
“ Hear, Land o’ Oakes and brither Scots, 

B'rae Maidenkirk to Jobiiny Groat's, 

If tiiere ’» a bde in a’ your coats, 

I®^de ye tent it ; ^ 

A chiel ’s ama% you talcin’ notes, ^ 

An* faith he *11 prent it!” — B urns, 

^ ^*Ahom lien, dijo el Cara: traedwie^ semv /lu/sped, aqiiesQS Ubro$^ qm 'hs 
qukro ver. Qne me place, re&pondU el; y entrando en su aposento, sac6 dil 
mia mahtiJla rieja cerrada con una cadenilla, y ahri^ndola, halU en ella 
tres Ubros grandcs y papele$ de mtiy hxmia letm escriioB dtmano '' — 0 
Don Quixote, Parte I, Capitulo 32. 
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EDITOE^S GENERAL INTRODUCTION 


The Legend of Montrose deals with a remarkable, perhaps the 
most remarkable, period in Scottish history, the formation of tlie 
^ 8oUmn League and Chvenant According to Carlyle, it is the 
® greatest episode in the national stoiy, when Scottish and English 
Puritanism 4}ecame one, which he defines as an attempt to bring 
the Divine law into actual practice in men’s affairs on, the earth. 
Green maintains that the whole history of British progress since 
the Eestoration has been on its lines. A few words of introduc- 
tion, therefore, leading up to the oioening scene of the tale, may 
0 not be here out of place. 

Charles I succeeded to the unfortunate and logically impossible 
position in church and state which his father had created as a fatal* 
legacy in England and Scotland. He visited in 1633 the capital 
of the northern kingdom to be crowned, and the presence and 
^ influence of Laud^ in the ecclesiastical ceremonies in the chapel 
of Holyrood naturally aroused the suspicions of the country. To 
increase them, he issued in 1635, by liis own sole will, a declaration 
^ f«r the use of a Book of €anons\ in which his claim to be the head 
of the church was made, together with doctrinal and ritual novel- 
ties uttei’ly repugnant to all classes. At a certain stage of innova- 
tion his fathex', King James the Sixth of Scotland and Eirst of 
England, had desisted, fearing and knowing ‘‘the stonicach of the 
nation”; but Charles decided on oveiTiding all opposition. He 
established in Scotland a Court of High Commission, before which 
all cases of the kind were to be decided, and issued in 1637 the 
new Laudas Liturgy. It approximated closely to the Catholic 
Missal 2 and its reception in St. Giles Church in Edinburgh might 
have been foreseen. Mk luot was the consequence. Petitions for 
the removal of the obnoxious book made the king more determin^^ 

i William laxid, Arclibislim of Canterbury (1683), was, under Charles’s authority, 
the vigorous persecutor of tjfe puritans. 

^ Gain^ns, church rules orj^gulation^i® ® Missal, the Homan catholic mass-hook. 
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on the enforcement of his own will, while the people in tura could * 
find defence only in the formation of tlie Covenant, or bond of 
jiational agreement to resist the imposition of the canons ande 
liturgy. 

The royal commissioner, the Marquis of Hamilton, had to meet 
the storm by the declaration of a free Parliament, a free Genei^l 
Assembly of the Church, and the abolition of the High Commission 
Court. The Assembly met at Glasgow on Nov. 21, 1638, and, 
feeling it had the nation behind it, went to work root and branch. 

It abolished Episcopacy in Scotland, deposed the bishops, and swept 
away the entire edifice of ecclesiastical tju'anny that Charles and 
his father had laboriously been rearing for thirty years. It waS|, 
a clear cliallenge to the king, then in the midst of Jiis struggle 
with the English Parliament, and both countries came to see that 
the interests and aims of the people were practically identical. 
Charles prepared for an invasion, of Scotland by the advice of 
Strafford b A great army was to assemble on the borders, a fleet * 
was to enter the Firth of Forth, wliile Argyle and the west w^ere « 
to be threatened by a descent of the Earl of Antrim from Ireland, 
,and the Catholic house of Gordon was to overawe the north. 
From all quarters the disbanded veterans of the German Thirty 
Years’ War" (1618-1648) flocked home to defend their country, and 
General Alexander Leslie (Earl of Leveii) in June, 1639, felt him- 0 
self in a position to occupy Dunse Law, a hill within twelve miles 
from Berwick, with an army of 25,000 men in a state of excellent 
equipment. Peace was effected by the Treaty of Berwick 
June 18tli, though the king only dissembled to gain time by the 
pledge of another Assembly and Parlianient. 

Both met and were equally unanimous. But the king was 
resolved not to concede the national demands, and the popular 
leaders were fully aware tliat without some special security their 
victory was merely delusive. Straffoi-d again counselled the king 
to invade Scotland, and the Scots, now convinced that they could 
rely on tlie good-will of the English Parliament, pre])arecl for 
instant action. They ci'ossed the Tweed on August 20, the Earl 
of Montrose being the first man to effeclj^tlie passage. Matters 
gone too far for the king to resist; negotiations were once 
2k>re entered into, commissioners appointed to meet in London. 


i Thomas Eari of Strafford, altimatell beheaded m Tower Hfll, 

IW. sSoeaote toipi. it G'lisfa'W. $ 
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On Nov. 1640, tlie famous Long Parliament met and overturned 
the royal policj ill EiigCmd, Laud and Strafford were sent to the 
block, while the Scottish commissioners returned on August 10, 
1641, with the concession of their demands. 

Charles had still a loophole of escape. He might now try the 
l?o!iey he pursued till his death, of playing oft nations and parties 
against each other. Por Montrose had begun to desert the^ patriots* 
The eager Covenanter that had enforced the Covenant on Abei^- 
cleen and had first crossed the Tweed found himself overshadowed 
as a political leader by the Marquis of Argyle, and as a soldier 
by Alexander Leslie. Ever since the conference at Eipon he had 
t prepared to quit his allies, who detected his royal intrigue and 
lodged hin> a prisoner in tlxe castle of Edinburgh. The king 
visited his northern capital on August 14, 1641, to preside at the 
Parliament, and to give, as he declared, a complete satisfaction 
to his people, but really in order to pursue and follow up the nevr 
intrigue and widen the breach, if possible, between the Covenanting 
leaders. Montrose contrived to communicate with the king, and 
to disclose, as is believed, the correspondence of Argyle and the 
Scottish members of opposition with the chiefs of the Englisl)* 
Parliamentary party. A plot was laid for their arrest, and this 
incident Justly served to increase the suspicions of the people 
against Charles, who returned to England only to complete his 
own ruin by the attempted arrest of the five members, and by 
the raising of the royal standard at Nottinghcmi on August 22, 
h642." ■ , . . . 

Both parties in England, King and Parliament, made overtures 
for Bcottish support, wliich it was seen would decisively turn the 
scale. Finally' the religious question led the Scottish Estates to 
ally themselves with the English Parliament, and the Solemn 
League and Covenant was formally agreed to as a mutual basis 
of union, by which episcopacy in both countries was to be abol- 
ished and a subsequent establishment to be decided upon “according 
to the Word of God and the best reformed churches The Scottish 
troops joined Cromwell, and gained the victory of Marston Moor 
on Jul;^' 2, 1644. Th#only hope now of a royal reaction lay in 
Scotland, and in a counter attack on that kingdom, by which 
Scottish army must be recalled to the defence of the Estat^, 
and so weaken the power of the English Parliame||.^ians under 
Cronf^veil. # ' . 
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viii A LEGINB OF MONTROSE 

It is at tills point that the Legend of Montrose opens. After Ms 
release from confinement at Edinbnrghj on the departure of the 
king, Montrose had intrigued in the north of England for a Scottish 
invasion, but materials and the confidence of the king and Cavaliers 
had alike been wanting, nor was ■ it till 1644 that he made the 
attempt, traverBing the Lowlands with two followers till he reachctl 
tlie Highland line, where he lay concealed for a time in the house 
of his relative, Oraham of Inchbrakie, The arrival of tlie Irish 
forces under Alaster Macdonald, or Colkitto, enabled him with 
other levies to take the field, and to defeat successively the Cove- 
nanting hastily-raised armies at . Tifxjermmi\ Imerlochg^ AMldearn^ 
Alford^ and Kilsyth^ before he was finally ci’iished by Clenerai 
David Leslie^ at Fhiliphaugb, near Selkirk, on 13, 1645. 

The defeat of Charles at Misehy in the preceding J une had com- 
pletely extinguislied all hopes of a royalist reaction, and the 
diversion into Scotland of the war by Montrose had merely em- 
broiled his country in fresh misery and increased the embitteied 
state of feeling between the parties. 

The two figures of importance in the struggle in Scotland are 
ihose of Argyle and Montrose. Of the former Prof. Hume Brown 
writes: “he was the one Scotsman of his time wlio can be regarded 
as a statesman ; and to him more than any otlier was it due that 
the main body of tlie Covenanters maintained a united front 
against ;^their siiecessive adversaries Of Montrose he says: 
“glory was his lode-star, and the cause or the means by which 
glory was to be won were his secondary consideration ”, Of botli 
he declares that their careers “were to prove that botli fell short 
of that standard of greatness which is reqiiii*ed of men who would 
lead a revolution”. This agrees with the final verdict of C'arlyle. 
“The misfortunes of the Scottish People”, he writes, “in tlieir 
Pinitan business are many; but propeily their grand fault is this, 
That they have produced for it no sufficiently heroic man among 
them. With Oliver Cromwell born Scotch, one sees not but the 
whole world might have become Puritan. Instead of inspired 
Olivers glowing with direct insight and lujble daring, we have 
Argyles, Londons, and narrow, more or les.a opaque persons of the 




General David Leslie, not to be conjfoimded with Alexander Leslie, Earl of Leven. 
Both were of distinction. Of the two, David was the greater. It was he 

who afterwards%^d Cromwell in cheek, though ultim*tely defeated! at the battle 
of Dunbar. * 
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Pedant species. Tlie People did get tlirough in tlie end. But for 
tiie poor C4oTernors tills irreduciTble case provedj as ifc were, fatal!” 

It is no longer possible to regard Montrose as great in any sense, 
persona! or military. Scott sees plainly enougli that liis motives 
were not bigli, that liis courage approached mere rashness, while 
some of his actions were dictated by motives of private revenge. 
He and Ms successor Dundee have long been seen to be “purple, 
patches” in history, quite outside the main stream of their coun- 
try’s development. Scott’s fifteenth chapter explains the military 
aspect of affairs so concisely and efficiently that any attempts at 
dilution or expansion would be needless. When Montrose met 
• trained troops liis clay was over. His army, especially the Irish 
coiitiiigeiit tinder Golkitto, was a mere horde of banditti, and “to 
have led such a baud”, says Prof. Hume Brown, “against his 
Lowland countryinen is an indelible stain on the character of 
Montrose, and is palliated only by the fact that it was with 
Charles’ connivaiice and approval that he did so”. 

The real hero of the book is of course Diigald Dalgetty, and not 
Montrose, for Scott had learned the great secret of the historical 
novel — never to make its leading personage a historical charactei> 
but an imaginary one, attended by people more or less known to 
actual history. Dalgetty in the Legend^ and Bailie Nicol Jarvie 
in Bob Roy, representatives of the north-east and the west of 
Scotland, complete— -in conjunction with Dandie Dinmont in Gwg 
Mammring and David Deans in The Heart of Midlothian, types of 
ttie Borderer and the Lowlander— the foui* great figui'es by Scott 
in the portrait gallery of his country. He modestly says, as to 
Dalgetty, he was indebted for hints of the Scottish soldier of 
fortune to the Memoirs of Colonel Eobert Monro (1637) and to 
those of Sir Janies Turner, the unscrupulous agent of the Lauder- 
dale government in Scotland under Charles II. He also refers 
tt> the ehai’acter of Lismaliagow, in Smollett’s Himiphry Clinker^ 
a 14 b(4ing a sketch by a master hand of the Scottish soldier of an 
old faHhion. But Dalgetty is practically a creation of Scott himself 
in the fullest tide of inspiration. The story is of the right leiigtli 
and the portrait cut fo the proper size. His fellow-graduate of 
Marisclial College, Abei'deen, of a later date, Professor Masson 
Edinburgh, avows that for this and other x^easons the figure of tiie 
imperturbable soldier is his favourite in all fiction, dungeon 

scen^ of the thirteenth chaptef the greatest in Scott’s works. His 


X, 


A LEGEND OF: MONTROSE: 


talk and' Ills, liorse CTiista^ms make - the fortune of the book, so. that ' , 
%ve part from' both with unfeigned regret, and everj .discerning . 
reader will feel more sorrow for the death of the faithful creature 
than he would do for that of twenty Ifontroses. They quite 
overshadow the other characters in the story, which forms a pecii- 
iiarly fit means for understanding, through one clearly-definld 
figure, the qualities of ease, imagination, humour,,, knowledge, and ' 

’ dramatic vigour that form the genius of Scott both as a writer and 
'a mam As Bandie Binmont said of Ms terriers, that they should 
. be entered young at vermin, so youthful readers of Scott cannot 
do ' better than commence their real acquaintance with the great 
master of historical fiction tlirongh the Legend of Montime. ^ 

Notk— Thk Clans op the Scottish Highlands. —A,moiig the Highlanders " 
of Scotland the ckm consisted of the common descendants of the same pro- 
genitor. The chief, representing the common ancestor, was regarded as 
the father of his people, over whom he exercised despotic powers, receiving 
from them the most devoted loyalty. The clan name was frequently that of 
the original progenitor with the prefix Mac (son) ; thus, the Macdonalds wore 
the sons of Donald. Each clan held its own lands (see Map), and petty fends 
and raids among neighbouring clans were common. At the time of the Legend 
ethe power of the Clan Campbell had excited the jealousy of the other clans, 
who, in following Montrose, w^ere more keenly actuated by tbe hope of over- 
throwing their powerful rival than by motives of loyalty to the king, Had 
the Campbells supported the king, the other clans would in all probability 
have thrown in their lot with the Covenanters. 


SIE WALTER SCOTT’S INTRODUCTION 
TO THE FIRST EDITION 


Sergeant More M‘Alpin was, during his residence among us, one of the 
most honoured inhabitants of Gandercleugh. No one thought of disputing 
• his title to the great leathern chair on the “cosiest side of the chimney’ ^ 
in the commoji room of the Wallace Arms, on a Saturday evening. No 
less would our sexton, John Diiirward, have held it an unlicensed intrusion, 
to suffer any one to induct himself into the corner of the left-hand pew 
nearest to the pulpit, which the Sergeant regularly occupied on Sundays. 
There he sat, his blue invalid uniform brushed with the most scrupulous 
accuracy. Two medals of merit displayed at his button-hole, as well as 
the empty sleeve which should have been occupied by his right arm, bore 
evidence of his hard and honourable service. His weather-beaten feature^ 
his grey hair tied in a thin queue in the military fashion of former days, 
and the right side of his head a little turned up, the better to catch th«> 
sound of the clergyman’s voice, were all marks of his profession and infir- 
mities. Beside him sat his sister Janet, a little neat old woman, 'with a 
Higliland curch and tartan plaid, watching the very looks of her brother, 
to her the greatest man upon earth, and actively looking out for him, in 
his silver-clasped Bible, the texts which the minister quoted or expounded. 
^ I believe it was the respect that was universally paid to this worthy 
veteran by all ranks in Gandercleugh, which induced him to choose our 
village for his residence, for such was by no means his original intention. 

He had risen to the rank of sergeant-major of artillery by hard service 
in various quarters of the world, and was reckoned one of the most tried 
and trusty men of the Scotch Train. A ball, which shattered his arm in 
a Peninsular campaign, at length procured him an honourable discharge, 
with ail allowance from Chelsea, and a handsome gratuity from the patriotic 
fund. Moreover, Sergeant More M'Alpin had been prudent as well as 
valiant ; and, from prize-money and savings, had become master of a small 
sum in the three per cent consols. 

Hu retired with the puipose of enjoying this income in the wild High- 
land glen in which, win^jji a boy, he had herded black cattle and goats, ere 
the roll of the drum had made him cook his bonnet an inch higher, and 
follow its music for nearly forty years. To his recollection, this ret ired. 
spot was unparalleled in beauty by the richest scenes he had visited in’^nm 
wanderings. Even the Happy Valley of Basselas wouldjfenfl?^ sunk into 
notMng upon the comparison. He came— he revisited Gloved scene; it 
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was bills. a sterile glen,' surromided witli rude crags, and traversed by a. 
nortbern torrent. This' was not the worst. ThC' fires had. been quenched 
upon thirty hearths — of the cottage of his fathers he could but distinguish 
a few rude stones — ^the language was almost extinguished— the ancient 
race from which he boasted his descent had found a refuge beyond the 
Atlantic. One Southland farmer, three grey-piaided shepherds, and six 
dogs, now tenanted the whole glen, which in his youth had maintained ni 
content, if not in competence, upwards of two hundred inhabitants. 

In the house of the new tenant Sergeant M^'Alpin found, however, an 
imcxpected source of pleasure, and a means of employing his social affec- 
tions. His sister Janet had fortunately entertained so strong a persuasion 
that her brother would one day retmm, that she had refused to accompany 
lier kinsfolk upon their emigration. Nay, she had consented, though not 
without a feeling of degradation, to take service with the intruding Low- f 
lander, who, though a Saxon, she said, bad proved a kind man to her. 
This unexpected meeting with his sister seemed a cure for all the die- 
appointments which it had been Sergeant More’s lot to encounter, although 
it was not without a reluctant tear that he bear’d told, as a Highland 
woman alone could tell it, the story of the expatriation of his kinsmen. 

She narrated at great length the vain offers they had made of advanced 
rent, the payment of which must have reduced them to the extremity of 
povei'ty, which they were yet contented to face, for permission to live and 
die on their native soil Nor did Janet forget the portents which had 
^nnoimced the departure of the Celtic race, and the arrival of the strangers. 
Hor two years previous to the emigration, when the iright wind howled 
down the pass of Balachra, its notes were distinctly modelled to the tune 
of Ma til mi tuUdh (We return no more), with which the emigrants usually 
bid farewell to their native shores. The uncouth cries of the Southland 
shepherds, and the barking of their dogs, were often heard in the midst of 
the hills long before their actual arrival. A bard, the last of his race, had 
commemorated the expulsion of the natives of the glen in a tune, whidi 
brought tears into the aged eyes of the veteran, and of which the first 
stanzsa may be thus rendered : — 

Woo, woe, son of the Lowlancler, 

Why wilt thou leave thine own bonnie Border? 

Why comes thou hither, disturbing the Highlander, 

Wasting the gien that was once in fair order i 

’What added to Sergeant More H‘AIpin’s distress upon the occasion %va®, 
that the chief }}y whom this change had been effected, %vas, by tradition 
and common <spinion, held to represent the ancient leaders and fathers of 
tlie expelled fugitives; and it had hitherto beeif- one of Sergeant MoreV 
principal subjects of pride to prove, by genealogical deduction, in what 
^groe of kindred he stood to this personage. A woeful change was now 
wrought in his sentiments towards him. 

'■'* I him/’ he said, as he rose and strode through the room, 

when Janet’s narrative was finished — will not curse him; he fs the 
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* descendant: and representative of my fathers. But never shall mortal man 
hear: me name his name again.” And, he kept his^ word;: fox”, until his 
^ dying day, no man heard him mention his selfish and hard-hearted chief- 

After giving a day to sad recollections, the hardy spirit which had carried 
him through so many dangers manned the Sergeant’s bosom against this 
crSel disappoiiitiimiit. “He would go”, he said, “to Canada to his kins- 
folk, where they had named a Transatlantic valley after the glen of their 
fathers. Janet ”, he said, “should kilt her coats like a leaguer lady; d- n 
the distance, it was a fiea’s leap to the voyages and marches he had made 
on a .slighter occasion.” ■ ^ 

With this purpose he left the Highlands, and came with his sister as 
far as Gandercleugh, on his way to Glasgow, to take a passage to Canada, 
^ut winter was now set in, and as he thought it advisable to wait for a 
spring passage, when the St. Lawrence should be open, he settled among 
us for the few months of his stay in Britain. As we said before, the 
respectable old man met with deference and attention from all ranks of 
society; and when spring returned, he "was so satisfied with his quarters 
, that he did not renew the purpose of his voyage. J anet was afraid of the 
sea, and he himself felt the infirmities of age and hard service more than 
^ lie had at first expected. And, as he confessed to the clergyman and my 
worthy principal, Mr. Cleishbotham, “it was better staying with ken’d 
friends than going farther and faring w'orse 

He therefore established himself and his domicile at Gandercleugh, to^i 
the great satisfaction, as we have already said, of all its inhabitants, to 
whom he became, in respect of military intelligence and able commentaries 
upon the newspapers, gazettes, and bulletins, a very oracle, explanatory of 
ail martial events, past, present, or to come. 

It is true, the Sergeant had bis inconsistencies. He was a steady 
Jacobite, his father and his fom‘ uncles having been out in the forty -five; 
bttt be was a no less steady adherent of King George, in whose service be 
had made his little fortune, and lost three brothers; so that you were in 
equal danger to displease him, in terming Prince Charles the Pretender, 
or by saying anything derogatory to the dignity of King George. Further, 
it must not be denied, that when the day of receiving bis dividends came 
round, the Sergeant was apt to tarry longer at the Wallace Arms of an 
evening than was consistent vdtii strict temperance, or indeed with , his 
worldly interest; for upon these occasions, his compotators sometimes 
contrived to flatter his partialities by singing Jacobite songs and drinking 
confusion to Bonaparte, and the. health of the Duke of Wellington, until 
the Sergeant was not only flattered into paying the whole reckoning, but 
occasionally induced to lend small sums to bis interested companions. 
After such sprays, as be called them, were over, and bis temper once more 
cool, be seldom failed to thank God, and the Duke of York, wdio bad made 
it much more difficult for an old soldier to ruin himself by bis folly, tliaJ^ 
had been the case in bis younger days. 

It ijfas not on such occasions l^at I made a part of {Sergeant More 
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society. But ofteu, wlien my leisure would permit, I used to* 
seek Mm oil wlmt he caHed Ms morning aAd evening parade, on wMch, 
when the weather was fair, he appeared as regularly as if simimoned by^ 
tuck of drum. His morning walk was beneath the elms in the churchyard; 

for death”, he said, ‘‘had been his next-door neighbour for so many 
years, that he had no apology for dropping the acquaintance ”. His even- 
ing promenade was on the bleaching-green by the river-side, where he ?vas 
sometimes to be seen on an open bench, with spectacles on nose, conning 
over the newspapers to a circle of village politicians, explaining military 
terms, and aiding the comprehension of his hearers by lines drawn on the 
ground with the end of his rattan. On other occasions, he was surrounded 
by a bevy of school-boys, whom he sometimes drilled to the manual, and 
sometimes, with less approbation on the part of their parents, instructed 
in the mysteiy of artificial fireworks ; for in the case of public rejoicingsf 
the Sergeant was pyrotechnist (as the Encyclopedia calls it) to the village 
of Gandercleugh. 

It was in his morning w'alk that I most frequently met with the veteran. 
And I can hardly yet look upon the village footpath, overshadowed by the 
row of lofty elms, without thinking I see his upright form advancmg,^ 
towards me with measured step, and his cane advanced, ready to pay me 
the military salute.— But he is dead, and sleeps, with his faithful Janet, , 
under the third of those very trees, counting from the stile at the w^est 
corner of the churchyard. 

The delight ’which I had in Sergeant M‘Alpin’s conversation, related 
not only to his own adventures, of which he had encountered many in the 
course of a wandering life, but also to his recollection of numerous High- 
land traditions, in which his youth had been instructed by his parents, and 
of which he would in after-life have deemed it a kind of heresy to ([uestion 
the authenticity. Many of these belonged to the wars of ilontrose, in 
which some of the Sergeant’s ancestry had, it seems, taken a distinguished 
part. It has happened, that, although these civil commotions reflect Die 
highest honour upon the Highlanders, being indeed the first occasion 
upon which they showed themselves superior, or even equal, to their Low- 
country neighijours in military encounters, they have been less commemo- 
rated among them than any one "^^^ould have expected, judging from the 
abundance of traditions which they have preserved upon less interesting 
subjects. It was, therefore, with great pleasure that I extracted from my 
military friend some curious particulam respecting that time; they are 
mixed with that measure of the wuld and wonderful which belongs to the 
period and the narrator, but which I do not in the least object to the 
reader’s treating with disbelief, provided he will be so good as give 
implicit credit to the natural events of the s^ory, which, like all those 
which I have had the honour to put under his notice, actually rest upon 
_ a basis of truth. 
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TO 1830 EDITION 


Tlie ..Le^jcnd of Montrose was written chiefly with a view to place before 
the reader the niela,nclioly fate of John Lord Kilpont, eldest son of William 
•l2arl of Airth and Menteith, and the singular circumstances attending the 
lurtli and history of James Stewart of Ardvoirlich, by whose hand the 
unfortunate nobleman fell. 

Our subject leads us to talk of deadly feuds, and we must begin with 
one still more ancient than that to which our story relates. During the 
•reign of James IV a great feud between the po'werful families of Drum* 
riiond and Blumiy divided Perthshire. The former, being the most 
» numerous and powerful, cooped up eight score of the Murrays in the kirk 
of I^Ionivaird, and set Are to it. The wives and the children of the ilh 
fated men, who had also found shelter in the church, perished by the same 
conflagration. One man, named David ISIurray, escaped by the humanity 
of one of the Drummonds, wlio received him in his arms as he leaped from 
amongst tlie flames. As King James IV ruled with more activity than 
most of Ills predecessors, this cruel deed was severely revenged, and several 
of the perpetrators W6i*e beheaded at Stirling. In consequence of the pro- 
secution against his clan, the Drummond by whose assistance David 
I^Jprray had escaped, fled to Ireland, until, by means of the person whose 
life he had saved, he was permitted to return to Scotland, where he and 
his descendants were distiiiguished by the name of Drummond Eirinich, 
or Ernocli, that is, Drummond of Ireland ; and the same title was bestowed 
on their estate. 

The Dnimmond-Ernoch of James the Sixth’s time was a king’s forester 
in the forest of Glenartney, and chanced to be employed there in search 
of venison fiboiit the year 1588, or early in 1589. This forest was adjacent 
to the chief haunts of the MacGregors, or a particular race of them, known 
by the title of IVlacEagb, or Oliildren of the Mist. They considered the 
foresteu'’s hunting' in their vicinity as an aggression, or perhaps they had 
him at feud, for the a]'prehcnsion or slaughter of some of their own name, 
or for some similar reasouiii This tribe of MacGregors were outlawed and 
persecuted, as the reader may see in the Appendix to Itoh Roy; and every 
man’s hand being against them, their hand was of course directed against, 
every man. In short, they surprised and slew Drummond-Ernoch, cut off 
his head, and carried it with them, wrapped in the corner of ■■one of their 
plaids.* ^ 
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III Llie full exultation of vengeance, they stopped at the house of Ard- 
% carlich and deiiianded refreshment, which the lady, a sister of the murdered 
Druinmond-Ernoch (her husband being absent), was afraid or unwilling, 
to refuse, iSlie caused bread and cheese to be placed before them, and 
gave directions for more substantial refreshments to be prepared. While 
she was absent with this hospitable intention, the barbarians placed ^the 
head of her brother on the table, filling the mouth with bread and cheese, 
and bidding him eat, for many a mei'ry meal he had eaten in that house. 
'.File poor \romaii returning and beholding this dreadful sight, shrieked 
aloud, and fied into the woods, where, as described in the romance, she 
roamed a ra\’ing maniac, and for some time secreted herself from all living 
5L.r»eiety. Some reinaining instinctive feeling brought her at length to steal 
a ghiiiee fr<nn a distance at the maidens while they milked the cows, which 
being obstir\'ed, 'her husband, Ardvoirlich, had her conveyed back to her 
iunne, and detained her there till she gave birth to a child, of whom she 
had been pregnant ; after which she was observed gradually to recover her 
mental faculties. 

IMcanwliile the outlaws had carried to the utmost their insults against 
the regal authority, whieli indeed, as exercised, they had little reason foir 
respecting. They bore tlie same bloody trophy, which they had so savagely 
exhibited to the lady of Ardvoirlich, into the old church of Balquhidder, < 
nearly in the centre of their country, where the Laird of MacGregor and 
ail his clan, being convened for the purpose, laid their hands successively 
i» on the dead man’s head, and swore, in heathenish and barbarous manner, 
to defend the author of the deed. This fierce and vindictive combination 
gave the Author’s late and lamented friend, Sir Alexander Boswell, Bart., 
subject for a spirited poem, entitled “ Olan-Alpin’s Vow”, which Was 
printed, but not, I believe, published, in 1811. 

The fact is ascertained by a proclamation from the Privy Council dated 
Ith February 1589, directing letters of fire and sword against the ^lac- 
Gregors. This fearful commission was executed with uncommon fi&y. 
The late excellent John Buchanan of Cambusmore showed the Author 
some correspondence between his ancestor, the Laird of Buchanan, and 
Lord Drummond, about sweeping certain valleys with their followers, on 
a fixed time and rendezvous, and “taking sweet revenge for tlie death of 
their cousin, Drummond-Ernoch ”, In spite of all, however, that could 
bo done, the devoted tribe of MacGregor still bred up survivors to sustain 
and to inflict new cruelties and injuries.^ 

JMeanwhik young James Stewart of Ardvoirlich grew up ti> manhood, 

^ 1 eiubrnuo the. opportunity given me hy a second mention of this tribe, to notice 
an error vhieij imputes to an individual named Ciar Mhor MacGregor the slaughter 
of tlio students at the buttle of Glenfruhi. I am iufonfed from the autliority of John 
Gregorson, Esq., that the chieftain so named was dead nearly a century before the 
^tattle in tinestion, and could not, therefore, have done the cruel action mentioned. 
^,’he mistake does not rest with me, as I disclaimed being responsible for the tradition 
while I it, but with vulgar fame, which is always dispo.sed to ascribe remark- 

able ucti<n3s to a remarkable name.— See the erroneous passage, iio5 JRoy, Appendix; 
and so soft sleep the offended phantom of lligald Ciar Mhor. * 
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imcommonly tall, strong, and active, with such power in the grasp of his 
hand, in particular, as could force the blood from beneath the nails of the 
persons who contended with him in this feat of strength. His temper was 
moody, fierce, and irascible; yet he must have had some ostensible good 
qualities, as he was greatly beloved by Lord Kilpont, tbe eldest son of the 
Earl of Airth and Menteith. 

'ftlia gallant young nobleman joined Montrose in the setting up his stan- 
dard in 1644, just before the decisive battle at Tippermuir, on the 1st 
♦September in that year. At that time Stewart of Ardvoirlich shax'ed the 
confidence of tlie young lord by day, and his bed by night, when, about 
four or five days after the battle, ArdvoMich, either from a fit of sudden 
fury, or deep malice long entertained against his unsuspecting friend, 
stabbed Lord Kilpont to the heart, and escaped from the camj) of Mon- 
^’Ose, having killed a sentinel who attempted to detain him. Bishop 
Wisliart gives as a reason for this ^’illanous action, that Lord Kilpont had 
rejected with abhorrence a proposal of Ardvoirlich to assassinate Montrose. 
But it does not appear that there is any authority for this charge, which 
rests on mere suspicion. Ardvoirlich, the assassin, certainly did fly to the 
iPovenanters, and was employed and promoted by them. He obtained a 
pardon for the slaughter of Lord Kilpont, confirmed by Paiiiameut in 
^ 1644, and was made major of Argyle’s regiment in 1648 , Such are the 
facts of the tale here given as a Legend of Montrose’s wai's. The reader 
will find they are considerably altei’ed in the fictitious narrative. 

The Author has endeavoured to enliven the tragedy of the tale, by the « 
introduction of a personage proper to the time and country. In this lie 
has been held by excellent judges to have been in some degree successful. 
The contempt of commerce entertained hy young men having some pretence 
to gentility, the poverty of the country of Scotland, the national disposition 
to wandering and to adventure, ail conduced to lead the Scots abroad into 
the military service of countries which \vere at war wdth each other. They 
distinguished on the Continent by their bravery; but in adopting the 
trade iif mercenary soldiers, they necessarily injured their national cliaracter. 
The tincture of learning, which most of them possessed, degenerated into 
pedantry; their good breeding became mere ceremonial ; their fear of dis- 
honour no longer kept them aloof from that which was really iinwortli^^ 
ljut was made to depend on certain punctilious observances totally apart 
from that which was in itself deserving of praise. A cavalier of honour, in 
search of his fortune, niight, for example, change his service as he would 
his shirt; light, like the doughty Captain Dalgetty^ in one cause after 
another, witlioiit rc'gard to tlic justice of the quarrel, and might plunder 
the peasantry subje-cted to him ly the fate of war, with the most unrelent- 
ing rapa(‘ity ; l)ut he must j^jeware how he sustained the slightest reproach, 
even from a clergyman, if it had regard to neglect on the score of duty. 
The foliow’ing occurrence will prove the truth of what I mean:— 

“ Here 1 must not forget tlie memory of our preacher, Ma.s ^ iAyilliam 
Forbesse, a preacher for souldiers, yea, and a captaine in iieede to leade 
souldiert on a good occasion, being fufi of courage, with discretion and good 
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eoaduot, beyond some oaptames I have knowne, that were not so capable as 
he At this time he not onely prayed for us, hlit went on with us, to rLaiib 
M 1 tiunke, men’s carnage ; and having found a sergeant neglecting h^dutie 
and his honoiu at such a time (whose name I will not expresse), having chidden 
him, did promise to reveale him unto me, as he did after their service The 
sergeant being called before me, and accused, did deny his accusation alw! 
mg, if h^ere no pastmir that had alleaged it, he would not lie undeit the 

had spoken of him ; whereupon I cashiered the sergeant, and gave his place 
to a worthier, called Mongo Gray, a gentleman of good worth, and of 4uoh 
courage. The sergeant being cashiered, never called Master William to ac- 

f “ '^ork wliioh the Author repeatedly 

consulted while composing the follmving sheets, and which is in greS 

sSeZSitir" 

“Mosso his Expedition with the worthy Scots Regiment, called MacKeve’s 
Eegimert, levied m AugusU62e, hy ,Sir Donald MacKey Lord Rliees,Se? 
to his Majesties service of Denmaik, and reduced after the battaii; ot Ner. 
mg to one Company in September 1634, at Wormes, in the Paltz : Diseha^dw 
mseverall duties and obseiwations of semee, first, un.ler the magnanimS 
King of Denmark, dunng tos waiwes against the Empermir; aftenrard under 
“y^f’^Kmg of SwMen during his Majesties and since u2i 

the Direotoim-Generall, the Eex-Chauoellor Oxensterne. and his SSerah? 
Collated and gathered together at spare hoims, by Colonell Robert Monro as 
Fust Lievetenant under the said Regiment, to the noble and worthy Captain 
Thomas MacKenyee of Kildon brother to the noble Lord, the Lord ' 

Seafort, for the use of all worthie Cavaliers favouring the laudable nmfecaf 
of armes. To which is annexed, the Abridgement of Exercfse^^^ 
^<“■.*•>6 Yomiger Officer his consideration ; ending 
the Souldier s Meditations m going on Service. ’’-London, 1637, folio. ® ^ • 

Another worthy of the same school, and nearly the same view.s of the 
mihtaiy character, ,s Sir James Turner, a soldier of fortune, who rose to 
considerable rank in the raign of Cliarle.s II, had a command in G.alloway 
and Dnmtoshire for the suppre.ssion of conventicles, and was ml?e 
prisoner 1^ the msuijgent Covenanters in that rising which was followed 
by the battie of Pcntiand. Sir James is a person even of superior preten- 

having written a military Treatise on 
the Pike Lxeici.se, railed Amufo. Moreover, he was edueated 

at Glasgow CoUege though he escaped to hecome an ensign in the Gei^ 
mail wars, instead of taking his degree of Mai#er of Arts at that Kaiued 

semmary.' . ■ 

In latter times, he was author of several di.scour.scs on historical and 
hteiMj^jeets, from which the Bannatyne Club have e.xtraeted and 
printed a jrasrages m concern hialife and times, under the title of .Sir 
/ama furnera Mfmora [1829]. S?om this curious book I extfaet the » 
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following passage, ass an example of ho'w Captain Dalgetty might have 
recorded such an incident ha<? he kept a journal ; or, to give it a more just 
ohanicter, it is such as the genius of Be Foe would have devised, to give 
the minute and distinguishing features of truth to a fictitious narrative : — 

« Heere I will set doun ane accident befell me ; for thogh it was not a very 
stmfige one, yet it was a very od one in all its parts. My tuo brigads lay in a 
village within halfe a mile of Applebie ; my own quarter was in a gentleman^s 
house, wlio was a Bitmaster, and at that time with Sir Marmaduke ; his wife 
keepd her chamber, readie to be brought to bed. The castle being over, and 
Lambert favre enough, I resolved to goe to bed everie night, haveing had 
fatigue enough before. The first night I sleepd well enough; and riseing nixt 
morning, I inisd one linnen stockine, one halfe silke one, and one boothose, 
the aeeoustrement under a boote for one leg ; neither could they be found for 
ftiy search. Being provided of more of the same kind, I made myselfe reddie, 
and rode to the head-quarters. At my retume, I could heare no news of my 
stockins. That night I went to bed, and nixt morning found myselfe just so 
used ; missing the three stockins for one leg onlie, the other three being left 
entire as they were the day before. A naiTower search than the first was 
^lade, but without successe. I had yet in reserve one paire of whole stockings, 
and a paire of boothose, greater than the former. These I put on my legs. 
The third morning I found the same usage, the stockins for on© leg onlie left 
4# me. It was time for me then, and my servants too, to imagine it, must be rata 
that had shard my stockins so equallie with me; and this the mistress of the 
house knew w'ell enough, bot wold not tell it me. The roome, which was a 
low parlour, being well searched with candles, the top of my great boothose 
was found at a hole, in wdiich they had drawne all the re.st. I went abroad 
and orderd the boards to be raised, to see how the rats had disposed of my 
moveables. The mistress sent a servant of her oune to be present at this 
action, which she knew concernd her. One board being bot a litle opend, a 
little boy of mine thrust in his hand, and fetchd with him four© and tuentie 
old peeces of gold, and one angell. The servant of the house afiSrined it 
* appertaind to his mistres. The boy bringing the gold to me, I went immedi-r 
atlio to the gentlewoman's chamber, and told her, it was probable Lambert 
haveing qiiarterd in that house, as indeed he had, some of his servants might 
have hid that gold *, and if so, it was lawfullie mine ; bot if she could make it 
appear© it belongd to her, I sould immediatlie give it her. The poore gentle- 
^ woman told me with many teares, that her husband being none of the frugal- 
lest men (and indeed he was a spendthrift), she had hid that gold without his 
knowledge, to make use of it as she had occasion, especiallie when she lay in; 
and conjured me, as I iovd the King (for whom her husband and she had 
suffered much), not to detaine her gold. She said, if there was either more 
or lesse than foure and tuentie whole peeces, and two halfe ones, it sould be 
none of hers; and that they were put by her in a red velvet purse. After I 
had given her assurance of her gold, a new search is made, the other angell is 
found, the velvet purse all ^awd in bits, as mj stockins were, and the gold 
instantlie restord to the gentlewoman. I have often heard that the eating or 
gnawing of cloth by rats is ominous, and portends some mischance to fall on 
these to whom the cloths belong. I thank God I was never addictedJip such 
divinations, or heeded them. It is true, that more misfortunes then one fell 
m on me sbortlie after; bot I am sure I c#uM have better fomeene them myselfe 
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tbei'i rats or any such vermine, and yet did it not, I have beard indeed many 
fino stones told of rats, how they abandon hoiises and ships, when the first are 
to be burnt, and the second dround. Naturalists say they are very sagacioiijg 
creatures, and I beleeve they are so ; hot I shall never be of the opinion they 
can forsee future contingencies, which I suppose the diveli himselfe can neither 
forknow nor fortell; these being things -which the Almightie hath kaepd hidden 
in the bosorne of his divine prescience. And whither the great God hatlTpre- 
ordained or predestinated these things, which to us are contingent, to fall 
out by ane uncontrollable and unavoidable necessitie, is a question not yet 
t, , decided,”^ , , 

! " In quoting these ancient authorities, I must not forget the more ■modem, ■ 

■ sketch of a 'Scottish soldier of 'the old fashion, by a master-hand, in, the ^ ; 
charaoter of Lesmahagow,- since the existence of that doughty captain 
I alone must deprive the present Antlior of all claim to absolute originality. 

Btill Dalgetty, as the production of his own fancy, has been so far a 
favourite noth its parent, that he has fallen into the error of assigning to 
i* the captain too prominent a part in the story. This ia the opinion of a 

? critic^ who encamps on the highest pinnacles of literature ; and the Author 

^ is so far fortunate in having incurred his censure, that it gives his modesty 

a decent apology for quoting the praise, which it would have ill befitted 
him to bring forward in an unmingled state. The passage occurs in the^, 

, Edinhurgh Revieio^ No. 65, containing a criticism on Ivanhoe. 


POSTSCEIPT 

“Wliile these pages were passing through the press, the Author received a 
letter from the present Robert Stew’’art of Ardvoirlich, favouring him with 
the account of the unhappy slaughter of Lord Kilpont, differing from, and 
more probable than, that giveii by Bishop Wisharfc, wdiose narrative infers f 
eitlier insanity or the blackest treachery on the part of James Stewart of. 
-Aidvoirlich, the ancestor of the present family of that name. 

abbotspord, 1830., 

^ BIr Jiiraes Turner’s MeuoirSy Bannatyne Edition, Edin, 1829, 4to, p. 69. 

- tTobias Smollett’s Humphrey Clinlcer,} ® [Francis J eifrey. ] 
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CHAPTER I 

Such as do build their faith upon 
The holy text of pike and gun; 

* Decide all controversies by 

Infallible artillery; 

And prove their doctrine orthodox 
l»y apostolic blows and knocks. 

—Butler. 

I T was during the period of that great and bloodw civil 
war winch agitated Great Britain during the seven- 
^ecnti centuiy, that our tale has its commencement. 
Scotland had as yet remained free from the ravages 
in nnl-r'^T inhabitants were much divided 

A the control of 

“'whi.dilheJ disapproving of the bold measure 

tn i ^ adopted, by sending into England a large aimy 

to he a,s,«tence of the Parliament, were determined on tS 

•kitm and iTr °PP®^tunity of declaring for the 

the^recall nf p”® Such a diversion as should at least compel 

not m ® if it did 

gi'eat part of Scotland to the king’s allegiance 

• northern nobilRfwhc; 

n:;?’! ? T and by many of the chiefs of the 

IIiCil.u,I dm! n.ho coiicoived their inherest »nd eothoritr 

»<» A£:xrpi? 
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upon tlie Lowlands, began to assuin^. a more steady, avowed, 
and sj'stematic form, as part of a general military system. 

Those at the head of affairs were not insensible to the peril 
of the moment, and anxiously made preparations to meet and 
to repel it. Thej^ considered, however, with .satisfaction, |hat 
no leader or name of .consequence had as yet appearecT .to / 
dissemble an army, of Eoyalists, or even to direct the efforts 
of those . desultory . bands, whom love of plunder, perhaps, 
as miicii as, political principle, had hurried into measures of 
hostilifcy. It was generally hoped ' that the quartering a >- 
gnfjicicnfe nuiiiber of troops. in the Lowlands adjacent to the.: 
Highland line, would have the effect of restraining. the moun- 
tain clneftains; while the power of various barons in the 
north, who had espoused the Covenant, a.s, for exaiiiple, , the 
,Eaii Maresclial, the .great families of Forbes, Leslie, and 
Irvine, .the .Grants, and other Presbyterian clans, m,igltt' 
counterbalance and bridle not only the strength of the 
Ogiivies and other cavaliers of Angus , and ■ Kin c^lIxline, but***"’ 
even the potent family of the Gordons, whose extensive 
autliority was only equalled by their extreme dislike to the 
Pi ’cs by terian model . 

In the West Highlands the ruling party numbered many^ 
enemies; l>ut the power of these disaffected clans was supposed 
to be broken, and the spirit of their chieftains intimidated, by 
the predominating influence of the Marquis of Argyle, i^on 
whom the confidence of the Convention of Estates was reposed^ 
with the utmost security; and whose power in the Highlands, 
ali*eady exoi-bitant., had been still further increased by con- 
cessions extorted from, the king at the last paciiicatioii. It 
was indeed well known that Arg^de was a man ratlier of 
p<.>]itiea] enterprise than personal courage, and lictter calcu- 
lated la manage an intrigue of state, than to control the ti ibes 
of hostile mountaineers; yet tlie imm]>ers of his dan, and the 
of the gallant gentlemen by wluirn it was led, might, 
n^as supposed, atone for the peivmial deficiencies of their 
chief; and as tlie Campbells had already severely hundred 
several of the neighbouring tribes, it Avas supposed these 
would not readily again provoke an encounter with a body so 
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Thus hiiving at their command the whole west and south of 
^SVoUaad, indisputably the richest part of the kingdom,— 
•Fifeshirc being in a peculiar manner their own, and possessing 
nmiiy and powerful friends even north of the Forth and 
■l-»U')~the Scottish Convention of Estates saw no danger 
•suhicient to induce them to alter the line of policy they had 
, yrlopted, ^or to recall from the assistance of their brethren 
ot tile English Parliament that auxiliary army of twenty 
Liiuu«iiid men, by means of which accession of strength the 
< kings party had been reduced to the defensive, when in full 
caivo!' of triumph and success. 

ihe causes which moved the Convention of Estates at this 
time to teko such an immediate and active interest in the civil 
Wiir of England, are detailed by our historians, but may be here 
fehoiii)}’ recapitulated. They had indeed no new injury or 
Sggrcssioii to complain of at the hand of the king, and the 

between Charles and his subjects of 
Scotland had been earefuliy observed; but the Scottish rulers 
were well aware that this peace had been extorted from the 
king, as well by the influence of the Parliamentary party * 
in England, as by the terror of their own arms. It is true 
» King Charles had since then visited the capital of his ancient 
kingdom, had assented to the new organization of the church 
ami had distributed honours and rewards among the leaders 
^ of^the party whicli had shown themselves most hostile to his 
interests; but it was suspected that distinctions so unwillinHy 
conferred would be resumed as soon as opportunity offered. 

1 -le low state of the English Parliament was seen in Scotland 

• it was concluded, that should 

C larles riiiimph Iiy force of arms against his insurgent sub- 
j.‘cts of England, he would not be long in e.xacting from the 
rieols the vengeance which he might suppose due to those 
luul set the example of taking up arms against him. 
Suen was the policy of the measm’e which dictated the 
sending tlm auxiliary i»my into England; and it was avowed 
HI a manilosto explanatory of their reasons for giving this 
timely am] important aid to the English Parliament. The 

.tofbl ^’1? had been already friSTdly 

•to thefii, and might be againf whereas the king, although 
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he had so lately established religion among them according 
to their desires, had given them no ground to confide in 
his royal declaration, seeing they had found his promises and 
actions inconsistent with each other. ''‘Our conscience,” they 
concluded, “and Clod, who is greater than our conscienee, 
bearetli us record, that we aim altogether at the glory of 
Clod, peace of both nations, and honour of the king, in 
suppressing and punishing, in a legal way, those who are 
the t-roiiblers of Israel, the firebrands of hell, the Korahs, 
the Balaams, the Doegs, the Eabshakehs, the Hamaiis, the ^ 
Tobiahs, the Sanballats of our time; which done, we are 
satisfied. Neither have we begun to use a military expeditic^i 
to England as a mean for compassing those our pious ends, 
antil all other means which we could think upon have failed 
us: and this alone is left to us, idtmiim et timcmn remedimn^ 
the last and only remedy.” 

Leaving it to casuists to determine whether one contracting 
party is justified in breaking a solemn treaty, upon the«^^^ 
suspicion that, in certain future contingencies, it might be 
" infringed by tbe other, we shall proceed to mention two 
other circumstances that had at least equal influence with 
the Scottish rulers and nation, with any doubts which they 
entertained of the king^s good faith. 

The first of these was the nature and condition of their 
army, headed by a poor and discontented nobility, under 
whom it was officered chiefly by Scottish soldiers of fortune, 
who had served in the German wars until they had lost 
almost all distinction of political principle, and even of 
country, in the adoption of the mercenary faith, that a 
soldier’s principal duty was fidelity to the state or sovereign 
from which he received his pay, without respect either to 
the justice of the quarrel, or to their own connection with 
either of the contending parties. To men of this stamp, 
Grotius applies the severe character — Nullum uHm geam e,4 
impwhiu% qwvni eorm%i qui sine amm tespedn menxcde amdvdi, 
wUiianL To these mercenary soldiers, as well as to the needy 
gtmtry with whom they were mixed in command, anti who 
easily, imbibed the same opinions, the success of the late short 
invasion of England in 164Bwas a sufficient reason,^ for re-^ 
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nerving so profitable an *experiment. The good pay and free 
^<j(iarl;.ers of England had made a feeling impression upon the 
recollection of these military adventurers, and the prospect 
of again ie^^ying eight hundred and fifty pounds a day, came 
ill place of all arguments, whether of state or of morality. 

Aiiotlier cause inflamed the minds of the nation at large, 
no less than the tempting prospect of the wealth of England 
animated the soldiery. So much had been written and said 
on either side concerning the form of church government, 
that it had become a matter of infinitely more consequence 
Ml the eyes of the multitude than the doctrines of that gospel 
which both churches had embraced. The Preiatists and 
Presbyterians of the more violent kind became as illiberal 
as the Papists, and would scarcely allow the possibility of 
salvation beyond the pale of their respective churches. It 
was in vain remarked to these zealots, that had the Author 
^ of our holy religion considered any peculiar form of church 
government as essential to salvation, it would have been 
revealed with the same precision as under the Old Testament 
dispensation. Both parties continued as violent as if they 
could have pleaded the distinct commands of Heaven to 
^ justify their intolerance. Laud, in the days of his domina- 
tion, had fired the train, by attempting to impose upon the 
Scottish people church ceremonies foreign to their habits 
^ opinions. The success with which this had been resisted, 
and the Presbyterian model substituted in its place, had 
enrieared the latter to the nation, as the cause in which 
they had triumphed. The Solemn League and Covenant, 

> afloptod with such zeal by the greater part of the kingdom, 
and hy them forced at the sword’s point upon the others, 
].)oro in its bosom, as its principal object, the establishing 
the doctrine and discipline of the Presbyterian church, and 
the putting down all error and heresy; and having attained 
for their own coimtry an establishment of this golden candle- 
the Scots Ijeeamc^liberally and fraternally anxious to erect 
the same in England. This they conceived might be easily 
altainer! by lending to the Parliament the effectual assistance 
of thc^ Scottish forces. The Presbyterians, a mimeroiiTand 
^ poweriul party in the English t^arliameiit, had hitherto taken 
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the lead in opposition to the king while the Independents 
and other sectaries, ; who afterwards, under Croniwell, resumed 
the power of the sword, and overset the Preslwtoiiaii model'" 
l«oi]i in Scotland and England, were as yet contented to link 
ujidoi:* the shelter of the wealthier and more powerful pafty. 
The prospect of bringing to a uniformity the, kingdoms of , 
England .and Scotland in discipline' and worship, , seemed there- , 
fore as fair as it was desirable. 

The celebrated Sir Henry Yane, one of' the, eoiiimisBioiiers 
who negotiated the alliance betwixt,' Engiand and Scotland, 
save the' iiifiueiiee which this bait had upon the spirits of tlmse 
with whom he dealt; and although himself a violent Liidc- 
pendent, he contrived . at once to grati,fy and to elude, the, 
eager desires of the Presbyterians, by c|ualifyiiig the obligati,oii ■ 
to ]*efo.rm the Church of England, as a change to be executed 
according to the word of God, and the best ref ormeS , ' 
churches Deceived b}^ their oivn eagerness, theiiiselves 
entertaining no doubts on the Jus I)vvmm of their own eocle- ^ 
siastical establishments, and not holding it possible' such 
doubts could be adopted 'by others, the Convention of Estates 
the Kirk of Scothuid conceived that such expressions 
necessarily inferred ■ the' establishment of Presbytery; .nor ^ 
they undeceived until, when their help was no longer 
needful, the sectaries gave them to understand that the 
phrase might be as well applied to Independency, or ajiy 
other mode of worship which those w*lio were at the head of 
at the time might consider as agreeable ‘Ho the vrord 
of God, and the practice of the reformed churches Neither 
were the outwitted Scottish less astonished to find, that tho 
of the English sectaries struck against the moiiarcliica! 
of Britain, it having been their intention to rediice, 
f the king, but by no means to almogate the oiiice. 
however, in this respect, like rash physicians, who 
commence by over-physicking a patient, until he is rediuajd to 
a state of weakness from which cordial:?* are afterwanls unable 
him. 

these events were still in the womb of fnturitjn As 
yet'^lie Scottish Parliament held their engagement with 
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%lieir military'' iiiidertaldng 'Seemed. ''to succeed - to ; the'ir .■V'erj::.: 
wisli. Tlie Jimction of tlie . Scottish .army with tho.se'.. of ' 
•Fairfax, and ]\Iaiicliester, enabled the Parliamentary forces '..to / 
besiege York, and to fight . the ■■ desperate action, of Long- 
Marstoii Moor, iif which 'Prince Eupert and the Marquis of 
Newcastle were defeated. The Scottish auxiliaries, indeed, 
had less, of, the glory of this victory than their countrynieii ■ 
could desire. David Leslie, with ..their cavalry, fought bravely, 
and to tlieiii, as w^ell as to Cromweirs brigade of Independents, 
the honour of the day belonged; but the old Earl of Leveii,- 
tlie Covenantiiig general, w^as driven out of the ■fi.eld by the 
^inpctuoiis charge of Prince Eupert, and was thirty miles 
distant, in full flight towards Scotland, w^hen lie was over- 
tjiken by ■ the news that bis .party bad gained a complete 
victory. 

• The absence of these auxiliary troops, 'upon this crusade for 
the establishment of Presbyterianism in England, had con- 
siderably diminished the pow-er of the Convention of Estates 
ill Scotland, and had given rise to those agitations among the 
aiiti-Covenaiiters which we have noticed at the beginning of 
■this chapter. 


CHAPTEE II 


His motlier could for Mm as cradle set 
Her linsbriiid’s rusty iron corselet; 

Whose jaii,:iling- sound could hush her babe to rest, 

That never plain’d of his uneqsy nest; 

Then did he dream of dreaiy wars at hand, 

And woke, and fought, and won, ere he could stand. 

—Hall’s Satires. 

I T was tov'ards the close of a summer's' evening, during tlie 
, anxious period wdiicb. we ' have ' commemorated, that a 
joung gentleman of - quality, .-well mounted and armed, and 
acrnmpaiiied by tw(j^ ■serva.nts, one of wliom led a sumpter- 
liorse, rode slovdy up one of those steep passes by which the 
lliglihiTKls are aeec.ssibie from the Lowlands of Perthshire;:. 
Their course had lain for some time along the banks of a lake, 
who^e deep waters reflected tjjie crimson beams of the Astern 
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sun. The broken path, which they pursued with some diffi- 
culty, was in some places shaded by ancient birches and oak- 
trees, and in others overhung by fragments of huge rock. '' 
Elsewhere the hill, which formed the northern side of this 
beautiful sheet of watei', arose in steep but less precipitous 
acclivity, and was arrayed in heath of the darkest purple. In 
the present times, a scene so romantic would have been Judged 
to possess the highest charms for the traveller, but those who 
Journey in days of doubt and dread pay little attention to 
picturesque scenery. 

The master kept, as often as the wood permitted, abreast of 
one or both of his domestics, and seemed earnestly to converse^ 
with them, probably because the distinctions of rank are 
readily set aside among those who are made to be sharers of 
common danger. The dispositions of the leading men who 
inhabited this ■wiki countiy, and the probability of theii^ 
taking part in the political convulsions that were soon ex- 
pected, were the subjects of their conversation. 

They had not advanced above half-way up the lake, and 
>he young gentleman was pointing to his attendants the spot 
where their intended road turned northwards, and, leaving 
the verge of the loch, ascended a ravine to the right hand, 
when they discovered a single horseman coming down the 
shore as if to meet them. The gleam of the sunbeams upon 
his head-piece and corselet showed that he wm in armour, an^, 
the purpose of the other travellers required that he should not 
pass unquestioned. “We must know who he is,” said the 
young gentleman, “and whither he is going.” And, putting 
spurs to his horse, he rode forward as fast as the rugged state 
of the road would permit, followed by his two attendants, 
until he reached the point where the pass along the side of 
the lake was intersected by that which descended from the 
ravine, securing thus against the possibility of the stixinger 
eluding them by turning into the latter road before they came 
up with him. 

The single horseman had mended his pace when he first 
observed the three riders advance rapidlj?" towards him; but 
when..*^ saw them halt and form a front which completely 
occupied the path, he checked k.is horse, and advanced '^with 
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great deliberation; so t^at eacb party bad an opportunity to 
take a full survey of the other. The solitary stranger Vas 
•mounted upon an able horse, fit for military service, and for 
the great weight which he had to carry, and his rider occupied 
his^deinipique, or war-saddle, with an air that showed it was 
liis familiar seat. He had a bright burnished head-piece, with 
^ a plume of feathers, together with a cuirass thick enough to 
resist a musket-ball, and a back-piece of lighter materials. 
These defensive arms he wore over a huff jerkin, along with a 
pair of gauntlets, or steel gloves, the tops of which reached up 
to his elbow, and which, like the rest of his armour, were of 
Bright steel. At the front of his military saddle hung a case 
• of pistols, far beyond the ordinary ske, nearly two feet in 
length, and carrying bullets of twenty to the pound. A buff 
belt, with a broad silver buckle, sustained on one side a long 
straight double-edged broadsword, with a strong guard, and a 
^ blade calculated either to strike or push. On the right side 
# hung a dagger of about eighteen inches in length; a shoulder- 
belt sustained at his back a musketoon or blunderbuss, and 
was crossed by a bandoleer containing his charges of ammu- 
nition. Thigh-pieces of steel, then termed taslets, met the 
tops of his huge jack-boots, and completed the equipage of a 
well-armed trooper of the period. 

The appearance of the horseman himself corresponded well 
^ his military equipage, to which he had the air of having 
been long inured. He was above the middle size, and of 
strength sufficient to bear with ease the weight of his W’^eapons, 
ofiensive and defensive. His age might be forty and upwards,^ 
^ and his countenance was that of a resolute, weather-beaten 
veteran, who had seen many fields, and brought away in token 
moi e than one scar. At the distance of about thirty yards he 
halted and stood fast, raised himself on his stirrups, as if to 
recxmnoitre and ascertain the purpose of the opposite party 
and bronglit his musketoon under his right arm, ready for use 
if occasion should Teqmre it. In everything hut numbers he 
had the advantage of those who seemed inclined to interrupt 
Ins passage. ^ 

. kadei* of the party was, indeed, well mounted, and’Tkd 
^ in a biftf-coat richly embroidered, the half-military dress of the 
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period; but his domestics had only coarse jackets of thick felt/ 
which could scarce be expected to turn the edge of a sword, if 
wielded by a strong man; and none of them had any weapons^ 
save swords and pistols, without which gentlemerii, or tlieir 
attendants, during those disturbed times, seldom stii^ed 
abroad. 

When they had stood at gaze for al)Out a iniiiiite, the 
younger gentleman gave the challenge which was then coiii- 
moii in tlie mouth of all strangers who met in such circum- 
stances — For whom are jmii?” 

Tell me first,” answered the soldier, for w-hom are you 1 
— the strongest party should speak first,” ^ 

We are for God and King Charles,” aiis”wered the first 
>speaker. — ^‘Now, tell your faction, you know ours.” 

‘‘I am for God and my standard,” ^inswered the single 
horseman. » 

“And for which standard*?” replied the chief of the other 
party — “Cavalier or Eoimdhead, King or Corn^entioii f ' 

“By rny troth, sir,” answered the soldier, “I would be 
*■ loath to reply to you with an untruth, as a tiling unbecoming 
a cavalier of fortune and a soldier. But to answer your query 
with beseeming veracity, it is necessary I should myself have 
resolved to wdiilk of the present divisions of the kingdom I 
shall ultimately adhere, being a matter whereon my mind is 
not as yet preceesely ascertained.” 

“I should have thought,” answ^ered the gentleman, “tlmt 
when loj-alty and religion are at stake, no gentleman or man 
of honour could be long in choosing his party.’' 

“Truly, sir,” replied the trooper, “if ye speak this in the 
way of vituperation, as meaning to impugn my honoin* or 
gcrileelity, I w’ould blithely put the same to issue, venturing 
in that (piarrel with my single person against you throe. But 
if you speak it in the way of logical ratiocination, w^Iiilk I 
ha'vc3 studied in my youth at the Maresehal College of Alier- 
deen, I am ready to prove to ye %2r4tliat my resolution to 
defer, for a certain season, the taking upon me either of these 
quarrels, not only becometh me as a gentleman and a man of 
but also as a person of sense and prudence, one Inn 
bued with himmne letters in his early youth, and wh#, from 
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^tliencefonvarcl, bas followed tbe wars under the banner of the 

invincible Gustaviis, the Lion of the North, and under many 

•other heroic leaders, both Lutheran and Calvinist, Papist and 

ArriiiiikiL” 

filter exchanging a word or two with his domestics, the 
younger geiitlenian replied, “I should be glad, sir, to have 
some coiiTersation with you upon so interesting a question, 
and r should be proud if I can determine you in favour of the 
cause I have myself espoused. ' I ride this evening to a frieiicFs 
house, ^ not three miles distant, whither, if you choose to ac- 
company me, you shall have good quarters for the night, and' 

%’ee permission to take your own road in the morning, if you 
then feel no inclination to join with us.” 

“ Whose word am I to take for this!” answered the cautious ' ■ ^ 

soldier— “ a man must know his guarantee, or he may fall into 
%ii ambuscade.” 

“I am called,” answered the younger stranger, “the Earl 
of Meiiteitli, and I trust you will receive my honour as a " 

sufficient security.” 

“A worthy nobleman,” answered the soldier, “ whose parole* 
is not to be doubted.” With one motion he replaced liis 
musketoon at his back, and with another made his military 
salute to the young nobleman, and contmuing to talk as he 
rode forward to join him — “And I trust,” said he, “my own 
assurance, that I will be boii camarado to your lordship, in 

* peace or in peril, during the time we shall abide together, will 
not be altogether vilipended in these doubtful times, when, as 
they say, a man's head is safer in a steel cap than in a marble 
palace,” , 

“I assure you, sir,” said Lord' Menteith, “that, to judge 
from your appearance, I most highly value the advantage of 
your escort; l.uit I trust we shall have no occasion for any 
exes\‘ise of valour, as I expect to conduct you to good and 

friendly quarters.” 

“Louil (| darters, i*y lord,” replied the soldier, “are always 
acceptable, and are only to be postponed to good pay or good « 

booty~»-not to mention the honour of a cavalier, or the needful 
points of commanded duty. And tralyq'my lord, your.,ii^)le 

• proifftr is not the less welcomis in that I knew not preceesely 
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tins niglit wliere I and my poor companion ” (patting liis liorse) 
were to find lodgments.” 

“ May I he permitted to ask, then,” said Lord Menteitli, 
®‘to whom I have the good fortune to stand quarter-master f’ 

‘'Truly, my lord,” said the trooper, “my name is Dalgcity 
^-Dugald Dalgetty — Litt-master Dugald Dalgetty of Driim- 
tliwacket, at your honourable service to command. It is a name 
you may have seen in Gallo Belgicus, the Swedish Tnielligencer, 
or, if you read High Dutch, in the Fliegenden Memeur of 
Leipsic. My father, my lord, having by unthrifty courses 
reduced a fair patrimony to a nonentity, I had no better shift, 
when I 'vvas eighteen years auld, than to carry the learning 
whilk I had acquired at the Mareschal College of Aberdeen, 
niy gentle bluid and designation of Drumthwacket, together 
with a pair of stalwarth arms, and legs conform, to the Glerman 
wars, there to push my way as a cavalier of fortune. Mf 
lord, my legs and arms stood me in more stead than either my 
gentle kin or my book lear, and I found myself trailing a pike 
as a private gentleman under old Sir Ludovic Leslie, w^here I 
•“learned the rules of service so tightly that I will not forget 
them in a liuny. Sir, I have been made to stand guard eight 
hours, being from twelve at noon to eight o’clock of the night, 
at the palace, armed -with back and breast, head-piece and 
bracelets, being iron to the teeth, in a bitter frost, and the ice 
was hard as ever was flint; and all for stopping an instant to- 
speak to my landlady when I should have gone to roll-call.” 

“And, doubtless, sir,” replied Lord Menteith, “you have 
gone through some hot service, as well as this same cold duty 
yon talk off’ 

“Surely, my lord, it doth not become me to speak; but he 
that hath seen the fields of Leipsic and of Lutzen, may be said 
to have seen pitched battles. And one who hath witnessed 
the intaking of Frankfort, and Spanheim, and Nuremberg, 
and so forth, should know somewhat about leaguers, storms, 
onslaughts, and outfalls,” ^ 

“ But your merit, sir, and experience, were doubtless followed 
by promotion f’ 

enmo slow, my lord, dooms slow,” replied Dalgetty; 
“but as my Scottish countrymen, the fathers of the waf; and 
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*ihe raisers of those valorous Scottish regiments that were the 
dread of Germany, began to fall pretty thick, what 
•pestilence and what with the sword, why we, their children, 
succeeded to their inheritance. Sir, I was sis years first- 
pri^aite gentleman of the company, and three years lance 
speisadeL disdaining to receive a halberd, as unbecoming my 
birth. Wherefore I was ultimately promoted to be a falin- 
dragger, as the High Dutch call it (which signifies an ancient), 
in the Eing^s Leif Eegiment of Black Horse, and thereafter I 
arose to be lieutenant and ritt-master, under that invincible 
monarch, the bulwark of the Protestant faith, the Lion of the 
•North, the terror of Austria, Gustavus the Victorious.” 

‘'And yet, if I understand you, Captain Dalgetty — I think 
that rank corresponds with your foreign title of ritt- 
master-— --’b 

• "The same grade preceesely,” answered Dalgetty ; "ritt- 
master signifying literally file-leader.” 

"I was observing,” continued Lord Menteith, "that, if I 
understood you right, you had left the service of this great 
prince?” . ^ 

"It was after his death — it was after his death, sir,” said 
Dalgetty, "when I was in no shape hound to continue mine 
adherence. There are things, my lord, in that service, that 
cannot but go against the stomach of any cavalier of honour. 
J[n especial, albeit the pay be none of the most superabundant, 
being only about sixty dollars a month to a ritt-master, yet 
the invincible Gustavus never paid above one-third of that 
sum, whilk wms distributed monthly by way of loan ; although, 
p when justly considered, it was, in fact, a borrowing by that 
great monarch of the additional two-thirds which were due to 
the soldier. And I have seen whole regiments of Dutch and 
Holsteiners mutiny on the field of battle, like base scullions, 
crjdng out ‘ Gelt, gelt,' signifying their desire of pay, instead 
of falling to blows like our noble Scottish blades, who ever 
disdained, my lord, |pstponing of honour to filthy lucre.” 

" But were not these arrears,” said Lord Menteith, "paid to 
the soldiery at some stated period?” 

"I\iy loixl,” said Dalgetty, "I take it on my consQjence, 
that# at no period, and by •no possible process, couloOTie 
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kreiitzer of them ever be recovered. I never saw 

twenty dollars of mj own all the time I served the invincible 
Giistavusj unless it was from the chance of a storm or ^dctory, "" 
or the fetching in some town or doorpj when a cavalier of 
fortune, who knows the usage of wars, seldom failetli to mfke 
some small profit.” 

I begin rather to wonder, sir,” said Lord Meiiteith, “ that 
3 "ou shoiiid have continued so long in the Swedish service, 
than that you should have uitimateij^ withdrawn from it,” 
^'Neither I should,” answered the ritt-master; but that 
great leader, captain, and king, the Lion of the Kortli, and the 
biihrark of the Protestant faith, had a way of winning battles, 
taking towns, overrunning countries, and levying contrilnitiGiis, 
whilk made his service irresistiblj?" delectable to all true-bred 
cavaliers who follow the noble profession of arms. Simple as 
I ride here, my lord, 1 have myself commanded the whole stiff 
of Duiiklcspiel on the Lower Ehiiie, occupying the Palsgrave^s 
palace, consuming his choice wines v/ith my comrades, calling 
in contributions, requisitions, and caduacs, and not failing to 
dick n\y fingers as became a good cook. But truly all this 
gloiy ha,stened to decay, after oin* great master had been shot 
with thi’ee bullets on the field of Lutzen; wherefore, finding 
that Fortune had changed side>s, that the borrowings and 
lendings went on as before out of our pay, while the caduacs 
and casualties were all cut off, I e’en gave up my commissions^ 
and took service with Wallenstein, in Walter Butler’s Irish ^ 
regiment.” 

‘*And may I beg to know of yon,” said Lord Meiiteith, 
apparently interested in the adventures of this soklier 
fortune, *diow you liked this change of masters?” 

^Mndifierent well,” said the captain — ‘H'cry indifferent well. 

I i’annot say that the emperor paid much better than the great 
Clustavus, For hard knocks, we had plenty of tlieni. I ivas 
often obliged to run my head against my old acquaintances, 
the Swcdisli feathers, whilk your honoir: must conceive to bo 
double-pointed stakes, shod with iron at each cud, and plaiited 
befoi’c the squad of pikes to prevent an onfall of the cavalry. 
1'^^vhiik Swedish feathers, although they look gay to the 
eye, resembling the shrubs or l€sser trees of ane forest, ^is the ^ 
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‘ ‘puissant pikes, arranged in battalia ' behind them, correspond : 
to the tall pines thereofj^ yet, nevertheless, are not altogether 
•so soft to encounter as the plimmge 'of a goose. Howbeit,. in : 
despite of heavy blows and light pay, a cavalier of fortune 
ina^' thrive iridifierentiy well in the Imperial service, in respect 
his private casualties are nothing so closely looked to as by 
the Swede; and so that an officer did his duty on the field, 
neitlier Wallensteiii nor Pappenheim, nor old Tilly before 
tiiem, would likely listen to the objurgations of boors or 
burghers against any commander or.soldado, by whom they 
chanced to he somewhat closely .shorn. So that an experienced 
Jlavalier, knowing how to lay, as our Scottish phrase runs, ^tlie 
head of the sow to the tail of the grice’, might get out of the 
eoiintry the pay whilk he could not obtain from the emperor.’^ 
a full hand, sir, doubtless, and with interest,^’ said 
■Lord Menteith., 

*^lnd^lbitably, my lord,” answered Dalgetty composedly; 

“ for it would be doubly disgraceful for any soldado of rank to 
have his name called in question for any petty delinqiiencj.” 

“Arid pray, sir,'' continued Lord Menteith, “wdiat inade^ 
you leave so gainful a service f . ,*■ 

“Why, truly, sir," answered the soldier, “an Irish cavalier, 
called O'Qnilligan, being major of our regiment, and I having 
had words ivith him the night before, respecting the worth 
^nd precedence of our several nations, it pleased him the next 
day to deliver his orders to me wdth the, point of his batoon 
advanced and hejd aloof, instead of declining and trailing the 
same, as is the fashion from a courteous commanding officer 
p towards his equal in rank, though it may be his inferior in 
military grade. Upon this quarrel, sir, we fought in private 
rencounter; and as, in the perquisitions which followed, it 
])h;ased Walter Butler, our oberst, or colonel, to give the 
lighter punishment to his countryman, and the heavier to me, 
who re upon, ill stomaching such partialitjq I exchanged my 
commis.don for one#uider the Spaniard." 

“I hope you found yourself better off by the change f said 
Lord Menteith. 

“In good sooth," answered the ritt-master, “I harb^it 
little* to complain of. The pay was somewhat regular, being 
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furnished by the rich Flemings and Walloons of the Loxf 
Country. The quarters were excellent; the good 'wheaten 
loaves of the Flemings were better than the provant rye-bread 
of the Swede, and Elienish wine was more plenty with us than 
ever I saw the black-beer of Kostock in G-iistaviis's camp. 
Service there was none, duty there was little; and that little 
i?e might do, or leave undone, at our pleasure; an excellent 
retirement for a cavalier somewhat weary of field and leaguer, 
wdio had purchased with his blood as much honour as might 
serve his turn, and was desirous of a little ease and good 
: ■ living.” ' 

“And may I ask,” said Lord Menteith, “why you, captairf, 
being, as I suppose, in the situation you describe,* retired from 
the Spanish service also?” 

“You are to consider, my lord, that your Spaniard,” replied 
Captain Dalgetty, “ is a person altogether unparalleled in his 
own conceit, wherethrough he maketh not fit account of such 
foreign cavaliers of valour as are pleased to take service with 
him. And a galling thing it is to every honourable soldado, 

^ to be put aside, and postponed, and obliged to yield preference 
to every puffing signior, who, were it the question which 
should first mount a breach at push of pike, might be apt to 
yield willing place to a Scottish cavalier. Moreover, sir, I 
w’as pricked in conscience respecting a matter of religion.” 

“I should not have thought, Captain Dalgetty,” said the 
young nobleman, “that an old soldier, who had changed ser^ 
vice so often, wonld have been too scrupulous on that head.” 

“ No more I arn, my lord,” said the captain, “ since I hold 
it to be the duty of the chaplain of the regiment to settle^ 
those matters for me and every other brave cavalier, inasmuch'*''"^ 
as he does nothing else that I know of for his pay and allow- 
ances. But this was a particular caso, my lord, a 
wipmmus, as I may say, in whilk I had no chaplain of my 
own persuasion to act as my adviser. I found, in short, that 
ill though my being a Protestant might winked at, in respect 
that 1 was a man of action, and had more experience than all 
the Dons in our iertia put together, yet, when in garrison, it 
wms^expected I should go to mass with the regiment. N()w, 
my lord, as a true Scottish man,,and educated at the Mar^schal 
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College of Aberdeen, I was bound to uphold the mass to be an 

mhel- umrinlffo®? I 

Hi-it- r . . 1 homologate by my presence. True it is 

I consulted on the point with a worthy countryman of 

»' s««." & £ 

ffaropiml ta;„ * 

Ihi, •Jm'al me 

. significl not mludi whethlr^SntT ^ 

• ass=#¥|w 

cavalier of Syria to ^follow\i-« ^lonourable 

Rinnnon, a fuLseXd or iS f of ^ 

•and to bow downVhen £ k W 

But neither was this answSr^.K f ! "P"" 

thei-e was an unco difference ‘hit because 

<i...> the «n* i: I -M 4 

^quUite or pay, for \he wrong TmT-hftWlT’ 

^conscience/' ^ tiierebj do to my 

“Bi troth did I im- lorr 7 / ^^id Lord Menteith. 

wl'.ile two or thi'cc other now„, "'l^^ '’ ^ ^^ort 

vith thmr High i\hVhtfoo^sos tb/sf?” ^ 

“And bow .lid tW f • °f Holland.” 

•h^'cin .k.,namle.l his eomiiinion. ^"®our?" 

enthusiasm, 

Europo-y-no borrowing no leLuT^^^ pattern to ali 

" {8 87) ^^ndmgs, no offsets, no arrears-E* 
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all balanced and paid like a banker’s book. The quarters, 
too, are excellent, and the allowances uncballengeable ; but 
then, sir, they are a preceese, scrupulous people, and ■\fiil 
allow nothing for peccadilloes. So that if a boor complains 
of a broken head, or a heer-selier of a broken can, or daft 
wench doevS but squeak loud enough to be heard above her 
breath, a soldier of honour shall be dragged, not before his 
own court-martial, who can best judge of and punish his 
demerits, but before a base mechanical burgomaster, who 
shall menace him with the rasp-house, the cord, and what 
not, as if he were one of their own mean, amphibious, 
twenty-breeched boors. So, not being able to dwell lorfger 
among these ungrateful plebeians, who, although unable to 
defend themselves by their proper strength, will nevertheless 
allow the noble foreign cavalier who engages with them nothing 
beyond his dry wages, which no honourable spirit will pifb in 
competition with a liberal licence and honourable countenance, 
I resolved to leave the service of the Mynheers. And hear- 
ing at this time, to my exceeding satisfaction, that there is 
something to be doing this summer in my way in this my dear 
native country, I am come hither, as they say, like a beggar 
to a bridal, in order to give my loving countrymen the advan- 
tage of that experience which I have acquired in foreign parts. 
So your lordship has an outline of my brief story, excepting my 
deportment in those passages of action in the field, in ieaguprs, 
storms, and onslaughts, whilk would be tedious to narrate^ 
and might, peradventure, better befit any other tongue than 
mine own.” 


CHAPTER III 

For pleas of right let statesnioo vex their head, 

Battle’s my business, and my guerdon bread ; 

And, with the sworded Switzer, T can say, 

The best of eauscs is the best of^ay, 

— DOKM. 

T he difficulty and narrowness of the road had by this 
time become such as to interrupt the conversation of 
the travellers, and Lord Menteith, reining back Ms horsqi^ 


’■if 
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held a moment’s private ®eonTersation with his domestics. 
The captaiiij who iiowTedThe 'van of the partj, after .about 
a quarter of a mile’s slow and toilsome advance iip^ a broken 
and rugged ascent, emerged into an upland valley, to wMcIi 'a 
iiioiinta in stream acted, as a drain, and afforded sufficient room 
upon its greensward banks for the travellers to pursue their 
Journey in a more social manner. 

I^ord i\fentoith accordingly resumed the conversation, ^vhich 
liad 1)6011 interrupted by the difficulties of the way, I slioulcl 
h:i;ve tlioiiglit,” said he to Captain Balgetty, that a cavalier 
of^yoiir honourable mark, wdio hath so long followed the 
valirait king of Sweden, and entertains such a suitable con- 
tempt for the base mechanical States of Holland, would, not 
have hesitated to embrace the cause of King Charles, in 
|}re|erenee to that of the low-born, Roundheaded, canting 
kiiavea who are in rebellion against his authority 1” 

‘*Ye speak reasonably, my lord,” said Dalgettjq ‘‘and, 
cmkris pariimSf I might be induced to see the matter , in the 
same light. But, m,y lord, there is a southern proverb, — fine 
words butter no parsnips. I have heard enough, since I came 
here, to satisfy me that a cavalier of honour is free to take 
any part in this civil embroilment whilk he may find most 
convenient for his own peculiar. Loyalty is your password, 
my lord— Libertjq roars another chield from the other side of 
the strath — the King, shouts one -war-cry — the Parliament, 
roars another — Montrose for ever, cries Donald, waving his 
bonnet— Argyle and Leven, cries a south-country Saunders, 
vapouring with his hat and feathers— Fight for the bishops, 
a priest, with his gown and rochet — Stand stout for the 
Kirk, cries a minister in a Geneva cap and band. — O-ood 
iratcliwords all— excellent ■ watchwords. Whilk cause is the 
I cannot say. But sure am I, that I have fought knee- 
deep ill blood many a day for one that w^as ten degrees worse 
tb^! II the -worst of them ail.” 

‘‘And pray, Captain *l)algetty,” said his lordship, “since 
the -preteusioDs of both parties seem to you so equal, will you 
please to inform us by what circumstances your preference 
will be determined?” ^ 

“Sim|5y upon two considerations, my lord,” answered the 
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soldier. “Being, first, on which .side my services would 'he 
m most honourable request And, secondly, whilk is a cor- 
ollary of the first, by whilk party they are ‘likely to be mSst 
gratefully requited. And, to deal plainly with you, my lord 
my opinion at present doth on both points rather inline to 
the side of the Parliament.” 

“lour I’easons, if you please?” said Lord Menteith, “and 
perhaps I may be able to meet them with some others which 
are more powerful.” 

“Sir, I shall be amenable to reason,” said Captain Dal^etty 
“ supposing it addresses itself to my honour and my interest! 

' ' ® lord, here is a sort of Highland host assembled 

or expected to assemble, in these wild hills, in the king’s be! 
half, ^ow, sir, you know the nature of our Highlanders. I 
will not deny them to be a people stout in body and valiant in 
heart, and courageous enough in their own wild way of ffo-ht- 
mg, which IS as remote from the usages and discipline of war 
as ever was that of the ancient Scythians, or of the salvage ' 
Indians of America that now is. They havena sae mickle as a 
German whistle, or a drum, to beat a march, an alarm, a charge 
a mtreat, a reveille or the tattoo, or any other point of w^r 
and their damnable skirlin’ pipes, whilk they themselves pre- 
tend to understand, are unintelligible to the ears of Ly 
cavaliero accustomed to civilized warfare. So that were I 
undertaking to discipline such a breechless mob, ’it were 
for me to be understood; and if I were understood;' 
my ord what chance I had of being obeyed among 
half salvages, who are accustomed to pay to their 

-ihilk ought to be paid to commissionate officers. If I were 
teacbrng them to form battalia by extracting the square root 

m..n 'f r ^"'^ttalion of equal number of 

n to of rank and file, corresiiouding to the square mot of the 
full numlmr present, what return could I exjiect for communi- 
this golden secret of military-lactic, except it may lie a 
3, for placing some MbUister iMoro, M ‘Shcmei, 
tne flank or rear, when he claimed to be in the 

before 
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I believCj Aiidersoii/’ s^ud Lord Menteith, looking back to 
one of his servants, for both were close behind Mm, ‘^you can 
abjure this gentleman we shall have more occasion for experi- 
enced officers, and be more disposed to pi^ofit by their instruc- 
tioTis,«rf:hafi he seems to be aware of.” 

‘*^ With your honour’s permission,” said Anderson, respect- 
fully raising Ms cap, “when we are joined by the Irish 
infantry, who are expected, and who should be landed in 
the West Highlands before now, we shall have need of good 
soldiers to discipline our levies.” 

“And I should like well — very well, to be employed in 
service,” said Dalgetty; “the Irish are pretty fellows — 
■\'ery pretty fellows-*— I desire to see none better in the field- 
I once saw a brigade of Irish, at the taking of Frankfort upon 
the Oder, stand to it with sword and pike until they beat off 
the'*blue and yellow Swedish brigades, esteemed as stout as 
any that fought under the immortal Gustavus. And although 
stout Hepburn, valiant Lumsdale, courageous Monroe, with 
myself and other cavaliers, made entry elsewhere at point 
of pike, yet, had we all met with such opposition, we had 
returned with great loss and little profit. Wherefore these 
valiant Irishes, being all piut to the sword, as is usual in 
such cases, did nevertheless gain immortal praise and honour; 
so that, for their sakes, I have always loved and honoured 
those of that nation next to my own country of Scotland.” 

“A command of Irish,” said Menteith, “I think I could 
almost promise you, should you be disposed to embrace the 
royal cause.” 

And yet,” said Captain Dalgetty, “my second and greatest 
difllcnltv remains behind; for although I hold it a mean and 
soidid thing for a soldado to have nothing in his mouth but 
pay and gelt, like the base cullions the German lanz-knechts 
whom I mentioned before; and although I will maintain it 
tvitli my sword, that honour is to be preferred before pajr, 
fr(^e quarters, and arrears, yet, ex mikariOy a soldier’s pay 
boiug the eountei'part of his engagement of service, it becomes 
a wise and considerate cavalier to consider what remuneration 
he is to receive for his service, and from what funds it is to be 
paid. A7id truly, my lord, from what I can see and hear, the 
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Convention are the purse-masters.. The Highlanders indol,! 
maj be kept m humour by allowing them to Xl .f/ti ^ 
fo, the Iriehe., j„r lotdLp end you “oble “ 
according to the pmctiee of the ware in such eacet irv 11!'^’ 

his OTO charges.” ’ ’ «Pon 

Anderson, the domestic who had bpfm'o cnro 

estates of the king’s friends • now w«r ’ dilapidate the 
lands, with our 4htndet\nd^^^^^^^^^^^ 
our swords in our hflmk /■« 4? i ™ backs, and 

ill-getten ™lth sh.U lU 'rm“r”v7eet'“‘r”‘^^’'‘^ 
»ldier; Betidee, conaecetLe^rM t 

giving donations of forfeited f ^bick, and, m 

cavalier who joins his standard, the kin° wilTfi 
his fends and punish his enemies. In^hort hcTK f - 
these loundhead dot^s rnavfmt totteg. • 1°™ 

-he that joins om staSJ t , 

earl, if iS seiwe h“ knight, loM,^ 

to Il^^Cnr ‘ke captain 

tSSly!' ’ “ tlT 

never in Germany or the Low Countries!” said 
“I ureXs?’ the honour,” answered Anderson. 

.your ^J«’teitl, 

’ military matters; s;mewfelS^\S^^ Pnetty idea 

too much of selling the ? 
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“Do so, captain.,” said Lord Menteitli; “yon will have tlie 
.night to think of it, for we are now near the house, where I 
Hope to ensure you a hospitable reception.” 

“ And that is what will be very welcome,” said the captain, 
“for#I have tasted no food since daybreak but a farl of oat- 
calce, which I divided with my horse. So I have been fain to 
draw my sword-belt three bores tighter for very extenuation, 
lest liiiriger and heavy iron should make the gird slip,” 


CHAPTER IV 

Upon a time, no mattei’ where^. 

Some Glimyle-n'ien met at a fair; 

As deft aiKl tiglit as ever wore 
A dirk, a targe, and a claymore, 

Short 1 lose, and belted plaid or trews, 

In Hist, Locliaber, Skye, or Lewes, ■ ■ 

Or covorkl Iiard head with a bonnet ; 

Mad yuii but known them, you would own it. 

MES'JPOH. . 

A HILL wa.s. now before the travellers, covered wdth an 
ancient forest of Scottish firs, the topmost of which, 
flinging their scathed branches across- the western horizon, 
gleamed ruddy in the setting sun. In the centre of this 
wood rose the towers, or rather the chimneys, of the house,. or 
castle, as it was called, destined for the end of their journey. 

As usual at that period, one or tw-o high-ridged narrow 
biiil dings, intersecting and crossing each other, formed the ' 
de hffh. A |>ro|ecting bartizan or Dvo, with the addition, ; 
of small turrets at the angles, much resembling pepper-hoxe'S,' . 
had |)rocurod for IXarnliiivarach the dignified appellation of a 
ivipIIh, It was siirrouiided by a low courtyard wall, wi thin 
wliieli were thcMisiial offices. 

Ah the travel] ers aiiproaehed more nearly, they discovered 
Marks of reeeiit addilions to the defences of the place, which 
had been suggested, doiil)tless, by the insecurity of those 
troublesome times. Additional loopholes for iiiiisketry were 
struck out ill difierent parts of the building,, and ' of its 'sur- 
rouiidhig wall The windows had Just been carefully secureci* 
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kfn'Twr each other ath^rt and end- 

W‘C“.r ss s s “t 

they 

_ ^re domestics, both in the Highland and TnwUv,^ i 

=s stt'T - 

-shed to relier^ M^f Z^ lfZfZ 
custom, my friends, to see Gustarfs (for o I have eeb -n 
' 7®" “y invincible master) accommoLed mv^lf ^ 
friends and fellow-travellers and s, ,7 ® 

legs, I always lend him in mv tin 1 
to call for whatever he has occasion fo^»^^T “f 
strode into the stable after his steed tdtL,T f lie 

Neither Lord Menteith Ir 1 alif 
attention to their horses but Ipti-i P^i*! tlie same , 

care of the ser^mnS olSfj!!:? Proffered 

house, where a sort of darklfc’ the 

Other miscellaneous articles, a huge barr^ onwl'^’ 
beside which were ranged two nr tln f , twopenny ale,'- 
luVkcrs, ready, it woidd anil 1 If *a”«lehs, or 

thought proper to emploi^them ^ whoever 

himself to the sni^ot dll 1 Menteith applied 

banded the stoup fo Andeln"' 

example, but not until he had flung out^lmir'^ ma^t'-'i-’s 

“Sri “• '»«Jm “ ' 

i« tj.« ^»“w’.rdrsfi 

“p * tLd L“r.r'to”S? 
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“I was bred in France,” answered Anderson, “where 
nobody drinks after another out of the same cup, unless it 

be after a young lady/' 

“The teil’s in their nicety! ” said Donald; “and if the ale 
te gsde, fat the waur is’t that another man’s beard’s been in 

tlie t]ueicli before ye?'' 

Anderson’s companion drank without observing the cere- 
mony which had given Donald so much offence, and both of 
them followed their master into the low-arched stone hall, 
w filch was the common rendezvous of a Highland family. A 
hre of peats in the huge chimney at the upper end shed 
a dim light through the apartment, and was rendered neces- 
sary by the damp, by which, even during the summer, the 
apartment was rendered uncomfortable. Twenty or thirtv 

m T dirks, and plaids, and guns, 

both matchlock firecock, md long.botcc, end CTO«.&wi 

bolort '** plate-nmoor, and steel- 

bonnete, and head-pieces, and the more ancient habergeons 

or shirts of reticulated mail, with hood and sleeves corre- 
pondnig to it, all hung in confusion about the walls and • 
would have formed a month’s amusement to a member of a 
modern antiquarian society. But such things were too famil- 

“ccStr"* ‘i" p'-Bt 

' a large clumsy oaken table, which the hastv 

hospitality of the domestic who had before spoken immi 

Stem’ mTa flT?' cheese, a flagon 

of Imd Mem! f for the refreshment 

3;“ fhe" benefit otlS 

‘UTonlhur in intervened between them was 

li .i u r ^be manners of the times, sufficient distinction 

h..tuccm master and servant, even though the former was as 

'(/dirfr M^^nwhile the gutste 

-ji ^sei^at lrare.^'“’ 

fcll.«mlc“ a» tomer, “of o» 

_“A Stout Mlote,” replied Audirsou, “if di be good th.t i. * 



iipcome. I wish we had twenty .^iich, to put our Tea^ucl 
into some sort of discipline.” ^ 

“ I differ from you, Anderson,” said Lord Menteith; “5 
think this fellow Dalgetty is one of those horse-leeches, whose 
appetite for hlood being only sharpened by what he» has 
sucked m foreign countries, he is now returned to batten 
upon that of his own. Shame on the pack of these mercenary 
mvordsmen! they have made the name of Scot throuc^h all 
Lurope equivalent to that of a pitiful mercenary, who knows 
neither honoiu- nor principle but his month’s pay, who trans- 
ters his allegiance from standard to standard, at the pleasure 
of iortune or the highest bidder; and to whose insatiable 
thirst tor plunder and warm quarters we owe much of that 
cml dissension which is now turning our swords against our 
own bowels. I had scarce patience with the hired gladiator 
ihipudeLT”^^ hardly help laughing at the extremity of Eis 

“Your lordship will forgive me,” said Anderson, “if I 
recommend to you, in the present circumstances, to conceal 
at least a part of this generous indignation: ive cannot nn. 
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“Ye maiimia speak t9 her 'e^en now,” whispered the old 

attendant. 

The tall Highlander, . sinking down upon the empty settle 
next the fire, fixed his eyes upon the red embers and the huge 
heap of turf, and seemed buried in pi'ofound abstraction. His 
dark eyes and wild and enthusiastic features bore the air of 
one who, deeply impressed wdth his own subjects of medita- 
tion, pays little attention to exterior objects. An air of gloomy 
severity, the fruit perhaps of ascetic and solitary habits, mighty 
in a Lowlander, have been ascribed to religions fanaticism; 
^nt l>y that disease of the mind, then so common both in 
England and the Lowlands of Scotland, the Highlanders of 
this period were rarely infected. They had, how’ever, their 
own peculiar superstitions, ^vhich overclouded the mind with 
t||iek-coiiiirtg fancies, as completely as the puritanisrn of their 
neighbours. 

“ TIis lordship’s honour,” said the Highland servant, sideling 
up to Lord Menteith, and speaking in a very low tone, ‘‘ his 
lordship maimna speak to Allan even now, for the cloud is 
upon his mind.” , 

Lord Menteith nodded, and took no further notice of the 
reserved mountaineer. 

“Said I not,” asked the latter, suddenly raising his stately 
person upright, and looking at the domestic— “said I not that 
four were to come, and here stand but three on the hall floor f’ 

“In troth did ye say sae, Allan,” said the old Highlander, 
“and here’s the fourth man coming clinking in at the yett 
ekii now from the stable, for he’s shelled like a partaii, wf 
aiiTi on liack and breast, haunch and shanks. And am I to 
set her chair up near the Menteith’s, or down wi’ the honest 
gcriilome.ii at the foot of the table-f’ 

Lord kfeiitoith himself ^ answered.' the inquiry, by pointing 
to a seat beside his own., ■ . ■ . 

“And here she comes,” said Donald, as Captain Dalgetty 
eiiterid tli«j liali; “afld I hope gentlemens will all take bread 
ami elieose,^ as wc ray in the glensj until better meat be ready, 
until the Tiernach comes back frae the hill wi’ the southern 
gentlefolk, and then Diigald Cook will show himself wi’ .hii^ 
kid alid hill venison.” 
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In the meantime, Captain Dalgettgr had entered the apart- 
ment, and, walking up to the seat placed next Lord Mentcith,^ 
was leaning on the hack of it with his arms folded. Anderson 
and his companion waited at the bottom of the table, in a 
respectful attitude, until they should receive permissiorf to 
seat themselves; While three or four Highlanders, under the 
direction of old Donald, ran hither and thither to bring 
additional articles of food, or stood still to give attendance 
upon the guests. 

In the midst of these preparations, Allan suddenly started 
up, and, {snatching a lamp from the hand of an attendant, hel<|, 
it close to Dalgetty's face, while he perused his features with 
the most heedful and grave attention. 

a By my honour,” said Dalgetty, half-divspleased, as, mysteri- 
ously shaking his head, Allan gave up the scrutiny — “ I tro^ 
that lad and I will ken each other when we meet again.” 

Meanwhile Allan strode to the bottom of the table, and 
having, by the aid of his lamp, subjected Anderson and his 
companion to the same investigation, stood a moment as if in 
deep reflection; then, touching his forehead, suddenly seized 
Anderson by the arm, and, before he could offer any effectual 
resistance, half-led and half-dragged him to the vacant seat 
at the upper end, and, having made a mute intimation that 
he should there place himself, he hurried the soldado with 
the same unceremonious precipitation to the bottom of the 
table. The captain, exceedingly incensed at this freedom, 
endeavoured to shake Allan from him with violence; but, 
powerful as he was, he proved in the struggle inferior to the 
gigantic mountaineer, who threw him off wdth such violence, 
that, after reeling a few paces, he fell at full length, and the 
vaulted hall rang with the clash of his armour. When he 
arose, his first action was to draw his sword and fly at Allan, 
wdio, with folded arms, seemed to await his onset with the 
most scornful incliflerence. Lord Menteith and his attendants 
interposed to preserve peace, while the Highlanders, snatching 
weapons from the wall, seemed prompt to increase the broil 

^‘He is mad,” whispered Lord Menteith, ^‘he is perfectly 
]|^ad; there is no purpose in (juarrelling with him.” 

“ If your lordship is assured that he is uon combos mentis^' 
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*said Dalgettj, beliaviour seem 

to testify, tie matter must end here, seeing that a madman 
“can neither give an affront nor render honourable satisfaction. 
But, by my saiil, if I had my provant and a bottle of Ehenish 
iiocfer my belt, I should have stood otherways up to him. 
And yet it’s a pity he should be sae weak in the intelleetuais, 
being a strong proper man of body, fit to handle pike, morgen- 
stern, or any other military implement whatsoever.” 

Peace was thus restored, and the party seated themselves 
agreeably to their former arrangement, with which Allan, who 
had now returned to his settle by the fire, and seemed once 
inore immersed in meditation, did not again interfere. Lord 
Menteitli, addressing the principal domestic, hastened to start 
some theme of conversation which might obliterate all recol- 
lection of the fray that had taken place. “ The laird is at the 
hill, then, Donald, I understand, and some English strangers 
with him 1 ” 

At the hill he is, an it like your honour, and two Saxon 
calabaleros are with him, sure eneuch; and that is Sir Miles 
Musgrave and Christopher Hall, both from the Cumraik, as 
think they call their country.” 

“Hall and Musgrave?” said Lord Menteith, looking at his 
attendants; “the very men that we wished to see.” 

“ Troth,” said Donald, “ an’ I wish I had never seen them 
between the een, for they’re come to herry us out o’ house 
an’ ha’.” 

“ Whjr, Donald,” said Lord Menteith, “you did not use to 
be so churlish of your beef and ale; southland though they be, 
they’ll scarce eat up all the cattle that’s going on the castle 

■■mains.” ^ 

“ Teil care an they did,” said Donald, “ an that were the 
warst o’t, for we have a wheen canny trewsmen here that 
wadna let us want if there was a horned beast atween this 
and Perth. But this is a warse job — it’s naa less than a 

wager,” • 

“ A wager ! ” repeated Lord Menteith, with some surprise. 

“ Troth,” continued Donald, to the full as eager to tell his news 
as Lord Menteith was curious to hear them, “ as your lordship 
is a lidend and kinsman o’ the*house, an’ as ye’il hear eneuch 
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o’t in less than an hour, I may as weel tell ye myseF. Ye sail 
be pleased, then, to know, that when our laird was up in Eng- 
land, where he gangs oftener than his friends can wish, he was 
biding at the house o’ this Sir Miles Musgrave, an’ there was 
piitten on the table six candlesticks, that they tell me ''were 
twice as muckle as the candlesticks in Duniblane kirk and 
neither airu’ brass, nor tin, but a’ solid silver, nae less -up 
lu their English pride, has sae muckle, and kens sae little 
how to guide it! Sae they began to jeer the laird, that he 
saw nae sic graith in his ain poor country; and the laird 
scorning to hae his country put down without a word for ite 
credit, swore, like a gude Scotsman, that he had mair candid 
s.icks, and better ^ndlestieks, in his ain castle at hame, than 
were over lighted in a hall in Cumberland, an Cumberland be 
the name o’ the country.” oc 

‘I That was patriotically said,” observed Lord Menteith. " 
<aiy true, said Donald; “ but her honour had better hae 
tha? for if ye say ony thing amang the Saxons 

JJ; ' ,7® by ordinar, they clink ye down for a wager as 
fas as would hammer shoon on a Hi|hland 

K-hclty. An so the laird behoved either to gae back o’ his 
Old, or wager twa hunder merks; and so he e’en took the 
wwger rather than be shamed wi’ the like o’ them. And 

Scs'him ‘bat’s what 

makes him sae swear to come hame at e’en ” 

famih nil '1 “T Mea of your ' 

wagS.”^ ’ “aster is certain to lose such a 

honour may swear that; an’ where he’s to get tlfe , 
SI cr keima, although he borrowed out o’ twenty purses 
I advised him to pit the twa Saxon gentlemen Id tW 
rvants canmly into the pit o’ the toifer till thet gae S 
rion!’’^^" ® g«de-will, but the laird winna hear 

Allan here started up, strode forward^ and inteiTuntcd the 
In'd w”] domestic in a voice like thunder 

^dt ? 1711 brother such dMionoSS 

ti:iSLhlriis «o i;"” 
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“ Troth, Allan ansirered ' tlie. old. man, , it’s^HO: ■ 

for rfej father’s son to gainsay what ■. your "father’s' son thinks 
41 1 to say, an’ s.o the laird, may no doubt win his . wa-ger^- A’; 
that I ^keii^ against itJs, that the, tail a ..candlestick, or ony- 
■ thing . like it, is in the house, except, the auld aim branches 
that hae been here since Laird ' Kenneth’s time, and the tin 
,. sconces that your father gar’d be made by auld Willie. Winkie,: 
.the tiiiklei, niair be token that deil an iince of siller plate 
is about the house at a’, forby the lady’s auld posset dish, that ' ■ 

. wants the cover and ane o’ the lugs.” 

** Peace, old man!” said Allan fiercely j and do you, gentle- 
men, if your refection is finished, leave this apartment clear j 
I must prepare it for the reception of these southern guests.” 

^MJome away,” said the domestic, pulling Lord Menteith by 
the sleeve; “his hour is on him,” said he, looking towards 
Aflan, “and he will not be controlled.” 

They left the hall accordingly, Lord Menteith and the 
captain being ushered one way by old Donald, and the 
two attendants conducted elsewhere by another Highlander. 
The former had scarcely reached sort of witMrawino^ 
apartment ere they were joined by the lord of the mansiom ** 
Angus MAulay by name, and his English guests. Great joy 
wms expressed by all parties, for Lord Menteith and the 
Lng ish gentlemen were well known to each other; and on 
Lord Menteith’s introduction, Captain Dalgetty was well re- 
ceived by the laird. But after the first burst of hospitable 
congratulation was over, Lord Menteith could observe that 
tnere was a shade of sadness on the brow of his HirfilancI 

“Ihmi must have heard,” said Sir Christopher Hall, “that 
our fine undertaking in Cumberland is all blown up. The 
miiitia, v^ould not march into Scotland, and your prick-ear’d 
Covenanters have been too hard for our friends in the south- 
Ciii sliircs. And so, understanding there is some stirring 
work here, Musgrav^ and I, rather than sit idle at home! 
aio^cionie to have a campaign among your kilts and plaids.” 

v.n - with 

you, said Lord Menteith, smiling. 

“ (kly some dozen or two of troopers, whom we left at the'" 
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last Lon'land village,” said Musgrave, “and trouble enough we 

had to get them so far.” * ® 

“As for money,” said his companion, “we expect a small 
supply from our friend and host here.” 

The laird now, colouring highly, took Menteith a little 
apart, and expressed to him his regret that he had Ifallen 
into a. foolish blunder. 

I heard it from Donald,” said Lord Menteith, scarce able 
to suppress a smile. 

“Devil take that old man,” said M'AuIay; “he would tell 
everything, were it to cost one’s life; but it’s no iestin.^ 
matter to you neither, my lord, for I reckon on your friendly 
and fraternal benevolence, as a near kinsman of our house to 
help me out with the money due to these pock-puddings-’ or 
e se, to be p ain wi’ ye, the deil a M'Aulay will there be at 
the muster, for curse me if I do not turn Covenanter rafter 
than foco these fellows without paying them; and at the 

th! ’scLf’^ 

“ You may suppose, cousin,” said Lord Menteith, “ I am 
not too well equipped just now; but you may be assured 

rftlfkMr?/”'''’- ^ sake 

ot old kindred, neighbourhood, and alliance.” 

“Thank ye— thank ye— thank ye,” reiterated M'Aulay; 
and as they are to spend the money in the king’s service 
what signifies whether you, they, or I pay it?-we^are a’ one - 
mans bairns I hope? But you must help me out, too, with 
some reasonable excuse, or else I shall be for taking to Andrea 
irrara; for I like not to be treated like a liar or a braggart 
t my own board end, when, God knows, I only meant to ■ 
support my honour and that of my family and country.” 

blither ftp'll, *"^7 were speaking, entered, with rather a 
blither face than he might have been expected to wear, con- 

“a, 'I, ‘T"?® '*1* r™ 
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lord Mon teith put the^same question with his eyes to the 
furd, w!no!) M'Aulay answered by shaking his head. 

. A .s!)ort dispute about precedence somewhat delayed their 
o.n iiig the apartment. Lord Menteith insisted upon yielding 
!])_ tfjjit which belonged to his rank, on consideration of his 
being ,n Ins own country, and of his near connection with the 
tamily m uhieh they found themselves. The two Eno-lish 
su-juigers, therefore, were first ushered into the hall where 
Z a«'aited them. The large oaken table 

p au-d m order for the guests. Behind every seat stood a 
p . I) 10 Highlander, completely dressed and armed after the 

^«oid, uiti the point turned downwards, and in the left a 

l^f dl ‘1 f"" This wood, found in the 

IS M full ot turpentine, that, when split and di-ied 
>t .. trequeiitly used in the Highlands insteL oT cables 

apparition was seen 

fomnr .= 1 torches, which displayed the wild 

I'orc thL M th 7 f T’'* those who , 

I 11 ’ ^ smoke, eddying up to the roof of fta 

tmii, over-oanopied them with a volume of vapour E^c ft! 
strangers had recovered from their snwLe l^L f I 

is „,sS. ‘“y ?»”- 

Iferc .Hr” il , were half as trusty as 

it iuijiairs ll'ill’s ’fiiamj,/.. i ° money; 

iauioiir mu.d bo settled.” ^ somewhat, but debts of 

a,,.,, , 

(sai) ^i-mve., irom you one penny! It 
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eno^h .hat j„„ „lai„ „„ 

to ™gr„d the whole .e » jSS "H”*””. ™'<> poWed 

^'ili eat their dinner as comfortably by the lio-bt of ti’ m 
« - much lot; " 

on holding the^poiia 1 ;;’ 

refreshments. ^ quests to enjoj' theA 


CHxiPTEE V 

Thereby so fcnricsse and so fell he grew, 
i- ? ^7/® oHiis ffuise 

Did often tremble at his luirrid view 
The angiy beastes not rashly to despise 
Nor teo muoh to provoke; for he would learne 
Thelyonstouptohiminlowlvivise “ “®™® 

(A lesson hard), and make the tybba’rd Sterne 

Doavoroarlng. when inrage he/or tevet earne. 

— SPENgEE.. ■ ■'■'■' 

I^OTWITHSTAXDING the proverbial epicurism of the 

peiiod™a^»iTr*“V*‘'‘‘ “ *" “■>■■''* S“tl»nti »t the 

.dC,,eh,I>^ettr...th‘..ght^^^^^^^^ 

rarispriiEiSS 

he ate so very fast and so very Ion& 
quality,’? I5e said, “he had acquirad while 
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h« iil!(,'cl a pliiee at the bursar’s table at the Maresehal 

‘*f/l** '**' ®^®t^nets, you were very imlikelv 

te get auytlung to put between them. And ar or the 
.|«.y;-j; . .,y f^, to it k,,o,v„ u,. 

IK.i.v, amt. lined the captain, “that it’s the duty of everv 
*^V'^ foi'tyess, on all occasions which offer to 

. 5 hold, not hnoMung when they may have to 

3°, h" ,'jpo" -1.1* princU 

*»!r«»”33h“!S33"'^ w - 

or, in a lord, to aSwSthe nl f 
, the conversation be^an to turn f ^’odern bell-wire, 

the country; and Lord Menteiil Po-’tics and the state of 

of the kings fricEcIs. ^ ^ IRoposecl muster . 

’IVe irn'o Lt ’ V any other 

h h™.s «■.>“ MittLthrt 

%!'■ irehand wilt ' hnf the 

P<' 0 J)I|., and tliat thef h-d Antrim’s 

They might have lSh«rb!fn Ardnamurchan. 

loitered to plunder the country a?tbr^^’ suppose, they 

^ “^Vni Colldtto not serve to!, t ( T® 

Menteitu. ^ leader, then?” said Lord « 
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“Colkitto!” said Allan M'Aulay scornfully “who t.ll-. ^ 

- ''i" « “ri 

rf Engtocl , .s ,h„„gbt b, bM retSrned to the bin* ^ 

Oxford for further instructions.” “ ' 

® scornful laugh j “I could 

tell JO, but it IS not worth my while' ve will hnmt 
enouo-h ” "uae, je yu icnow soon 

wili?^ honour, Allan,” said Lord Monteith, “you 
nil weary out your fnends with this intolerable, frown'd 
and sullen humour—But I know the reason” added 
lauglung; “you have not seen Annot Lyle to-day” 

loji iTnS,'' “* “»S ..<1 mi„We,v.iid 

_ “Would to God I were never to see her again ” said AlUr. 

_ S’ghing, “ on condition the same weird were laid on you ” 

And why on me ” said Lord Menteith carelessly: ' 
Because^ said Allan, “ it is written on your forehead that 

iz s “ 

4S„g\?b"„S.’” ““ »«n.ei.h, 

“About three days,” answered Angus; “the fit is weel niivb *■ 
o™ U „n bo better to™rre,r.l-B„t eerne gl.t"? 
con t let the tappit-hen scraugh to be emptied The hijio-’’ 
health King Charles’s health! and may^Se Coitandf: 

nimfeC” ' 

succeeded by 

another and another, and another, all of a party cast and 
enforced m an earnest manner. Captain DalgettV, however 
thought it necessary to enter a prot&t. ” ’ 

pmo, both out of respect to this honourable and hospitable 
roof-tree, and, semido, bemuse I bold it not good^to be 
pieeeese in such mattera, infm- 2 >ocula; but I prSest, agree- 

\ 
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ril>lc to tlie warrandice .granted by this honourable lord, 
lluit it shall l>e free to me, notwithstanding my present 
rcnnplyisance, to take service with the Covenanters to-morrow, 
provided I shall be so minded.’^ 

Vi ^Viiloy and his English guests stared at this declaration, 
vrliieh ivoiild have certainly bred new disturbance, if .Lord 
.■Moiiteith had not taken up the aftair, and explained the 
fircnnrd.aiK*es and conditions. trust,” he concluded, ‘‘we 
shall lie able to secure Captain Dalgetty’s assistance to our 
own ]}a'rty.” 

^“Arid if not,” said the laird, “I protest, as the captain says, 
iliiit notliing that has passed this evening, not even his having 
C3ateJi riiy l)read and salt, and pledged me in brandy, Boiir- 
clean X, or usquebae, shall prejudice my cleavdng him to the 

neekboiie.” 

•» 

shall be heartily welcome,” said the captain, “pro- 
videcl rny sword cannot keep my head, which it has done 
in worse dangers than your feud is likely to make for 

me.” 

Here Lord Meiiteith again interposed, and the concord • 
of the company being with no small difficulty restored, was 
cemented by some deep carouses. Lord Menteith, however, 
contri^’ed to break up the party earlier than was the usage 
of the castle, under pretence of fatigue and indisposition. 
This wa>s somewhat to the disappointment of the valiant 
cupiaiij, who, among other habits acquired in the Low 
Countries, had acquired both a disposition to drink, and 
a capacity to bear, an. exorbitant quantity of strong liquors. 

11a ni- landlord ushered them in person to a sort of sleeping 
gdli.'iy, in ■which there was a four-post bed, with tartan cur- 
tains, and a number of cribs, or long hanq^ers, placed along 
t.lm wall, three of -which, well stuffed with blooming heather, 
were pr(i|')ared for the reception of guests. 

‘M need not tell your lordship,” said Mbiulay to Lord 
Manoutli, a little apftrt, “our Highland mode of quartering. 
^Jnly that, not hking you should sleep in the imom alone 
with this German landlouper, I have caused your ser^'ants' 
beds to be made hc!*e in the gallery. By G~cl, my lord, ^ 
these ®are times when men go to bed with a throat hale and 
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sound as ever swallowed brands arrl ^ 

iBav be gaping like an oyster-shell/^ ^ ^ 

Lord Menteith thanked him sincerely sayin<^ “Tr . 
the arrangement he would hare requested'- fo^^’ .m 
la not the least apprehension of violence fi’on/rt°^ 
Dalgotty, yet Anderson was a better kind of r, 
of gentleman, whom he always liked 1 i ^ 
person.” J^ave near his 

I have not seen this Anderson,” said MAul-iv «^- r 

hire him in England ?” uAulay, did you 

“I did so,” said Lord Menteith; “you will see 
to-morrow; ni the meantime I wish you lo -nhht ” 

of a huge pitcher filled with brand v-nostet be fi ^^sciis,sion 
pity to disturb him in so iTudsliln " ^ > le thought it a 

his leave without further ceremony.^" employment, and took 

- almost inimSliately irerti? dei^^^ apartment 

ivho was now somewhat encumbered with bi 
began to find the undoing of the clasns nf v 
somevdiat difficult and i * armour a task 

interrupted by a iiSt htliT!!^ -ords, 

should not boast himSlf hetth^ ^ 

that is not the ri^htTord i ® 

it is, I am like to '"f ‘I*® truth of 

buckle/’ ’ unless you unloose this 

»™* S'"".” And»„,. to fl.e 

gtoi* I'onn'l in 

With four pounds a vea/H commoi^ fellow~-a slipet, diary 

t|« eood to sem‘ Kifemute b”” 

“cpuin stj; 
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ti*)... st'iiicl pea.cemaker . tliroRghout the eTeningj please to 
iiiiderstancl tliat Aiulerson waits upon no one but mjself; 
bat I will hell) SiMmld to undo your corselet with nmcli 
pleasure.” — 

« Too luiieh trouble for you, iny lord,” said Dalgetty; '^.md 
yet it would do you no harm to practise liow’- a liaiidsoiiie „ 
liiiriifr.s' U pii!} on and put off. I can step in and out of mine 
'like a yb'}\-e; only to-night, although not ehrius^ I am, in the 

J'b' tin's time be was imsheiled, and stood before the fire, 
i'UiMbig, with a face of drunken wisdom, on the events of the 
evening. What seemed chietly to interest him was the 
» haracter Allan hlhA^ulay. ‘‘To come over the Engiisliiimn' 
>o ^tvhh his Highland torch-bearers — eight bare- 

l'.rccched, Rories for six silver candlesticks !---it was a inaster- 
jjieco--a imtHfe-pnsse — it , was perfect legerdemain — and to 
be a inadinan after ail! — I doubt greatly, my lord ” (shaking 
his iicail), ‘‘that I must allow him, notwithstanding iiis re- 
lationship to j'a)iir lordship, the i3rivileges' of a rational |,}ersoii, 
and cither batooii Mm sufficiently to expiate the '^doleiice* 
offered to my person, or else bring it to a matter of mortal 
ai"l:).itraiij.ciit, as beeometh an insulted cavalier.” ■ 

“Mf you care to hear a long story,” said Lord Menteith, 
‘‘at this timenf night, I can tell you .how the circumstances: ' 
of Allaiils birth account so well for his singular character 
as to put siieli satisfeetioii entirely out of the question.” ■ 
“A long story, my lord,” said Captain Dalgetty, “is, next' 
to a good e^’cning draught and a warm nightcap, the best 
sbof'iijg-liorn for drawibig on a sound sleep. And since your ■ 
lonlsbip is pleased to take the trouble to tell it, I shall rest 
your and obliged auditor.” 

“AiidcrsoiiA sjiid Lord Mciiteith, “and you, Sibbald, are 
d'\ifig to Ircar, I. suppose, of this strange man too; and I 
Iwlfiuir, I must irifiolgc your curiosity, that you may know 
10 believe to Tfini in time of need. You had better 
Step to til , 8 fire, 

Having thus sssembled an audience about him, Lord 
Meiitwtii sat down upon the^edge of the four-post ])ed, 
wliilif Captain Daigetty, 'Wiping the relics of the posset 



A LEGEND OP SIONTRO>SE 

beard and monstacbios, and 
tile Lutheran psalm, AUe 
rolled himself j ' 

fT i'® pate from betw 

> Lord Menteith’s relation 
■een sleeping and waking. 

in’ Menteith, 

A flow TV.T t A ' 


repeating the first 

infr. Pt’*' lohn den 

I!, f ® places of repose, 

--..reen the blankets, 
in a most luxurious 

‘ l though ^ Highland clan 

* ’ . tedritf i good family 

ler t connected wi 

» fc sSrrSL? otS"'? 

™-; :;; d XLri thS' cL°l '‘-“’'“to 

into ; nuOTM n the Maresehal Collette nf 

'» I.nd,, and the IS, “A ‘i‘ ^tata „„ 

of thc:M. “ ®,“'l^'‘“®rons m Moray- 

tunat.u. , TransylS 

fer, and robbem bandhl' 

could ' jjgp, , T ®’ oanditti, and barbarians of nli 
wild J. , 1. .^r’ I Wo a distinct idea of ymn- hrLaJ 

nounsl-j (» itti^ ^ their ^ 

:narv6lj,,rvanderi„g amono- state, and their 

ba riii'Abft AHt,? me ^ mountains and dons. fb,. 


consideration 
of. good; 
^ of these 
if I 

^ 2.Tiy own. 
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Tiiey cut off liis liead, and resolved, in a bravado, to exhibit it 
at the castle of Ms brother-in-law. The laird was absent, and 
tlie lady reluctantly received as guests, men against whom, 
perhaps, she was afraid to shut her gates. Refreshments 
were ^placed before the Cliiidren of the Mist, who took an 
oppcaluuity to talce the head of their victim from the plaid in 
‘rdiicli it was wrap})ed, placed it on the table, put a piece of 
hi cad betvreen the lifeless Jaw^s, bidding them do their office 
now. since niaiiy a good meal they had eaten at that table. 
The lady, wlio liacl been absent for some household purpose, 
eytci'cd at this niooient, and, upon beholding her brother’s 
head, fled like an arrow out of the house into the woods, 
uttering shriek upon shriek. The ruffians, satisfied with this 
savage tiiiimph, withdrew. The terrified menials, after over- 
corying the alarm to which they had been subjected, sought 
their unfortunate mistress in every direction, but she was 
nowhere to be found. The miserable husband returned next 
day, and, with the assistance of his people, undertook a more 
aiixioiis and distant search, but to equally little purpose. It 
was believed universally that, in the ecstasy of her terror, she 
111 list either have thrown herself over one of the numerous 
precipices which overhang the river, or into a deep lake about 
a mile from the castle. Her loss was the more lamented, as 
she was six months advanced in her pregnancy; Angus 
IvTAnlay, her eldest son, having been born about eighteen 
moiiilis before. — But I tire you, Captain Dalgetty, and you 
seera inclined to sleep.” 

'vDy no means,” answered the soldier; ‘H am no whit 
somnolent: I always hear best with my eyes shut. It is a 
1 learned when I stood sontincl.” 

'‘.And f diivc say,” said Lord Menteith, aside to Anderson, 
weight of tlio halberd of the sergeant of the round often 
nryhi him open tliom.” 

^ b'<dng appaiently, liowever, in the humour of story-telling, 
yuung nobleman ivent on, addressing himself chiefiy to his 
without minding the slumbering veteran. 

JiveiT in the country,” said he, “now swore revenge 
f(^r this dreadful crime. They took arms with the relations ^ 
and brotlierdn-law of the murdered person, and the Children 
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as they had themselves manifest^ | 

Woody trophies of their t£ 

the allies, and fed the cro^vs upo^’th! 

The survivors sought out more distant Ifn* oastlcs? 

tiiej retreated/'. . 

former grouH^^li^SpSr^STt Tour 

thPn“VT°'^“°®'^^ '=on-ospondent w/d^tf phrase 

thm starting up, professed he had been t f ‘^°““aand; and 

l^ad been spoLm ^ 

attendii. Menteith. ivithout 

past ares to have the benefit n.f fK goto to the upland 

village and of the family go there ^tf mil? 

and evening. While the morning 

family, to their great terror ^ the feincales of this 

"•e.. .»tchea ,r’‘ “■»■■ ■»?«™ 

caiHig a strong I'esemblaiieo tn fi^* ^^^cagre figure 

- passing, of course, for her appiritfon ^ “’stress, and 

houlest resolved to approach th? /nH 1 ? ®°“® W the 

into the ivoods with! wild s\r4^®‘^Tr? 
of this circumstance, came im to iL , husband, informed 
ante and took his measures so well asfn“ 
of the unhappy fugitive and i-r, ^ *, ®tereept the retreat 

ladyS,.gth^^ of h» , 

How she supported herself durinl b/ 1 ° deranged, 

could not be known-some su^o^d 41? 

}! A,'®'™®’ ■^th which the iJo?d 3 7®*^ “P°" reots and 
but the greater part of the vulo-ar wA that season abounded; 
have_ subsisted upon the milk of tb / that she must ' 
nourished by the fairies, or supnoi<twH hcen 

nian^ellous. Her reannLm,,^ ^ manner epuallv 

She had seen from the thicSt accounted iV>i- 

anpomitend which had been hi the cows, 


anpomitend which had been hi to 

inent, and the habit had prevail^/ domestic empJov- 

of niind. Wevailed even m her deranged kte 


■ OWtiliU 

, , appearance of havmg suffered 

- ’ t , ' ' < ■ ' ‘ ^ : ,1 '; ' . , m, 


‘ : 'i 
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from bis mother’s calamities, but appeared to be an infant of 
um-ommon health and strength. The unhappy mother, aftei' 
her confinement, recovex’ed her reason — at least in a great 
measure, but never her health and spirits. Allan was her 
only jljy. Her attention to him was unremitting; and im- 
qiiestionably she must have impressed upon his early mind 
many of tliose superstitious ideas , to which his moody and 
Oiitim.siastic temper gave so ready a reception. She died when 
ho w.as about ten years old. Her last Avords were spoken to 
hiin^ in private; i.mt there is little doubt that they conveyed 
ai; nijiinotion of x-enpance upon the Children of the Mist, 
witJi ^wliieli lie has since amply complied. 

1 lum this moment the habits of Allan M^Aulay were 
totally cliaiigcd. fie had hitherto been his mother’s constant 
conyiaraon, listening to her dreams and repeating his own, 
ami feeding bis imagination, which, probably from the circiim- 
su-itioe.s preceding bis birth, was constitutionally deranged, 
wuJi all the wild and terrible superstitions so common to the 
mouacainecrs, to_ which his imfortuiiate mother had become 
mnen addicted since her brother’s death. Bv living in this . 
mamier the boy had gotten a timid, wild, startled look, loved " 
to seek out sontary places in the woods, and was never so 
much tcrahed as by tlie approach of children of the same age. 

J teinember, although some years younger, being brought un 
here by my father upon a visit, nor can I forget the astonish^ 
ment mth which I saw this infant hermit shun every attempt 
1 made to engage him m tlie sports natural to our aw I can 
TOnember his father bewailing his disposition to mine, and 
a losing at die same time that it was impossible for him to 
trom his wife the company of the boy, as he seemed to be 
m only consolation that remained to her in this world, and as 
which AlUm’s society afforded her .seemed to 
L>i! 1 1 i*! its full force, of that fearful 

^ It js trae he remained as thoughtful and 

degnJiH A ■» ‘Id. Mpeol, i„ „„ . 

egree- altered. But at other times he sought out the rendez- 
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pons 

... own. Tiny wlo £ ®owc,.1 

fMied, If they did not love him ■ and i “"'““R now 

..tesmed a dreaming, womanS'aSt ^ W... 

who encountered him in snortc’nt ^oy, those 

P allied that, when heated by the “ST 
t^iirn game into earnest, and to to 

pged m a friendly trial of streno-fb*^ on- 

less ears,” said Lord Menteith ^ I’oL'fi- 

captain’s nose now gave the most i himself, for the 

was fast locked in the arms of oblLdor*^^^® 

.If you mean the ears of tbof 
said Anderson, “they are indpf.i swine, my lord” 

can sayj nevertheless, this place befo?, to anything that you 
confei'ence, I hope you wj]] Ti^-rr + 1 . ^ for more private 

^ibbald’s benefit and for mine The for 

^an^nidriiSig°°J^^^°rd “that 

pit s't^e i/ied“f ;r“ d‘; 

alarmed his surviving pare^t^ H which much 

»lole dny. and 4l.T.?ndeiZ‘t“;‘ “ -“I- n- 

1. did not always bring horn i “4 tkongh 

re alarmed, because several father was the 

encouraged by the increasing loLiS 
tured back to their old haufts nSli i J ^en- 

safe to renew any attack upln them^ ri ‘‘^^together ' 

his wanderings, sustaining injury fmm t^® 

™ bvongi'.-Ss’ 'r‘“ «■» 

^ ?>f teosX^Sa ts! 

; ; " ; 

’ , , I- ] n '! j ‘ ‘ I ’ j ^ ^ L; I 
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sitting at the supper-table, the door suddenly opened, and 
AHan entered the room, with a proud, firm, and confident air. 
His intractability of temper, as well as the unsettled state of 
hi.s mind, had such an influence over his father that he sup- 
pro.s,se 4 all other tokens of displeasure, excepting the obser- 
\.ition that I had killed a fat buck, and had returned before 
sunset, while he supposed Allan, who had been on the hill till 
midnight, had returned with empty hands. ‘Are you sure of 

thalf .said Allan liercely; ‘here is something vdll tell vou 
another tale.’ ^ 

“ We now observed his hands were bloody, and that there 
ttorc spots of blood on his face, and waited the issue with 
impatience; when suddenly, undoing the comer of his plaid, 
he rolled down on the table a human head, bloody and new 
severed, saying at the same time, ‘Lie thou where the head 
ot a better man lay before ye.’ .From the haggard features 
and matted rod hair and beard, partly grizzled with age, his 
tather and others present recognized the head of Hector of the 
Alist, a well-known leader among the outlaws, redoubted for 
strength and ferocity, who had been active in the murder of 
the unfortunate iorester, uncle to Allan, and had e,scaped by ' 
a desperate defence and extraordinary agility, when so many 
of his companions were destroyed. We were all, it may be 
belle^ed, struck with surprise, but Allan refused to gratify^our 
^ curiosity; and we only conjectured that he must have over- 

mTered "thTt hi fd ® because we dis- 
like/ ^ sustained several wounds from the 

contest. All measures were now taken to ensure him against 
_ the veiig&mco of the freebooters; but neither his wound! nor 
0 positive command of his father, nor even the locking of 
he gates of the castle and the doors of his apartment lere 
piouiutions adequate to prevent Allan from seeking out the 
veiy poisons to whom he was peculiarly obnoxious. He made 
iis 0M,ape by night from the avindow of tho apartment and 

”t'.S »» “-ot 

me icact ot one, and upon another those of two of thi* 
Children of the Mist. At length these men fieri? aftl ev 

audadty Th wlicS^LS? “hS^eSsT^'S! ' 
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never hesitated to eneountfii- -,r,„ 
fie must bear a charmed life or Lu concluded tl 

of some supernatural influence ^ ^ NeifT^ 
donrlaoh, they said availed nn u " ! gnu, dirk, n 
puted th s to t£ remSl ^ ^'^c; i, 

born; and at Wtfltf ^-cler Wch 1 

tlie Highlands wouId°have fled nt* All stoutest eateinus ^ 
of his hom. « or the bla, 

carried on their old trade, and did the Int? 

their kinsmen and nllipa oc. i Aulays, as well n 

I had my share; we surprised them effectunlbx i f’ 

once the upper and im^r msses nf ^ ^®®ctting a 

such clean work as is usual o £b. 

slaying right bofoi’e us. t this SiSr®'"”®’ 

the females and the helpless do not « ? 

maiden alone, who smiled upon Tl IS Tr??- 

vengeance upon my earneTenS;^ £ t ’ 

the castle, and here bred mi imd,,,. ?i' brought to 

the most beautiful little faiiy certainlvMlar^ 
a heath by moonlight Tf- danced upon 

the 2Ji‘esence of the child untilh could endure 

fi-om he, feature^' “X.„" h ".f”’,'?' '° i»o«ii»tion, 
1»W Wood of hit iSS' "“‘.“""S •» til 

po»il.l., but in ZchTe’Mi“?‘“‘?"“, “ i" « » 

He is pfirtieularly delighted bv bm ^ -u 1* ^ o'rit. 

».iuiti.e, that the e“ edt h “ 
mnntry in pkriug on the rI,L? i ' PoHoimons in Ihie 
mvered Ihw L nZ“ -d ror?!' lit- 

}H»n, in hi, tfirits of 

bose experioiieod by the Jewi<sb similar to 

'figaging is the temper of AnnotTT^^^ 
iiuocoiice and gaiety of her di.spositioif'Shert/^'^-^”'’^*’"^ 
fid tj'oated in the castle ratViot.^ ji, she js considered 

«. t dope S P'»P*‘ot 

»iblofor«i„„.t;,Tf.r"nt‘“”‘f'. it is i„. 

P “dennify, hvelinet, hnd tZtnSf , 
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*^*Tako carOs my lord/^ said Anderson^ smiling; ‘Hhere is 
ill siieh violent commendations, Allan M^Aulay, as 
yji.ir ]>>!'dH]]ip describes him, would prove no very safe rival.’' 

^^Vnohl pooh!” said Lord Menteith, laughing, yet blushing 
;i! tiie^srime time: “Allan is not accessible to the passion of 
love; HUil for myself,” said he more gravely, “Aimot’s mi- 
knovn birth is a sullicient reason against serious designs, and 
her iinprt)ieeted state precludes everj^ other.” 

‘Vii is spoken like yourself, m}^ lord,” said Anderson. — 
‘‘ Ibil I inisr- you will jwoceed with your interesting story.” 

“It k wpJUiigh .finished,” said Lord Menteith; “I have 
ooiy t(t laid, tljyt from the great strength and courage of 
Allan ALAuI.'iy, from his cnorgetie and uncontrollable disposi- 
tion, liUi! from an opinion generally entertained and encouraged 
by liimsolf, that be holds communion with supernatural beings 
luid^rtn pi'cdict future evimts, the clan pay a much greater 
degr«?(^ of deference to him than even to his brother,’ who is 
a bold- hearted, rattling IJighlander, but with nothing W'hich 
cun posM’bly rival the extraordinary character of bis younger 
brother.” 

‘sSmli a character,” said Anderson, “cannot hut have the 
deepest ciiect on the minds of a Highland host. We must 
>secfire Allan, my lord, at all events. What between bis 
bravery end his second sight ” 

“Hush!” said Lord Menteith, “ that owl is awaking.” 

“Do 3*011 talk of the second sight, ov deuteroscofmV' said the 
so]f lier; “ I remember meinorabie Major Munro telling me how 
.Alirrdocii Mackenzie, born in Assint, a- 'private gentleman in a 
eomprmy, and a pretty soldier, foretold the death of Donald 
Tough, a Lfudialmr man, and certain other persons, as well as 
the Imrt of the major himself at a sudden onfall at the sie£re 
fit Trailfiiirid.’' 

have often heard of this faculty,” obseiwed Anderson, 

“ l)iit [ have alwa3"s thought those pretending to it were either 

Ciil !iUKj,isis of^iiripostijrs.” 

“I sluuihl be loath,” said Lord Menteith, “to apply either 
cliariif^tor to my kinsman Allan M^AuIay. He has shown on 
nruiy^ occasions too much acu" ess and sense, of which you 
this night had an iiistence, for the? character of an enthusiast: 



-CAirPBELL. 


A T an early hour in the morning the gnests of tl,A r-n 
•A sprung from their TWiACiU • ov%/~7 CflStlO 


rot_stoue and chamois leather, while he humled the^Ji? 
m honour of the victorious Gustavus Adolphs,- 


TheTsHTf”® bullets are flying, 

The lad that would have honour, boys, must nevt fear dying. 


Ik. Lpil!; “471 “ '°5 “ ™<i 

renewing my suppIiL” "" favojjrable opportunity of 

■on.. .k„ 
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and his high sense of honour and manliness of rlivT.^ v r - 
him from the charge of imposture.” disposition free 

Your lordship, then,” said Anderson, “ is a believer in i ■ 

supernatural attributes?” ooiieier in his 

Hy no means, said the young noblem*in • t fi ■ i i 
he persuades himself that the predfctions wb^eb I ■ 
the result of Judgment and 

pr.™ on to np„a jnsl n. f.mtics’co.c.to 

“"“S-nalion to be dirin, toptotion-nt fet | 
this will not serve you, Anderson, I have no better el. f ’’ 

tion to give; and it is time we were all asleep after S rvi’ 
some journey of the dajn” ^ *°d- 


CHAPTER VI 
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mi, id exactly, according to which you shaU either have a safe- 
depart m peace, or be welcome to remain with us.” 
Itf .mnf f’ the mptain, “that being the case, I will not 
tW °®Pit«Iation by a counterfeited parley 

iiiirsT^ ^ ^ t° JOUJ- 

Menteith, “must at present be 
f4‘ ’ paid out of the common stock raised by the 

■!nd f command some funds.— As maior 

illl rte ;4"? “‘ ‘lin 

“The devil take all halves and quarters!” said the cantain ■ 

of that dollar, than the woman in the Judgment ^ 

t. the di,,.cv™„. Of .10 oiifo, o, SXS” 

think rn,/f ‘‘‘ n ^7? Captain Dalgetty, for I 

t^ 4 r4 the dividing of thf dollar, . 

w.„. f up entne to your competitor. However in th^ 

»3 i; •"» o" Se 

“ii’ £;r“„“£ 

paymasters.— And yet, my dord Tf ^1 

■had fallen into p“L fon^4^^^^^ Drumthwacket 

who could be, ii, tS mint of Covenanters, 

a traitor of, I have so much if “®de 

spot, that 1 would e’en take on wGu” ""'^d pleasant 


Crunithwackot be, as I conceive fbn f 
called, that lies five miles souTof 

was lately purehas4 bv FlTafl I can tell him it 

swore t*e Covenant/’ ^ ^ ^trachan, as rank a rebel as ever 


(B2fl> 
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« Dalgetty, in a rage 

what the devil gave him the assurance to purchase the inherit 
ance of a family of four hundred years’ standing ?— 
aurem vellct, as we used to say at Mareschal College; that is ti 
say, I -will pull him out of my father’s house by the ear'. Anc 
so, my Lord Menteith, I am yours, hand and sword, body anf 
soul, till death do us part, or to the end of the nest campaign 
whichever event shall first come to pass.” ^ 

“ And I,” said the young nobleman, “ rivet the bargain bv n 
month’s pay in advance.” ^ 

“That is more than necessary,” said Dalgetty, pocketine 
the money, however. “ But now I must go down, look after 
my war-saddle and abulziements, and see that Gustavus has 

■''’6 have taken new service.” 

“ There goes your precious recruit,” said Lord Menteith to 
Anderson, as the captain left the room; “I fear w'e shalfhave 
little credit of him.” 

“He is a man of the times, how'cver,” said Anderson; “and 
prise hardly be able to carry on our enter- 

“Let us go down,” answered Lord Menteith, “ and see how 
our muster is likely to thrive, for I hear a good deal of bustle 

in the castle. 

• entered the hall, the domestics keeping modestly 

m the back^ound, morning greetings passed between Lord 
Menteith, Angus M'Aulay, and his English guests, while 
Al an, occupying the same settle which he had filled the pre- 
ce<hng evening, paid no attention whatever to any one. 

fr vr apartment. “ A message 

coming up in the evening.” 

With how many attendants?” .said M'Aulay 

reim™^ hve-and-twenty or thirty,” said Donald,' “his ordinary 

laii-cf ^*^**^^ grp«L|>arn,” said the 

here stumbled hastily in, announcing the 

expected approach of Sir Hector M'Lean, “who is arriving 
with a large following”. . , no is ainving 

“Put them in the malt-iiln,” said M'Aulay ; “and feet, the 
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representative. Her hair was a dark shade of the colour 
usually termed flaxen, whose clustering ringlets suited ad- 
mirably with her fair complexion, and with the playful, yet 
simple ^expression of her features. When we add to th'Le 
(•liarin.s, that Annot, in her orphan state, seemed the gayest 
mid happiest of maidens, the reader must allow us to claim 
!iir her the interest of almost all who looked on her. In 
tact. It ivas impossible to find a more universal favourite 
and .she often came among the rude inhabitants of the castle’ 
B.S Aii.ui himself, in a iioctical mood, expressed it, “ like a 
suubcvim on a sullen sea”, communicating to all others the 
cheerfulness that filled her own mind. 

Annot, such as we have described her, smiled and blushed, 
^hen on eiiteniig the apartment. Lord Menteith came from 
his place of retirement, and kindly wished her good morning. 
And good morning to you, my lord,” returned she, ex- 

purp^l” ^ ^ 

saidlmlrvJf-in^uo*" “teiTupt your harmony, Annot," • 
Sslw niy arrival may breed discord 

preserver,” said Annot Lyle, “has a right to my poor 

' and were th^ lord,-you, too, are my pres^erver, 

! \ «rve a life that is worthless 

nmigh, unless it can benefit my protectors.” 

on whTflitf W rid'™ " Httle distance upon the bench 
I ^ ^ M Aulaj was placed, and, tuning her clair 

s S ‘'■S'"*' i» «00»- 

»iik»..«h “i-nittail; of L 

Ct'cltawlSr “ “““ ''•™ 



^ IS men tnat you expect?” said Allan- 

and, straining his eyes until they almost started from their 
^clets, he fell with a convulsive shudder into the arms of 
brother, who, knowing the nature of liis 
fits, had come near to prevent his fall. They seated him 

upon a bench, and supported him until he came to himself 
and was about to speak, aimscit, 

_ “lor God’s sake, Allan,” said his brother, who knew the 
impression his mystical words were likely to make on manv 
of the guests, “ say nothing to discourage ns.” ” ^ 

“Am I he who discourages you?” said Allan: “let evm-v 
man face his weird as I .shall face mine. That which iiimst 

STel’d''? -T®' gallantly over many 

a field of victory, ere we reach yon fatal slaughter-place oi 
tread yon sable scafiTolds.” ^ ^ ^ 

What slaughter-place? what scaflblds?” exclaimed several 

r.” h5.m" ‘ 

topeak to me no more, I am weary of your questions ” TTp 

,™ FT” T” dto 

‘^®®P reverie. 

bend for Annot Lyle and the harp,” said Angus in i 
whisper, to his servant, “and let those gentlemen fdlow me ' 
who do not fear a Highland breakfast ” 

All accompanied their hospitable landlord, exeeptinc. onlv 
Lord Meiiteith, who hngered in one of the deep embmsures 
formed by the windows of the hall. Annot Lyle shortlv- 

teitT ^ described by Lord .Mcn- 

teith as being the lightest and most fairy figifre that ever 

Jhan 1- moonlight. Her stature, considerably le.ss 
Iwi thaLateouglTlhe was near 
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roprosentative. Her hair was a dark shade of the colour 
usually termed flaxen, whose clustering ringlets suited ad- 
inira jly with her fair complexion, and with the playful, yet 
simple expression of her features, men we add to these 
charms, that Annot, in her orphan state, seemed the gayest 
diHl happiest of maidens, the reader must allow us to claim 
or her the interest of almost all who looked on her. In 
tact. It was impossible to find a more universal favourite, 
and she often came among the rude inhabitants of the castle 
as Allan liinisclf, in a poetical mood, e.xpressed it, “like a 
feuiiieam on a sullen sea”, communicating to all others the 
cheerfulness that filled her own mind. 

Annot, such as we have described her, smiled and Mushed, 
hen on entering the apartment, Lord Menteith came from 
his pUce of retirement, and kindly wished her good morning. 

tendhi'wmri my lord," returned she, ex- 

of h f “ seen yo« 

purpol” ^ 

“At least, let me not interrupt your harmony Annot” * 

‘1*0 3 ‘i** «' 

. exlSs^-ToT^'’” ^ "Stt to my poor 

and itre the most lord,_you, too, are my preserver, 

e onirmSs rein ^ 

uuitss 11 can benefit my protectors.” 

on wlS Allt" f 

sktcli 'i qnvill It/ 1 pl^^ced, and, tuning her clair- 

paniof’rit with hlr’ IS * aceom- 

mM.Iy and the words, which 

tlK.m. ^ ‘--lation of 

by his celebrated iiami“ 


I#'.' 

h 
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iNight-crow, raven, bat and owl, 
Leave the sick man to his dream— 
All night long he heard yonr scream- 
Haste to cave and ruin’d tower, 
Ivy-tod or dingled bower, 

There to wink and mope, for, hark! 
In the mid air sings the lark. 


Hie to moorish gills and rocks, 

Prowling wolf and wily fox,— 

Hie you fast, nor turn your view, 
Though the lamb bleats to the ewe. 
Couch your ti-aina, and speed your flight, 
bafety parts with parting night ; 

And on distant echo borne, 

Comes the hunter’s early hom. 


X ae Hioon 8 wan crescent scarcely gleams, 
Ghost-hke she fades in morning beams ; 
Hie hence each peevish imp and fay, 

That scare the pilgrim on his way *— 
Quench, kelpy! quench, in bog and fen, 
Thy torch that cheats benighted men • 

Ihy dance is o’er, thy reign is done, 
i?or Benyieglo hath seen the sun 


Wild thoughts, thati sinful, dark, and deep 

erpower the passive mind in sleep 
Pass from the slumberer’s soul away, 

Like night-mists from the brow of day: 

I oul hag, whose blasted visage grim 
Smothers the pulse, unnerves the limb. 

Spur thy dark palfrey, and begone! 

I non darest not face the godlik^.unr*’'^ 

Biot! -Ailan M'Auky gn 

e gna of recovering his presence of mind and 
the objecte around him. The deep-knit fur^t 
relaxed and smoothed themselves: and the rest nf 
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which had seemed contorted with internal agony, relapsed 
into a more natural state. When he raised his head and 
sat upright, his countenance, though still deeply melancholy, 
was divested of its wdkiness and ferocity; and in its composed 
state, aMiough no means handsome, the expression of his 
features was striking, manly, and even noble. His , thick, 
brown ey6l)rows, w^hich had hitherto been drawn close to- 
gether, were now slightly separated, as in the natural state; 
and Ids grey eyes, which had rolled and flashed from under 
them with an unnatural and portentous gleam, now recovered 
a stea/ly and determined expression. 

God!” ho said, after sitting silent for about a 
iriiimte, until the very last sounds of the harp had ceased 
to vibrate, *‘my soul is no longer darkened — the mist hath 
passed frotn my spirit.” 

‘‘You owm thanks, cousin Allan,” said Lord Menteith, 
coming forward, “to Annot Lyle, as well as to Heaven, for 
this happy change in your melanchol}?’ mood.” 

“My noble cousin Menteith,” said Allan, rising and greeting 
him veiy respectfulh^, as w’ell as kindly, “has known my 
mibajiiy circiim, stances so long, that his goodness will require 
no excuse for my being thus late in bidding him w^elcome to 
the castle.” ' 

“ We are too old acquaintances, Allan,” said Lord Menteith, 
“and too good friends, to stand on the ceremonial of out- 
%vard greeting; but half the Highlands will be here to-day, 
aial }'ou know, with our mountain chiefs ceremony must not 
be neglected. What wi'll you give little Annot for making 
you fit company to meet Evan Dhu, and I know not how^ 
‘many bonnets and feathers?” 

“What will ho give mo?” said Annot, smiling; “nothing 
loss, I hope, than the best ribbon at the Fair of Doune.” 

Fair of Doune, Annot?” said Allan sadly; “there 
will bo bJooclMitt^i^c before that day, and I may never see 
it; !>iit you have reminded me of what I have long 
intended to do.” 

Having said this, he left the room, 

“ Should he talk long in this manner,” said Lord Menteith, 
“ycm«u8t keep your harp in tune, my dear Annot.” 
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“I hope not,” said Annot, anxiously; ‘‘this fit has been a 
long one, and probably will not soon return. It is fearful 
to see a mind, naturally generous and affectionate, afflicted 
by this constitutional malady.” 

As she spoke in a low and confidential tone, Lord Mjpnteith 
naturally drew close, and stooped forward, that he might the 
better catch the sense of what she said. When Allan sud- 
denly entered the apartment, they as naturally drew back 
from each other with a manner expressive of consciousness, 
as if surprised in a conversation which they wished to keep 
secret from him. This did not escape Allan's observation; 
he stopped short at the door of the apartment— his brot»^s 
were contracted — ^his eyes rolled; but it was only the par- 
oxysm of a moment. He passed his broad, sinewy hand 
across his brow, as if to obliterate these signs of emotion, 
and advanced towards Annot, holding in his hand a Very 
small box, made of oak-wood, curiously inlaid. “I take 
you to witness,” he said, “ cousin Menteith, that I give this 
box and its contents to Annot Lyle. It contains a few 
ornaments that belonged to my poor mother — of trifling 
""value, you may guess, for the wife of a Highland laird has 
seldom a rich jewel-casket” 

“But these ornaments,” said Annot Lyle, gently and 
timidly refusing the box, “belong to the family — I cannot 
accept ” 

“ They belong to me alone, Annot,” said Allan, interrupting 
her ; “ they were my mother's dying bequest. They are all 
I can call my own, except my plaid and my claymore. Take 
them, therefore — they are to me valueless trinkets — and keep 
them for my sake — should I never return from these wars.'’ 

So saying, he opened the case, and presented it to Annot, 
“If,” said he, “they are of any value, dispose of them for 
your own support, when this house has been consumed with 
hostile fire, and can no longer afford yQu^.. p^ ection. But 
keep one ring in memory of Allan, whoA'as d^e, to requite 
your kindness, if not all he wished, at least all he could.” 

Annot Lyle endeavoured in vain to restrain the gathering 
tears, when she said, “ One ring, Allan, I will accept from you 
as a memorial of your goodfiess to a poor orphan, but not 
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press me to take more; for I cannot, and will not, accept a 
gift of such disproportioned value.” 

‘ Make your choice, then,” said Allan; “your delicacy may 
be well founded; the others will assume a shape in which 
they may be more useful to you.” 

Think not of it,” said Annot, choosing from the contents 
01 tlie casket a ring, apparently the most trilling in value 
which It «keep them for your own, or your 

brothers bnde.^^But, good heavens!” she said, interrupting 

Allan LastenecUo look upon it, with eyes of gloomy appre- 
hensimi; it bore, in enamel, a death’s head above two crossed 
aggeib ^\heii Allan recognized the device, he uttered a 
<lropped the ring from her hand, which 
IX Hod upon the floor. Lord Menteith picked it up, and re- 
turned it to the terrified Annot. ^ 

‘•tLl God to witness,” said Allan, in a solemn tone 

mtitd to hot this ill-omened gift. It was the mourning 

She™™ murdered* 

“I fear no omens,” said Annot, smiling through her tears- 
and nothing coming through the hands of my two pa W’ 

SO she ^Uis wont to call Lord Menteith and Allan “ can brinV 
had luck to the poor orphan.” ^ 

snmr r and, turning to her harp 

Gaxe not uiion the stars, fond sage, 

■ ^hem no influence lies ; 

^iad the fate of youth or age, 

Look on my Helen’s eyes. 

Yet, rash astrologer, refrain I 
Too dearly would be won 
The prescience of aupther’s i>ain, 
if purchased by thine own. 
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“She is right, Allan," said Lord ’ 
ot an old song is worth all we shall 
look mto futurity.” 

“She IS WRONG, my lord,” said Allan 
who treat with lightness the warnings I 
_ -j see the event of the omea- 

, interrupting himself, “ 
ig as you will 


Menteith; “and this end 

gam by our attempt to 
sternly, “though you, 

have given yov, may 
-■Laugh not so sconi- 
or rather laugh on as 
your term of laughter will find 

IS, Allan,” said Lord Menteith- 
Ee, the eye of no Highland seer 

said Annot Lyle, interrupting him, 

interrupting her.-“my mind is 

But for you, yoimg lord,” saicf he, 

, _ ^ you through 

and Lowknders lay strewed 
-..3 ^ancient trees,” pointing 

my eye sought ■■ 

I captives, drawn : 
fortress;., 
■the hostile shot fell 
-j. in ■ 

were prepared 
—3 priest was 
•but there, . 


not live to is _ 

fully,” he added, 
loud and as lon,_ 
a pause ere long. 

‘I care not for your visions 
however short my span of life 

can see its termination.” 

“For heaven’s sake,” sJd 
“you know his nature, and how 
Fear me not,” said Allan, ini 
now constant and calm.- IT 

as thick as ever the rooks sat on those r- ' 

to a rookery which was seen from the window 
git you, but your corpse was not there ■- 

TO wkWnfb^ unresisting and disarmed 
up within the bounding walls of an ancient and 
-Iteh after flash-platoon after platoon-i ' 

too, mine eye found yon not.” 

it but for the dignity of the'peemg?"®'^ 

and a Swf'' ®“™Mly, yet not without a sort of ci 

futurity frequi“l7LTs“1uflS' 

those who disavow all belief in the possftiHty o/t^h 

perso^!” SlhemTOSofvLr^^^^^^^ dishonour h 


A LEGINB OF MONTBOSE 


59 


seen a Highlander plant his dirk in your bosom — and such will 

..he your.fate/^ 

*‘1 wish you would describe him to me,” said Lord Men- 
teith, *^and I shall save him the trouble of fulfilling your 
p’ophe^y, if his plaid be passable to sword or pistol” 
‘*Your weapons,” said Allan, ‘‘would avail you little; nor 
can I give you the information you desire. The face of the 
vision has been ever averted from me.” 

“So be it, then,” said Lord Menteith, “and let it rest in 
the uncertainty in which, your augury has placed it. I shall 
dine not the less merrily among plaids, and dirks, and kilts 
to-day.” 

“It may be so,” said Allan; “and it may be you do well to 
enjoy these moments, which to me are poisoned by auguries 
of future evil. But I,” he continued — “I repeat to you, that 
this weapon — that is, such a weapon as this,” touching the 
hilt of the dirk wliich he wore, “carries your fate.” 

“In the meanwhile,” said Lord Menteith, “you, Allan, have 
frightened the blood from the cheeks of Annot Lyle;— let us 
leave this discourse, niy friend, and go to Ksee what we both 
understaml, — the progress of our military preparations.” 

They joined Angus .M‘Au]ay and his English guests, and, in 
the military discussions which immediately took place, Allan 
slif“TcI a clearness of mind, strength of judgment, and pre- 
cision of thought, totally inconsistent with the mystical light 
in which his character has been hitherto exhibited. 


CHAPTEE ATI : ' 

When Alhm her clayninro intlijrnantly draws, 

W hen ht!r bonneted ediieftains around her shall crowd, 

Uun-Unimhl I he damiUesg; and Mor,-iy the proud 

All plaided and plumed in their tartan array ’ 

-Lochiel'S WABKwa. 

WHOEVER saw that momng the castle of DarnliiiTarach 
T I beheld a bn.sy and a gallant sight. 

^The various chiefs, arriving with their different retinues, 
Wkiofa, notwithstanding their nuAbere, formed no more than 


;■ ■■ ^ 0 ' ' ' 
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nitj, saluted S of tS'Stle^ o'^casions of solea- 

flowing kindness, or wLh hau^ 

according to the circumstances ^of Politeness, 

which their clans had reTS In « 

chief, however small his comnlttl Each 

full disposition to exact from^the rest'ffd T'"®’ 
separate and independent prince wSL tif ‘^f®''®nce due to a 
powerful, divided among themselm bv* stronger and Hiore 
ancient feuds, were contained in pofco”,! or 

ence to the feelings of their less nnu-A, f^i defer- 

their own interest and standard ^ Thus ^ as might he to 
resembled not a little those ancient I^Sf 
where the smallest Fremraf who -nc Empire, 

upon a barren crag, i4h a fcS a castle perphed 

claimed the state and h^ otlsov" -'^ 

acTOrding to his rank among the^ dinnltTw^” ® 

The followers of the diffemni- of the Empire. 

J^anged and accommodated as rolm 3 ar- 

permitted, each retaining, howevel his heller'"®®*?' 
close as the shadow, upon his nersmi + ^man, who waited, 
might be required by his patron. ^ execute whatever 

Highlanders, from ^diSit^islaS?'* T singular scene. The 

each other at a distance with A f T’ f5 ®Ted 

cunosity, or hostile malevolence- 1 m! inquisitive 

part of the assembly, at least to a i *®i ®°®* astounding 

performance of the fegpipers. Thesll 

^d the highest opinion each of tL ’''®'^l\Ee minstrels, who 

tribe, joined to the most overweening 

connected with his profession at fi importance 

pibrochs in front efch of his’o4^ef performed their various 

as the black-cocks towards the end^of however, 

- ®Pci-tsman’a language, they are said 
together by the sound o/each otho*-’ - ®^°wd, attracted 

so did the pipers, swelling their nhirU. ”?®P^^ut crow, even 
tnumphant manner in which tbfhirH in the same 



A LEGEND OF MONTBOSE 61 

give to their brethren a sample of their skill. Walkino^ 
within a short interval, and eyeing each other with looks in 
which self-importance and defiance might be traced, they 
strutted, puffed, and plied their screaming instruments, each 
playing his own favourite tune with such a din, that if an 
ItaJiaii musician had Iain buried within ten miles of them, he 
liave risen from the dead to run out of hearing. 

Thu chioftidns meanwhile had assembled in close conclave in 
t io i'reat hall of the castle. Among them were the persons 
0 tic greatest conseipionec in the Highlands, some of them 
m rm-ted by zeal for the royal cause, and many by aversion 
tu tiiat sevei'e and puoral domination, which the Marquis of 
Argyle, since Ins rising to such influence in the state, had 
-X j-isci CO or lis Highland neighbours. That statesman, 
mdeaJ, though possessed of considerable abilities and great 
poft cj', had failmgs_wlnch rendered him unpopular amon^^he 
n ho professed was of a 

iii-ui' n ' character; his ambition appeared to be 

•md i . ’i r ' riT' --■^“‘plained of his want of bounty 

M 1 f ndlt li’ 1- Highlander, and 

‘ I V ‘iis’tnigmshcd for valour before and since, Gillespie'* 
Grnmach (which, from an obliquity in his eyes, wa X 3 

n^i arfS"” V “ the Highlandi, ^he" SeJ of 
th! Vi L/ "'f of being a better man in 

tiuilarly obno.vions to the M'Donalds and the MTeans two 

disunited by ancient feuds, agreed 

-H some time the assembled chiefs remained silent iinti] 

«» ». ,>p„, u,„ “ Ills’ 

rr“ " ““ “'•>»»»<! ao dK; 

olplILi^'tViS - to >>e 

his^l^lfltrwd °’'"tory, intimated 

couiifU ^ Mentcith should open the business of the 

couucU. Mith groat modesty, an'd at the same time with 
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spirit, that young lord said, “he wished i, 

to lose. The Covenanters,” he said “ after h-., 
war upon their sovereign, and having extorted fm 

■loi n<3,tio2Ui srnevannft. t.liA i 
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of a few turbulent and seditious men, Joined to the absurd 
fanatieism whieli, disseminated from, five hundred pulpits, had 
spread like a laud-flood over the Lowlands of Scotland. He 
had letters from the Marquis of Huntly in the north, which 
he shojild show to the chiefs separately. That nobleman, 
equally loyal and powerful, was determined to exert his 
utmost energy in the common cause, and the powerful Earl 
oI Neafmlh w.-is prepared to join the .same standard. From 
the. of Airly and the Ogilvies in Aiigus-sbire he had had 
<'omimnne,iuon.s equally decided; and there was no doubt that 
1 who, with the Hays, Loiths, Burncts, and other loyal 
gmitleimm, W(.>uli.l soon bo on horseback, would form a body far 
more thini ,suliici<jut to overawe the northern Covenanters, who 
had ah'o, 'Kly e.xperienccd their valour in the well-kno^ra rout 
winch was popiil.-irly termed the Trot of Turilf. South of 
hoi til and lay, ho said, “the king had many friends, who, 
opprosseii by enforced oaths, compulsatory levies, heavy taxes, 
nijustJy im])osod and unequally levied, by the tyranny of the 
.miimitteo of hstates and the inquisitorial insolence of the 
1 re.shyterian dnunc.s, waited but the waving of the royal 
).t!n!ei to take up arras. Douglas, Traqnair, Eo.xburgh, Hume' 
al mmdly to the royal cause, would counterbalance!” he said 
the Covenanting interest in the south; and two gentlemen 
ot name and quality, here present, from the north of Enid 
V odd anmver for the zeal of Cumberland, Westmoreland, and 

= so gallant gentlemen the 

I ..i.Liii Coienantera could but arm raw levies- the WhiW 

ofZ I o ^ ploughmen a^d meohaifcs 
of the Low-conn^.y. p Highlands, he knew no in- 

imlii Wnd*' 1! w .p P03ses.sed there, except that of one 
1 . h iiliwl, a.s well known as he was odious. But was there a 

iiirin'/th l'’,7 Ti '®d recog- 

! 1 ^ n’’ and the dignity of the chiefs 

wild tjjdertain a moment’s doubt of their success 

aSdn's thei^'H^'T ® ^rumach could collect 
funds bolh 0 mmlit considemble 

tlif Imd been provided for 

of ".iLU -f 1 ilalgetty pricked up his ears), — “that officers 

of oM..y ,„J e.p.rie.0. m the lb„ig„ om of S» 
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was now present” (the captain drew himself nn 4 t , ' 
round , “had engaged to train such 
be disciplined;-!! that a mmerou 
from Ireland, having been detaXd fro^ IS Tl 
from Ulster, had successfully accomplished* tLb- ^ ^ 
the mainland, and, with the!ssistan! of ClanrantldT* 
having afcen and fortified the castle of 
of Argy e’s attempts to intercept them, 
to this place of rendezvous Tt Lhr i 

- the noble chiefs assembled ' laying 

tion, should unite, hear Id S Tn the ^ 

the fiery cross through ?h! 1 ’ ««i<i 

utmost Lee, !r£ tSrnmr “ 

leave the enW 

from the panic which would spread ifth^fi^r ’ or recovery 
pibroch. He himself,” he sX^oui 1?, 
richest nor the most powerful’ of tho^c ” among the 
that he had to supportTe dWtt 

able house, the iSendencS^ an ancient and honour- 
_uation, and to t£t ru,e hf , honourable 

life and fortle I? tLe T to devote both 

equally prompt, he trusted Lv powerful were 

tetified thePerri ofaU pr^es^^ 

“ “«>«®ng yet mneined to bo 

&rLreS‘;i“ f? Z7 

is therooneof “yee have well spoken ; nor 

tarn like 6 m jSt tl! IT", * "»• 

%ht; it is the head of the co ^ ^Sth^aionejihat win.c the 
the stldier, iL “2 »' 

ebiidre. SSp. 4 ^^ ”2 
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wliose guidance they are to be entrusted? This were leading 
those to slaughter, whom, by the laws of God and man, it is 
our flrity to protect. Where is the royal commission, under 
which the lieges arc to be convocated in arm>s? Simple and 
niiio a.s^ ive may be deemed, we know something of the 
eHtahlishccl rules of wmr, as well as of the laws of our country; 
nor will we arm ourselves against the general peace of Scot- 
laiiil, unless hy the express commands of the king, and under 
a li'iidte* fit to command such men as are here assembled.’^ 

\\ lici'e wfrtild you find such a leader,” said another chief, 
starting up, ** saving the representative of the Lord of the 
hslcs, ciitiiltMl hy bii'th and hereditary descent to lead forth 
tliu array of eo'eiy clan of the Highlands; and where is that 
dignity lodged, save in the house of Yich Alister More?” 

“ I ^arknowk'dge,” said another chief, eagerly interrupting 
the H|w\nl{cr, *Hh(5 truth in what has been first said, but not 
the infermice. If Yich Alister More desires to be held repre- 
scjiiUiiive of the Lord of the Isles, let him first show his blood 
is redder than mine.” 

'‘That is soon tried,” said Vich Alister More, laying his-. - 
liniid !i|)oii the lasket hilt of his claymore- Lord Menteith 
threw himself between them, entreating and imploring each 
to remember that the interests of Scotland, the liberty of 
their country, and the cause of their king, ought to be superior 
in their to any personal disputes respecting descent, rank, 
and precedence. Several of the Highland chiefs, who had no 
desire to admit the claims of either chieftain, interfered to the 
same purpose, and none with more emphasis than the celebrated 
Evan Lliin 

• 'M have come from my lakes,” he said, ‘tos a stream 
dusceiick from the hills, .not to turn again, but to accomplish 
my wmme. It k not b.y looking back to our own pretensions 
tlwt we Hiiall HdvvG iSfoihirid or King Charles. My voice shall 
be for that general the king shall name, who will doubt- 
less |)f»sBess ait)sa cfiialities which are necessary to command 
incfi like us. liigdnborn he must be, or we shall lose our 
rank in oboyiiig him— wise and skilful, or we shall endanger 
the safety of our people — bravest , among the brave, or we 
shall p^ril our own honour-temperate, firm, and manly, to 
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Osit plot is a good plot as ever was laid ; our friends true and constant ; a good 
,.!oi , good friends, ami full of expectation : an excellent plot, very good frien<lB. 

— HMftV IV, rmi /. 


M O sooner had the general acclamation of joyfni surjiriscs sub- 
sided, than silence was eagerly demanded for reading the 
royal commission; and the bonnets, which hitherto each chief 
had worn, probably becajise unwilling to be the first to uti- 
cover, were now at once vailed in honour of the royal ll^arrant. 


.iiust command us, 

beep ns united. Such is the man that jo say vdiere siieh a 
Are you prepared, Thane of Menteitli, ' 
general is to be found f’ .vl‘Aulay; ‘‘and here;’ ho 

There is but ONE,” said Allan Shoulder of Andefson, who 
said, laying his hand upon the here he stands!” 
stood behind Lord Menteith, ‘‘ meeting w’-as expressed bv an 
The general surprise of tli^iderson, throwing back the cloak 
impatient murmur; when Ar,fe^.^nd stepping forward, spoke 
in wdiich his face was mn/Jend to be a silent spectator of this 
thus : — ‘‘ I did not long i^ugh my hasty friend has oldigecL me 
interesting scene, alth^newdiat sooner than was my intention, 
to disclose myself s^'the honour reposed in me by this parch- 
'Whether I dcscr^^^i.^. £^>05^1 what 1 shall be able to do for the 
nient, will best^"^ is a commission, under the Great Seal, to 
kings p}arl of Montrose, to command iliose forccvS 

Janies GrakfiQ |)q assembled for -the service of his Majesty in 
wdiicli are^{|oii^y» 

this kin|5^d shout of approbation burst from the assembly, 
was, in fact, no other person to wLom, in point of rank, 
'^3^Yliese proud mountaineers would have been disposed to snb- 
/ mit. His inveterate and hereditary hostility to the Max^quis 
of Aigyle ensured his engaging in the war with sulllcient 
energy, while his well-known military talents, and his tried 
valour, afforded every hope of his bringing it to a favourable 
. issue.. . . . 
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It WAS coiwlied in tlio most full and ample terms, authorizing 
the Earl of Montrose to assemble the subjects in arms, for the 
}jiiiai,Mg down, ,tlio . present TebelK^ which divers traitors and 
sod i dons persons bad le^'ied against the king, to the manifest 
forfaiiltiite, as it* stated, of tlmir allegiance, and to the breach 
of the pariliiution between the'twm kingdoms. It enjoined all 
siibordiiiiiie aiiilioriiies to bo obedient and assisting to Mont- 
rose In bis entofi'iiisej gave him the power. of making ordi- 
and proclamations, punishing misdemeanours, pardoning 
c'liiiiiiiiils,, placing and displacing governors and commanders. 
In it was {is large and full , a commission as any with 
wliicli A princ.e lamld entrust a subject. As soon as it was." 
fiiiiHlied, ii si Hint burst from the assembled .chiefs, in testimony 
of ibeir n'ady subniissiori to the will of their sovereign." Not 
con t6nUe,d with gem^rally thanking them for a reception so 
favourable, l^fontroHc hastened to address himself to individuals. 
The most irnpcalant chiefs had already been long personally 
known to him, l>ut even to those of inferior consequence he 
now introiluced himself, and by the acquaintance he displayed 
with tiim’r i.jceuliar designations, and the circum.stances and 
history of their elans, lie showed hotv long he must have 
Etuflied the cliaracter of the mountaineers, and prepared him- 
self for sue,l! a situation as he notv held. 

Millie ho was engaged in these acts of courtesy, his graceful 
manner, expressive features, and dignity of deportment, made 
a singular contrast with the coarseness and meanness of his 
dress. Montrose possessed that sort of .form and face,' .in ' 
which the l)eliolder, at the first glance, sees nothing extra- 
ordinary, blit of which the interest becomes more impressive' 
fim longer gaze upon tlicm. His stature . was very little 
above tin?, middlo size, but in person ha was uncommonly well 
built, aiifl (tapable kith of exerting great force, and enduring, 
miicli fidigue. In fart, he enjoyed a constitution of iron, 
without co:dd not have sustained the trials of his 

extraordinary campaigns, through all of which he subjected 
hiiiiself to the hardships of the meanest soldier. He was per- 
fect in all exercises, whether peaceful or martial, and possessed, 
of course, that graceful ease of depo?»tment proper to those to 
▼lom libit has rendered all postures easy. 
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as long browTi lair,_ according to the custom of men of 
quality among the Eoyalists, was parted on the top of his head 
and trained to hang down on each side in curled locks, one of 
which, descending two or three inches lower than the others 
intimated Montrose s compliance with that fashion a<^ainst 

entitled The Unlmknm of Love-locJcs. The features which 
these tresses enclosed, were of that kind which derive their 
interest from the character of the man, rather tha. TZ 
«ie regularity of their form. But a high nose, a full, decided 
well-opened, qmck grey eye, and a sanguine complexion, made 
coarseness and irregularity in the subordinate 
L 1 ^^l^ogetheiy Montrose might ]>e 

termed rather a handsome than a hard-featured man bS 

vdtralwV'^''' those eyes 
h all the energy and fire of genius— those wdio heard him 

^eak with the authority of talent and the eloquence of nature 
were impress^ with an opinion even of his external form’ 
more enthusiastically favourable than the portraits which 
.-will survive would entitle us to ascribe to it. Such, at least 
was e impression he made upon the assembled chiefs of the 
ountaineers, over whom, as upon all persons in their state of 
society personal appearance has no small influence 
In the discussions which followed his discovering himself 
Montrose explained the vanous risks which he had run in his 
present undertaking. His first attempt had been to assemble 

to thfowl ® “ ohedienL 

to the oiders of the Marquis of Newcastle, ho expected would 

have marched into Scotland; but the disinclination of the 
1 glish to cross the Border, and the delay of the Earl of 
Antnm, who was to have landed in the Solway Firth ivith hi.s 
Irish army, prevented his executing this design. Other plans 
having 1,1 like manner failed, he stated that L found himself 
l! assuming a disgujse to rejader his passage 

Lowlands, in which he hhd been kindly 
M'4 Menteith. By what means Allan 

nit come to know him he could not pretend to ex- 

LZ . prophetic pretensions, smiled 

mystenoualy; but he himself only replied, that “the Earl of 
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Montrose need not be surprised if be was known to thousands, 
of whom he himself could retain no memory.” 

•‘ By the honour of a csivalier,” said Captain Dalgetty, find- 
ing at length an opportunity to thrust in his word, “I am 
proiul aifll happy in having an opportunity of drawing a 
sword under your lordship’s command; and I do forgive all 
grmlgo, midecontent, and malice of my heart, to Mr. AB.'i.n 
M'Aulay, for having thrust me down to the lowest seat of the 
boai'd yestreen. Certes, he hath this day spoken so like a 
in;ui hu\iiig full command of his senses, that I had resolved 
h> fljy sciTct purpose that he was no way’ entitled to claim 
the privilege of insanity. But since I was only postponed to 
a noble earl, my future commander-in-ehief, I do, before you 
a!!, recognize the justiuo of the preference, and heartily salute 
Allan one who is to he his bvn-camarado.” 

Having made this speech, which was little understood or 
attended to, without putting oiF his military glove, he seized 
on Allan’s hand, ami ]»ogan to shake it with violence, which 
Allan, with .a grijje like a smith’s vice, returned with such 
force as to drive the iron splents of the gauntlet into the hard 
of the wearer. 

Captjiin Dalgetty might have construed this into a new 
affront, had not his attention, as he stood blowing and shak- 
ing the injured member, been suddenly called by Montrose 
himself. 


“ Hear this nows,” he said, “ Captain Dalgetty— I should 
say Major Dalgetty,— the Irish, who are to profit by your 
military experience, arc now within a few leagues of us ” 

^ “Our deer-stalkers,” said Angus M'Aulay, “who were 
aoroid to bring in venison for this honourable party, have 
heard of a band of strangers, speaking neither Saxon nor pure 
Oaelie, and with difhciilty making themselves understood by 
the jxjojile of the country, who are marching this way in arms 

.md», t » * i, ^ „( Atete,®M®o„.ir,rS 

comniorily calloci Yoiiiig Colkitto.^* 

‘yheso must bo our men,” said Montrose; “we must 

hasten to send messengers forward, both to act as guides and 
to relieve their wants.” , guides ana 

"M® last,” said Angus M'Aulay, '« will be no easy matter; 
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for I am informed that, excepting musket<, 
ammunition, they want everv4ir,^ tw ^ ij- ™ 

“fa » wMo'r ?;,T„iT'"« '■’■”“<> 

provide them with plenty of bloadSrwtp®^‘''®^'°''' 
descent from the Highlands- and ,•# ti P ®ake a 
formerly preach the old women of th ^ cowW 

w t 't/ •“ fanfa fa ti "'“ 

-Is hf xss ‘ i: fa 

or for breaking thTSifaS ^ of horse, 

a hundred pike-heads in a day hprr,™°“i “ake 

-.J^fts; and I will uphold th^ Iccorditt'thetes?''^ 
of war. a strong battalion of pikes, drawn un in / 
tlie Lion of the Korfch ^ t ^ fashion of 

the Macedonian phalanx’ of wh^rr beat 

chal College, when I studied i f Mares- 

™pinri;i»Tr„hrw£’*bT t !«•=.- 

“s ™ “r 

m« o, faw ttrSw ‘ “T.lT' ““ «"“'»■ : 

elsewhere, fhej wished thei!iseh'’es 

To which of this assembly,” said the stranger, “itm I to 
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mldresi myself as leader? or have you not fixed upon the 
person who Is to hold an office at least as perilous as it is 

lioiionralilef’* 

“Address yourself to me, Sir Duncan Campbell,” said Mon- 
trose, stt^>ping forwaid. 

“ To y«iii ! ” said Sir Duncan Campbell, with some scorn. 

“ VciK,— to me,” repeated Montrose, — “ to the Earl of Mon * 
tmm% If you have forgotten him.” 

“ I fIioiiIiI iimr, at least,” said Sir Duncan Campbell, “haYO 
had some diOicuIty in recognizing him in the disguise of a 
groom.-" And yet I might have guessed that no evil influence 
inferior to your lordship’s, distinguished as one who troubles 
Israel, could lia.ve collected together this rash assembly of mis- 
guitied jiuiwms.” 

“1 will answer unto you,” said Montrose, “in the manner 
of 3 'Offr own puritans. T have not troubled Israel, but thou 
a}H,l thy father s house. — But lot us leave an altercation, which 
is of litth) ccmscfjuonoe but to ourselves, and hear the tidings 
you have brought from your Chief of Argyle; for I must con- 
clude that it is in his name that you have come to this 
nuMJliing,” '. ■ ■■ 

*“11 is in the name of the Marquis of Argyle,” said Sir 
Duncan Campbell, — “in the name of the Scottish Convention 
of Entaic^ that I demand to know the meaning of this singular 
eoiivoealion. If it is destined to disturb the peace of the 
country, it w’ere but acting like neighbours, and men of honour, 
to give us some intimation to stand upon our guardT 
“ It is a singular and new state of afiairs in Scotland,” said 
Mo!!lrose, turning from Sir Duncan Campbell to the assembly, 
wdicri Seotiish men of rank and family cannot meet in the 
house,, of a common friend, without an inquisitorial risit and 
deiiianci, on the piu*t of our rulers, to know the subject of our 
confnrtiiico. Motliinks our ancestors were accustomed to hold 
Highbiid liimtingB, ^or other purposes of meeting, without 
asking ihrj leavc^ either of the great M€allum More Hmsolf, 
or any of his enilssarios or dependants.” 

“The. ilmos have been such In Scotland,” answered one 
of the western chiefs, “ and such they will again be, when the 
intra&rs on our ancient possessioim are again reduced to be 
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■>' ove,sp,«di„g Bte a tod „, 

‘‘Am I to understand, then ” r\ 

against mp name alone that these prenarit-r”^'^"’ '* 

or are the race of Diarmirl nr ,7 ®P‘"‘iatmns are directed! 

wth the whole of the peacefuh 

Scotland?” peaceful and orderly inhabitants of 

forth., i„ hi, daring l StollfcTf’'- ™ >■' 

on. life to thi, ctfethM he vtoura to .°nt^™?®“ “» 

the purposes of insult?'' intrude among us for 

IS entitled to freedom of sneech nnd -j f ®™ljassy 

Sir Dunotn 0„pb.;?i:rp:tSg i • f"- 

for his guidance thpf ,• ^ ^ inform him, 

^bjeto cvi bg^ ” S. “few"' “"eb %.i 

and as empowered by his Maiestv’s rn™f authority, 

, bell. »a civil ir in all‘’itsTr'’\'1^®"i®'“°^^ 

soldier to view its aonmanli vi ^ been too long a 
been for my Lord of Montrose’s b would have 

r,tTi^,- o““SSn‘z-^ 1 - ~ 
2: .CpS„’S;24rwe-“’’ 

use.” ^ ^ reluctantly obliged to 

Campbell, “ shao" 

tached to the Covenant th^f b ^ violently at- 

tbc Tyne, wadSdlleleJ 

charge the royal forces? ^ of bis regiment, to 

posed the Covenant nnn« th ^ who im- 

deen at the point of slid and Jke ” 

^ ■“:temperS^;ri^;^®SJd 

, . . , r . , y ana 1 can only add, that if sincere repentance 
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call make amends for youthful error, and for yielding to the 
artful representation of ambitious hypocrites, I shall he 
pardoner! for the crimes with which you taunt me. I will 
at least endeavour to deserve forgiveness, for I am here, with 
iny s\^>rd in rny hand, willing to spend the best blood of 
My body to make amends for my error; and mortal man can 
do no more.” 

W'ell, my lord,” said Sir Duncan, ‘‘ I shall be sorry to 
carry back tliis language to the Marquis of Argyle. I had it 
in further charge from the marquis, that, to prevent the bloody 
which must necessarily follow a Highland war, his lord- 
ship will be contented if terms of truce could be arranged to 
tilt,* nort.li of the ilighland line, as there is ground enough in 
Hcot.Iand to iigiit upon, without neighbours destroying each 
other^B families and inheritances.” 

‘*lt is a peaceful proposal,” said Montrose, smiling, “such 
as it should be, corning from one whose personal actions have 
always been more peaceful than his measures. Yet, if the 
terms of such a truce could be equally fixed, and if we can 
obtain seeurity-- ^for that. Sir Duncan, is indispensable- Jihat 
your marquis will observe these terms with strict fidelity, 
b for my part, should be content to leave peace behind us, 
since we must needs carry war before us. But, Sir Duncan, 
you are too old and experienced a soldier for us to permit yon 
to remain in our leaguer and witness our proceedings: we 
shall, therefore, when you have refreshed yourself, recommend 
your speedy return to Inverary, and we shall send with you 
a gentleman on our part to adjust the terms of the Highland 
arrnlistice, in case tlie marquis shall be found serious in pro- 
posing such a measure.” Sir Duncan Campbell assented by 
a bow, 

“Aly lord of Menteith,” continued Montrose, “will you 
have thcj^goodiiess to attend Sir Duncan Campbell of Arden- 
Tohr, whiie^wc determine who shall return with him to his 
chief 1 ADAiilay will permit us to request that he be enter- 
teiricd with suitoble hospitality.” 

“I will give orders for that,” said Allan M‘Aulay, rising and 
mming forward. “I love Sir Duncan Campbell; we have been 
Joiuii sufferers in former days, and I do not forget it now.” 
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grieTedtoseeyou^aWomer?*^.^”' “I am 

and rebellious courses.” ^ ^ in such desperate 

,"y«‘ Ola eaoag,, „ 

robdlion; .„<i a. “1™® '»‘»'o«n 

have been so often alHed aLnst / ^ enemies, that 
toning round to the meetingf he said 
there are so many of you fo xlr,™ T gentlemen,- 

rejection of all toi-ms of mediation ‘ 

May Heaven,” ha said, Lot?, 

motives and those of the move“ s of tlw ’ • -f 

J Amen,” said Montrose; «to tL^ 

M‘AulayTnTL2S?nteitf tS by Allan 

«■• oavoy d.p.S! 

« ^ nl,e S" " ‘•"dita.y ..e»y 

vohr b„v. in WtiLr." a . 

“Of his own dismJtL ’’^ *™® “ eouncil." 

doubtedly; but he now acts as'the^o”!™®®’ 
his chief, the marouis tho fni j. oigan or mouthpiece of 
And, MinlnyTS lan, St "*b““ »'''»' ■>■’»’ '>r«l 
be should jnalto some imn... whisper to his host, “lest 
Menteith or the singulnr dfaii<itL'"Sf °. *^“i of 

Imtter send music into their chain he. . brother, you had 

them mto any, riran, »''■ ''■™sling 

eep«ug%t ■'“- 

^nxbitions contention for Rimn * ' •/ Ins wind bjr an 

etefti but I can T? ■'» »" 

“MiVirr”' ^ I™ 

!->“« w‘» .h..dd u„. 

, pmous taakpf retunung with Sir Duncam to 
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lavemry. To the higher dignitaries, accustomed to consider 

themselves upon an equality even with M'Callum More, this 
was an office not to be proposed; unto others who could 
not plead the same excuse it was altogether unacceptable. 
One w-*uld have thought Inverary had been the Valley of the 
hhaduw of Death, the inferior chiefs showed such reluctance 
to appi’uach it. After a considerable hesitation, the plain 
feason was at length spoken out, namely, that whatever High- 
taiMcr should niidertake an office so distasteful to M'Callum 
More, he would ])e sure to treasure the offence in his romem- 
I’ancc, and one d.ay or other to make him bitterly repent 

In this dilenuiia, Montrose, who considered the proposed 
wmisdco as a mere stiatagcm on the part of Argylo, although 
he had not ventured bluntly to reject it in presence of theSe 
whom ,t concerned so nearly, resolved to impose the danger 
and digunty upon CajAani Dalgotty, who had neither claii nor 
! ! t "'hich the wrath of Ajrgyle could 

.JTff 5 ^'^7 “ ^^'^Setty bluntly; «sad 

knntu. I liave 

hnjv.i a case wnero an honourable ambassador has been 
hanged as a sp.vJ,efore now. Romans use 

ainl,ass.a.Jors muen more mercifully at the siege of Capua 
ahhou.di I read teat they only cut off their hands and nies’ 
pu^^ on t ioir ej-es, and suffered them to depart in peace.” 

the said Montrose, “should 

atuxuD -tg-uiist you, you may depend upon my takina such 
Signal vongca, me that all Scotland shall ring of i{” 

flit, (Oil ig,o! ,a,s the Spain.ard says. With the Land J 
PromiHc full m view, tlic Moor of DrLthwacket SL 211 

College, I will not refuse your 
of hoiHjiir to At -^oiijg conscious it becomes a cavalier 

Sibboi r,! orf» in dofianon bofl. .f 

•Wb wKrT’S ’ir'’ "“»>> « roo will com. ■ 

pw» with me, I will furnish you with the conditions to be 
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grant ^ ^'’e billing to 

With these we neeLot dominions.” ^ 

an evasive nature, calculated to me^ rnronST J 
considered to have been made onlv fnr Montrose 

time. When he had puTc^Sn 

session of his instructions, and when thf t ^ Ti ^°“P^°te pos- 
mihtary obeisance, was nekr the do“ o^ 
rose made him a sign to return “ ^ apartment, Mont- 
“I presume,” said he, “I n^d nof- ,.»«,• j 
has served under the meat S. !f °®«er irho 
^-equired of a person seSwk rt %?"‘ " “-^^e i 

charge of his instructions and thaf it’ *™®® 
from him on his return ’somf Scoimrrr'r” 
enemy’s afiairs, as far as they come ,® 

short, Captain Dalgetty, yoiJ must observation.. In 

“Ah ha! your Ixmdleicv 

hard features into an inimhsWo ^^ captain, twisting his 
intelligence, “ if i; dfnTt pSL^b^r ?--g^nd 
hav*=^nown practised unon^brmn^ ^ '"’hich I 

been suspected to come uSm simh soldados who have 

jExcellency may rely o?? 1 ^ Present, your 

Dugald Dalgetty shall hear o/Te?*werrh*^^°” of whatever 
turns of tune there are in inanj 

™ 1 ,“' “■> ^ 14 ?“'’”“' " 

getty: andasthey^say thatTkd^’' Captain Dal- 

in her postscript, so I woulr^ h is always expressed 

i-portot PM of yoi^iitr r a ”■■>« 

«>id to ,oi” ®»»»«aoii te m wh,t I Wo loot 

ing mission. frtigues of his approach- 

first 

“^ho had been looking at his Mnsgrave, 

points and carriage ^th nnt ^ praising his 

captain from S^’ an L “ the 

wifl. 
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Angus painted in the most alarming colours the roads, or 
rather wild tracks, by which it would be necessary for him to 
travel into Argyleshire, and the wretched huts or bothies 
whore he would be condemned to pass the night, and where 
no forage could be procured for his horse, unless he could 
eat the stumps of old heather. In short, he pronounced it 
ah.sointely impossible that, after undertaking such a pilgrimage, 
the .'inimal could be in any case for military service. The 
Kngiidimnn strongly confirmed all tbat Angus had said, and 
gave Inmsclh body and soul, to the devil, if he thought it was 
not an act httic shoi-t of absolute murder to carry a horse 
‘nvortit a fanliing into such a waste and inhospitable desert, 
taptam Dalgctty for ,in instant looked steadily, first at one of 
thegcntlemcn ami next at the other, and then asked them, as 
It in a state of im ecision, what they would advise him to do 
Witii under .sueli circumstances. 

M -f friend,” answered 

- It 13, ‘if you leave the beast in my keeping, you mav 

Si”," r, «» M^rth and 

lua nv , ami that njion your happy return you wdll find him as 

bojied in butter.^' 

“Or,- said fSir^ Miles Musgrave, “if this worthy cavalier 
chooses to part with his charger for a reasonable sum, I have 
some part ot the silver candlesticlts still dancing the heys in 
my imrse, whicli I shall be very willing to transfer to ht? 

honourable friends,” said Captain Dakettv 

" "'n * comic penetration “ I 

fin. it would not be altogether unacceptable to either of ’you 

own Ast'lc ^ "P of tis 

.M4stk And doubtless it would be no small satisfaction to 

im .1, Mich an event, that a noble and loyal cavalier SrSir 

cvi'cLnuSdlMfr ^ ) hospitable chieftein like our 

c.xu.i uit Jamllord, should act as my executor.” 

_ bofh hatfened to protest that they had no such ohiect anri 

insisted again upon the impassable character of the Hio-hland 

St S 

...d bei, ■ 
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arvj when old Donald, who had now entered, sanctioned his 
ma.sters account of these difficulties by holding up his hands 
and elevating his eyes, and shaking his head at every ^nuuiral 

.wlucli M‘Auky pi-onounced. But all this did uot‘'iuovo the 

iiulexi].)le captain. 

“ My worthy friends,” said he, “ Gustavus is not new to the 
dangers of travelling and the mountains of Bohemia: and (no 
disparagement to the heals and corries Mr. Angus is pleased 
to mention, and of which Sir Milos, who never .saw tiiem, con- 
hrms the horrors) these mountains may compete with the 
VI est roads in Europe. lu fact, my horse hath a most u.t- 
celleiit and social quality; for although he cannot ,)l(-(ige. in 
my cup, yet wo share our loaf between us, and it ivill be.''hard 
II he suflers famine where cakes or bannocks are to bo found. 
And, to cut this matter short, I beseech 3’on, my 'mod fri!;nd.s 
to observe the state of Sir JDunoan Campbell’s “jiSfrcy, which 
stands in that stall before us, fat and fair; and, in return for 
your ainxiety on my account, I give you my lionest us.sm cration, 
that while we travel the same road, loth that palfrey and his 
^moj^shail lack for food before either Qustavus or I.” 

Having said this, he filled a large measure with corn and 
wa,lked up with it to his charger, who, by his low whinnying 
neigh, his pricked ears, and his pawing, showed how close the 
alliance was betwixt him and his rider. Nor did he taste his 
corn until he had returned his master’s caresses by licking his 
hands and face. After this interchange of greeting, the steed 
bepii to his provender with an eager despatch which showed 
old military habits; and the master, after looking on the 

animal with great complacency for about five minutes, said, 

“ Aluch good may it do your honest heart, Gustavus;— now 
must I go and lay in provant myself for the campaign.” 

lie then departed, having first saluted the Englishman and 
Angus M Aulay, who remained looking at each other for some 
time in silence, and then burst out into a fit of laughter. 

“ 1 hat fellow,” said Sir Miles Musgravo, “is formed to go 
through the world.” ^ 

‘A shall think so too,” said M Aulay, “ if he can slip through 
M Galium More’s fingers as ^ily as he has done through ours.” 

1)0 you think,” said the Englishman, “that the marquis 
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will not respect, in Captain Dalgetty’s person, the laws of 

civilized war!” 

Xu more than I would respect a Lowland proclamation^ 
Siiill Angus Mhlnlay. But come-aioiig, it is time I were re 

turning to my guests.” 


CHAPTEE IX 

— In a rebellion, 

\]rlieii wIiSit ri not Imt \vliat must bo, was Jaw, 

J Jien were they ehosen ; in a Ijettcr hour, 

Let what is meet ])e Haiti it muKt be meet! 

Ajui throw their power i’ the dust. 

“-CoiirOLAKUS. 

TN a small apartment remote from the rest of the 
1 . asseinUled at, the castle, Sir Duncan Campbell 
sente* I nith every sjjecies of refreshment, and 
tiiiiiJed hy Lord Menteith, and liy Allan M 
eoinv;*; \i idi ihe latter turned upon' a sort of hunting 
III whit h i hey had been tiigayed together against the 
oi the \ ist, n-it 1 whom the Knight of Ardenvohr, as well 
the MAulays, had a deadly and irreconcilable feud. 
Dniie:i !), aowever, speedily endeavoured to lead back the 

iSi"',; “J. *” 

^ _“It, gneyed_ him to the very heart,” he said, “to see that 

were iilmh “’f '’'J® 'Should stand shoulder to shoulder, 
^ h.veb to he engaged hand to hand in a cause which so 

1 lie ilaniT-Trh “‘o t£ 

llighland < Imfs, whether king or Parliament got uppeimost! 

■Vm. It not better to let them settle their mvn difllrences 

'■iithout interference, while the chiefs, in the meantime took 

not establishing their own authority in a manner 

no to ho .ailed m questkm hereafter by cither kbg or“ 

HilLt « peace, as was alleged, of Z 

?’• the patriarchal 001°^ of 

c no ams, and he mentioned the celebrated settlement of 
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the Fife Undertakers, as they were called, in the Lewis, as 
part of a deliberate plan formed to introduce strangers among 
the Celtic tribes, to destroy by degrees their ancient customs 
and mode of government, and to despoil them of the inherit- 
ance of their fathers. ‘‘And yet/’ ho continued, addressing 
Allan, “it is for the purpose of giving despotic authority to 
the monarch by whom these designs have been nursed, that so 
many Highland chiefs are upon the point of quarrelling with, 
and drawing the sword against, their neighbours, allies, and, 
ancient confederates,” 

“It is to my brother,” said Allan, “it is to the eldest sonyrf 
my father’s house that the Knight of Ardenvohr must address 
these remonstrances. I am, indeed, the brother of Angus; 
but in being so, I am only the first of his clansmen, and Oound 
to show an example to the others by my cheerful and ready 
obedience to his commands.” 

“ The cause, also,” said Lord Menteith, interposing, “ is far 
more general than Sir Duncan Campbell seems to suppose it. 
It is neither limited to Saxon nor to Gael, to moimtai!i nor to 
strath, to Highlands nor to Lowlands. The question is, if wo 
will continue to bo governed by the unlimited authority as- 
sumed by a set of persons in no respect superior to ourselves, 
instead of returning to the natural government of the prince 
against whom they have rebelled. And respecting the interest 
of the Highlands in particulai*,” he added, “ I crave Sir Duncan 
Campbell’s pardon for my plainness; but it seems very clear 
to me, that the only effect produced by the present usurpation 
will be the aggrandizement of one overgrown clan at the 
expense of every independent chief in the Highlands.” 

“ I will not reply to you, my lord,” said Sir Duncan Camp- 
bell, “because I know your prejudices, and from whom they 
are borrowed; yet you will pardon my saying tliat, fjoiiig at 
the head of the rival branch of the House of Graba,m, I ]ia\'e 
both read of and known an Earl of Menteith, who -wouhl Inwi 
disdained to have been tutored in politics, or to have been 
commanded in war, by an Earl of Montrose.” 

“ You will find it in vain, Sir Duncan,” said Lord Menteith 
haughtily, “ to set my vanity in arms against my principles* 

, The king gave my ancestors their title and rank ; and'ljhese 
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shall never prevent my acting, in the royal cause, under any 
one who IS better qualified than myself to be a commander-in- 
chief. Lmt of all shall any miserable jealousy prevent me 
from placing my hand and sword under the guidance of the 

SSk mlilHp ““S 

“ Pity,” said_ Sir Duncan Campbell, “that you cannot add 
to hk panegyric the further epithets of the most steady and 
the most consistent. But I have no purpose of debating these 
points with you, my lord,” waving his hand, as if to^avoid 
further discussion; “the die is cast with you; allow me only 
CT express my sorrow for the disastrous fate to-which Angus 
dr.i your lordship’s influence, are 

lnd’S"\®'‘‘‘ ^‘ere, with his father’s clan 

irun} a brave man besides.” 

“ The die is cast for us all, Sir Duncan,” replied Allan look- 

“Sie^ rT Ws own hypochondriac fee’lings; 

lo m e 0 wf”' n forehead 

oi g uc I t cou d form a wish, or raise a finger in our owm 

-r n.inci, entoied the apartment. The freedom of a TTio'h 
and maiden was in her step and in her eye for bred Sfn' 
•the closest intimacy with the Laird 

P‘mZ>tTi,is7*Hi‘iL7fVo *" r 

found their way to a cStk 

™ ^ ac “ Yet 

" ■ ' a 
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ments were not only becoming, but even rich. Her open 
jacket, with a high collar, was composed of blue cloth, richly 
embroidered, and had silver clasps to fasten, when it pleased 
the wearer. . Its sleeves, which were wide, came no lower than 
the elbow, and terminated in a golden fringe; under tliis upper 
coat, if it can be so termed, she wore an under dress of blue 
satin, also richly embroidered, but which wais several shades 
lighter in colour than the upper garment. The petticoat wtis 
formed of tartan silk, in the set, or pattern, of winch the 
colour of blue greatly predominated, so as to remove the 
tawalry effect too frequently produced in tartan by the mixture 
and sti’ong opposition of colours. An antique silver ehahi 
hung round her neck, and supported the ■ii’reKf, or lo^y, with 
which she tuned her instrument, A small niif rose abe ve her 
collar, and was secured by a brooch of some value, an old 
keepsake of Lord Menteith. Her profusion of light' hair 
almost hid her laughing eyes, while, with a smile ami a 
blush, she mentioned that she had ]\I Aiday’s directions to 
ask them if they chose music. Sir Duncan Campliell gazed 
with, considerable surprise and interest at the ioveljr appari- 
tion, which thus interrupted his debate with Allan Mblulay. 

“Can this,’’ he said to him in a wiiisper, “a creature so 
beautiful and so elegant, be a domestic musician of your 
brother’s establishment ? ” 

“By no means,” answered Allan hastily, yet with some 
hesitation; “she is a — a — near relation of our family —and 
treated,” he added, more firmly, “as an adopted daughter of 
our father’s house.” 

Ab he spoke thus, he arose from his seat, and, with that air 
of courtesy w^Mch every Highlander can assume wiicn it suits, 
him to practise it, he resigned it to Aimot, and offered to her, 
lit the same time, whatever refreshments the tabic afrordctl, 
with an assiduity which was probably designed to give Sir 
Duncan an impression of her rank and consequenco. If such 
was Allan’s purpose, however, it was unnecessary. Sir Duncan 
kept his eyes fixed upon Annot with an expression of mueli 
deeper interest than could have arisen from any improssion 
that she was a person of ponsequence. Aimot even felt embar- 
rassed under the old knight’s steady gaze; and it ws not 
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without considerable hesitation, that, tuning her instrument, 
and receiving an assenting look from Lord Menteith and 
All.in, .she oxccnted the following ballad, which onr friend 
i\ir. .Seciuidus Macpher.son, whose goodness we had before to 
acknowledge, has thus translated into the English tongue: — 


THE ORPHAN MAID. 

NovtduTier’s liail-cloud drifts away, 

Kir’s sunbeam wan 
ctjlilly on the castle j^rey, 
forth cunics Lady Anne. 

TIu orphan by the oak was set, 
fler linns, her feet, were bare, 

The hiiil'dntpH bad jitit melted yet 
Ainifi her raven hair. 

“ And, Dame,” she said, “by all the ties 
That child and nittfcljer know, 

Aid idle tvlio iie\or knew tdii>se joys, 

1 1 </: i e ve an * trj -ha ii 's ’vvi >e, ’ ’ 

ilpi I'ldy said, “An orphan’s state 
1> hard aufi srul to hear; 

Yet WL'rse the widow’d mother’s fate 
■\M*o mourns both lord and heir. 

“ Twelve times the rollim^ year has sped 
Since, wlic-ri from vengeance wild 
Of lit rce Btrathallan’s cliief I ded, 
lAa’ih’s eddies whelm’d iny child,” 

Twelve times the year its course has borne, 
The wandering maid replied, 

Since tirthers on St. Bridget’s mom 

iJrewviiets on CVuiipHie- side. 

*SSt. Bridget sent im scaly spoil; — 

^ An infant, wi-ll-nigh dead. 

They saved, ami rear’d iu want and toil, 

To beg from you her bread.” 


That orphan maid the lady kiss’d— « 
“ Aly huaband’s looks you bear; 
St. Bridget and her bk^’d! 

You are his widow’s heir.” 
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They Ve rohed that maid so poor and pale 
In silk and sandals rare ; 

And pearls, for drops of frozen hail, 

Are glistening in her hair. 

While the song proceeded, Lord Menteith observed, with 
some surprise, that it appeared to produce a much deeper 
eifect upon the mind of Sir Duncan Campbell than he could 
possibly have anticipated from his age and character. He 
well knew that the Highlanders of that period possessed a 
t much greater sensibility both for tale and song than was 

found among their Lowland neighbours; but even this, he 
thought, hardly accounted for the embarrassment with which 
the old man withdrew his eyes from the songstress^^ as if 
unwilling to suffer them to rest on an object so interesting. 
Still less was it to be expected that features which expeessed 
pride, stern common sense, and the austere habit of authority, 
should have been so much agitated by so trivial a circum^ 
stance. As the chief’s brow became clouded, he drooped his 
large shaggy grey eyebrow^s until they almost concealed his 
eyesf on the lids of which something like a tear might be seen 
to glisten. He remained silent and fixed in the same posture 
for a minute or two after the last note had ceased to vibrate, 
j then raised his head, and, having looked at Annot Lyle 

I ‘ purposing to speak to her, he as suddenly changed that 

r 1 1 purpose, and was about to address Allan, when the door 

op®ned, and the lord of the castle made his appearance. 


CHAPTER X 

Dark on their journey lour'd the gloomy day, 

Wild wore the hills, and doubtful grew the vray ; 

More daik, more gloomy, and more aho w’d 

The mansion which received them from the road. 

—The TraveIiLIESi a Mammm. 


: A NGUS M^ATJLAY was charged with a message which he 
xA. seemed to ilnd sohkc difficulty in communicating; for it 
, ■ . ,, : . : ' was not, till after he had framed his speech several diferent 
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ways, and blundered them all, that he succeeded in letting 
Sir Duncan Campbell know that the cavalier who was to 
accompany him was waiting in readiness, and that all was 
prepared for his return to Inveraiy. Sir Duncan Campbell 
rose lip, very indignantly; the affront which this message 
iiupliod immediately driving out of his recollection the sensi- 
bility which had been awakened by the music. 

‘‘ 1 little expected this,” he said, looking indignantly at 
Angus M Aulay. “ I little thought that there was a chief in 
the West Highlands who, at the pleasure of a Saxon, would 
l^ivc bid the Knight of Ardenvohr leave his castle when the 
Kun was declining from the meridian, and ere the second cup 
hi«l been filled. But farewell, sir, the food of a chuid does 
not saci.sfy the appetite; when I next revisit Darnlinvarach, it 
shall bo with a naked sword in one hand and a firebrand in 
the other.” 

“And if you do come,” said Angus, “I pledge myself to 
meet you faiily, though you brought five hundred Campbells 
at your back, and to afford you and them such entertainment 

th.'it you shall not again complain of the hospitality of Darnlin- 
varacl). 

“Ihrcatenod men,” said Sir Duncan, “live long. Your 
turn for gasconading, Laird of M‘Aulay, is too well known, 
that men of honour should regard your vaunts. To you, my 
oHl, and to Allan, who have supplied the place of my churlish 
losu, 1 leave_ my thanks. And to you, pretty mistress,” he 
siud, ad.lrcssmg Anuot Lyle, “this little token, for having 
opened a fountain which hath been dry for many a year.” 
.>0 hill ing, he left tlio apartment, and commanded his attend- 
, Angu,s M'Aulay. equally embarrassed 
.... ! nuensed at the charge of inhospitality, which was the 
g eatCHt possible afiront to a Highlander, did not follow Sir 
nuncaii to (he courtyard, where, mounting his palfrey, which 
v’a.s m readiness, followed by six mounted attendants, and 

aw3‘bin Dalgetty, who had also 

dM nM f ’ ready for action, though he 

did not draw his girths and mount till Sir Duncan appLed, 

tile whole cavalcmlo left the castle. , 

Th« journey was long and toilsome, but without any of the 
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extreme privations which the Laird of M'AnlaTr h.A 
sied. In truth, Sir Duncan was very caution f. 
nearer and more secret paths, by means of which Te'toimtv 
of Argyle was accessible from the eastward - for K;/ ? 
and chM tha toT^J t ° ..‘‘IS ? n« 

for a hundred thousand crowns any mortal should know T. 
« ndnch an a™ed W „„.,d p,ne«at.: S 

Sir Duncan Campbell, therefore, rather shunned the FiV>, 
lands, and, falling into the Low-country, made for the ne-irtsf 
seaport in the vicinity, where he had several half-derlnl 
galleys or birlings, as they were called, at his command IS' 
one of these th^ embarked, with Gustavus in company ' wS 
was so seasoned to adventure that land and sea Le4d « 
indiffeient to him as to his master. 

Witlf^c^lk^ fa-™«rable, they pursued their way rapidly 
with sails and oars; and early the next morning it wls 
announced to Captain Dalgetty, then in a small 111 T 
neath the half-deck, that the galley was under the walls of 
^^R^cali Campbells castle. 

Iiim. when he came 

upon the deck of the galley. It was a gloom; squle toll 
of considerable size and great height, situated upon a headland 
projec ing into the salt-water lake, or arm of the sea, which 
they had entered on the preceding evening. A wall with ' 
flanking towers at each angle surrounded the castle to i 
ward; but towards the lake, it was built so near the irink of' 
e precipice as only to leave room for a battery of seven 
guns, designed to protect the fortress from any Lult from 
i-.-at side, although situated too high to be of any eflcctu-il use 
according to the modern system of warfare. ^ ' 

Ihe eastern smi, rising behind the old tower, fluim its 
darkening the deck of the gallw, „n 
which Captain Dalgetty now walked, waiting whh some 
rnipatience the signal to land. Sir Duncan Catnpbcll aV he 

of iie t'sTe V ^ attendants, was already within the walls 
or me castk, but no one encouraged tlio captain’s Tironosal of 

tbp”r^”®f ashore, until, as they stated, they should receive 
the direct permission or order of the Knight of ArdenvoS 
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fior voice, i 

o’ herf^ 
tfhus impelled, 


In a sborfc time afterwards the mandate arrived, while a 
boat with a piper in the how, bearing the Knight of Ar- 
den vohr’s crest in silver upon his left arm, and playing with 
all his might the family march, entitled *‘The Campbells are 
Omiirsg”, ap])roached to conduct the envoy of Montrose to 
the castle of Ardenvohr. The distance between the galley 
aEid the be«ach wais so short as scarce to require the assistance 
of the eight stiir<ly rowers, in bomiets, shox-t coats, and trews, 
whose ehbrts sent the boat to the little creek in which they 
usiiaily huidenj, before one conld have conceived that it had 
left Hi«hi of the biding. Two of the boatmen, in spite of 
Dalg'‘, f ly’s r(!.sista,nce, liorsod the captain on the back of a tliird 
ilightimler, aiul, wading through the surf with him, landed 
himln'gh ami dry upon the beach beneath the castle rock. 
Ill the. face of this rock there appeared something like the 
entrance of a low-browed cavern, towards which the assistants 
wert,^ piaiparing to hurry our ftdend Dalgetty, when, shaking 
liimisclf loose from them with some difficulty, he insisted upon 
Sia*iiig (kistaviis safely landed before he proceeded one step 
fariiicr. The fliglilandcrs could not comprehemd what he 
meant, until one who had picked up a little English, (ff " rather 
Lowlnrri IScoteli, exclaimed, '‘Houis! it’s a’ about her horse, 
ta useless Imste!” Further remonstrance on the part of 
Captain Dxilgetty wms interrupted by the appearance of Sir 
Duncan Campbell himself from the mouth of the cavern which 
we have described, for the purpose of inviting Captain Dal- 
gmy to accept of the hospitality of Aidenvolir, pledging his 
honour at the same time that Gustavus should be treated as 
bec,fime the hei'o fi’orn whom he derived his name, not to 
ms;uU:ioii the important person to whom he now belonged. 
Motwif.hslauding this satisfactory guarantee, Captain Dalgetty 
Would Hlill have liesitabed, such w^as his anxiety to \vifcnoss the • 
f his companion Gustavus, had not two Highlanders 
hiin by tlio arms, two more pushed him on behirid, 
fifth c3X(dainied, 'Mlout awa wi' the daft Sassenach! 
Imar the l;drd bidding her up to her ain castle, wf 
voice, and isna that very mickle honour for the like 


Captain Dalgetty could only for a short 
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space keep a reverted eye towards the gallei 

wards he found himself involved in the to 
™ ,v, .• r from tie low-br 

'ug 

The^cursed ffighiand salvages!” muttered the capt 
f V hat IS to become of me, if Gustavus, the? 

^of Ae Protestant League, sh 

said the voice of Sir Dune 

imagined; “my men ar{ 

embarking and dressin 
us as safe as when you 1 

the world too well to oS 
• rer uneasiness he might si 
A step or two higher up th 


staircase, 

hav 

living rock. 

£< r”’ 

aloud 

of the invincible Lion 

lamed among their untenty hands 
“Have no fear of that,” i 
was nearer to him than he 
tomed to handle horses, both in 
and you will soon see Gustav; 
uiouiited from his back/^ 

Captain Dalgetty knew (' 
further remonstrance, whateve 
within his own bosom. L. m 
showed light and a door, and 

observed the captain; “?nd if commande^bT^ 

evena few muskets, quite sufficient To ° 

a storming party.” ensure the place agains 

there was a gun placed on each side, 
3ry through which they had 
I'lirough which they might 
were marked on the outside with sods 
ascended the second staircase, they 
open platform and gallery 
musketry and wall-guns, i^ being 
1 ventured farther. A th%-d 


for the 

passed, although the embrasures, 
06 nred on occasion, ^ — 
and loose stones# I‘Iavin<y 
found themselves again on an 
exposed to a hre both of 
come with hostile intent, they had 
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flight of steps, cut in the rock like the former, but not 
cavernod over, led them finally into the battery at the foot of 
the tower. This last stair also was narrow and steep, and, 
not to mention the fire which might be directed on it from 
above, ope or two resolute men with pikes and battle-axes 
could have made the pass good against hundreds; for the 
staircase would not admit two persons abreast, and was not 
secured by any sort of balustrade, or i-ailing, from the sheer 
and abrupt precipice, on the foot of which the tide now rolled 
with a voice of thunder. So that, under the jealous pre- 
caiitions used to secure this ancient Celtic fortress, a person of 
weak nerves and a brain liable to become dizzy, might have 
found It something difficult to have achieved the entrance to 
the easao, even supposing no resistance had been offered. 

Cajitain Dalgetty, too old a soldier to feel such tremors, 
had no sooner arrived in the courtyard, than he protested to 
(.chI the defences of Sir Duncan’s castle reminded him more 
ot the noUiblo fortress of Spandau, situated in the March of 
l.randenburg, than of any place whilk it had been his fortune 
<0 defend _ni th,, course of his travcLs. Nevertheless, he criti- 
ci.sed considerably the mode of placing the guns on the bSStery 
nm have noticed, observing, that “where cannon were perched, 
like to skarts or sea-gulls, on the top of a rock, he had ever 
obsoned that they astonished more by their noise than they 
dismayed by the skaith or damage which they occasioned 
bir Dnnc.an, without replying, conducted the soldier into 
the tower; the defences of which were a portcullis and iron- 
tlcnched oaken door the thickness of the wall being the space 

•ta}Krt>.V_, than the eaptam prosecuted his military criticism. 

I was, indeed smspcnded by the sight of an e.xccLt breal 
f.ist, of which ho partook with great avidity; but no sooner 
}.;•« he secured this meal, than he made the tour of the apart- 
mcM, examining the ground around the castle very carefully 

chan, and, throwing himself back into it at his length 
stretched out one manly leg, and tapping his jack-boot with 
the ndmg-rod which he carried in hf ha^d, afir the lrn r 
cf aAalf-bred man who affects ease in the society of S 
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betters, be delivered his unasked opinion as follows; — “This 
house of yours, now, Sir Duncan, is a very defensible sort of a 
tenement, and yet it is hardly such as a cavaliero of honour 
would expect to maintain his credit by holding out for many 
days. For, Sir Duncan, if it pleases you to notice, your bouse 
is overcrowed, and slighted, or commanded, as we military 
men say, by yonder round hillock to the landward, whereon 
an enemy might stell such a battery of cannon as would make 
ye glad to beat a chamade within forty>eight hours, unless it 
pleased the Lord extraordinarily to show mercy.” 

‘‘ There is no road,” replied Sir Duncan, somewhat shortly, 
‘‘by which cannon can be brought against Ardenvohr. Ine 
swamps and morasses around my house would scarce carry 
your horse and yourself, excepting by such paths as e^^aild be 
rendered impassable within a few hours.” 

“Sir Duncan,” said the captain, “it is your pleasure to 
suppose so; and yet we martial men say, that where there is a 
sea-coast there is always a naked side, seeing that cannon and 
munition, where they cannot be transported by land, may be 
right easily brought by sea near to the place where they are 
to teput in action. Neither is a castle, however secure in its 
situation, to be accounted altogether invincible, or, as they 
say, impregnable; for I protest t’ye, Sir Duncan, that I have 
known twmnty-five men, by the mere surprise and audacity of 
the attack, win, at a point of pike, as strong a hold as this of 
Arden vohr, and put to the sword, captivate, or hold to the 
ransom, the defenders, being ten times their own number.” 

Notwithstanding Sir Duncan Gampbeirs knowledge of the 
world and his power of concealing his internal emotion, he 
appeared piqued and hurt at these refieetioiis, which the- 
captain made with the most unconscious giu^ity, liaviiig 
merely selected the subject of conversation as one u[)Oii winch 
he thought himself capable of shining, an<l, as they say, of 
laying down the law, without exactly recollecting that the 
topic might nob be equally agreeable to his lanfllord. 

“To cut this matter short,” said Sir Duncan, with an ex- 
pression of voice and countenance somewhat agitated, “it is 
unneeossary for you to tell me, Captain Dalgetty, that a castle 
may be stormed if it is not valorously defended, or surprised 
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if it is not lieedfully watched. I trust this poor house of 
niiae will not be found in any of these predicaments, should 
oven ('aptain Dalgetty himself choose to beleaguer it.'’ 

'' For all that, Sir Duncan,” answered the perseTering com- 
mander, I would premonish you, as a friend, to trace out a 
sconce upon that round hill, with a good graffe, or ditch, 
wliilk may be easily accomplished by compelling the labour of 
tbe boors in the vicinity; it being the custom of the valorous 
Gustavus Adolphus to fight as much by the spade and shovel, 
as by sword, pike, and musket. Also, I would advise you to 
btrlify the said sconce, not only by a foussie, or graffe, but 
’luso ]y certain stackets, or palisades.” — (Here Sir Duncan, 
b<K;c>m ing impatient, left the apartment, the captain following 
him tr^ithe door, and raising his voice as he retreated, until he 
was fairly out of hearing.)—^^ The whilk stackets, or palisades, 
Blionkl lie aHifieially framed with re-entering angles and loop- 
liolcs, or crenelles, for musketry, whereof it shall arise that 

tlic foeman The Highland brute! the old Highland 

Ijrutc! They are as proud as peacocks, and as obstinate as 
tn])s -and here he has missed an opportunity of making his 
house as pretty an irregular fortification as an invading^ariny 
evi'^r bi’oke their teeth upon.— But I see,” he continued, look- 
ing down fn>m the window upon the bottom of the precipice, 
“ iliey have got Gustavus safe ashore.— Proper fellow! I would 
know that toss of his head among a whole squadron. I must 
go to sec3 what they are to make of him.”. , 

He had no sooner reached, however, the court to the sea- 
ward, and put himself in the act of descending the staircase, 
thru! t\ro Highland sentinels, advancing their Lochaber-axes, 

• gave him f.o understand that this was a service of danger. 

“ I)ia.vulo!” said the soldier, ^Hind I have got no password. 
I could not speak a S3ilable of their salvage gibberish, an it 
were to save me. from the provost-marshal.” 

I will he your surety, Captain Dalgetty,” said Sir Duncan, 
mdio had agaj’ii approached him without his observing from 
whence; and we will go together, and see how your favourite 
charger is ac<;«)minodatcd.” 

Ho condiictod him accordingly ijiown the staircase to the 
bea^, and from thence by a short turn behind a large rock, 
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which concealed the stables and othAr v i 

castle. Captain Dalgetty became semilf. 

that the side of the castle to thA t same time, 

inaccessible by a ravine partlfnaSr'^^® 

with great carLnd labo^rTo as to 

bridge. Still, however S’elm.S ^ Passed by,.a draw- 

the triumphant air with which Sir “^twithstancling 

Stephen Batliian Kin^ of Poknrl invention 0/ 

mined the great Mnsfovite city 

Captain Dalgetty owned he hil tf/ ? . “ivcntion, 

served, «tlmt ft would dJ iL 

witness the same nut to rhe r. f delectation to 

otter e*,.,. 

sjr.T;rs“„^ *"»"■ ~Sur^; 

£Sr" -g 

^ ;SLf 

proposed to return to the caftle, obserm.;. Ks h 
tion to spend the time betwixt ti.ir ^ 

presumed, would come unon the r... ^ <iinner, which, he 

ing his armour wSX ZZ f t Z 

sea-air, might, he was afraid a™ 

Ml'iSallum More Yet whih fR ^ ^^screditable m the eyes of 

I>« fiiiled not to wlm SiJ EniS, ? n™”®- ‘° 

inw k. noght .noto b?” 7 sSd"^“ T'T ' 

Srl^IfoZSl” “„T T ™'”"' “S' 
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CHAPTER XI 

Is this thy castle, Baldwin ? Helancholy 
Displays her sable banner from the donjon, 

» Darkening the foam of the whole surge beneath. 

Were 1 a habitant, to see this gloom 

Pollute the face of nature, and to hear 

The ceaseless sound of wave and sea-bird’s scream, 

I |d wish me in the hut that poorest peasant 
E’er framed, to give him temporary shelter. 

— Beowist. 

galL'iiit ritt-xnastor would wiliingly h<iv6 employed his 
± leisure in studying the exterior of Sir Duncan’s castle, 
and verifying his own military ideas upon the nature of its 
defences. But a, stout sentinel, who mounted guard with 
a Bochaber axe at the door of his apartment, gave him to 
understand, by very significant signs, that he was in a sort of 
nonourabJe captivity. 

It is strange, tliought the ritt-master to himself, how well 
these salvaps understand the rules and practique of war. 
WlKi would have jjre-supposed their acquaintance with the 
maxim of the great and godlike Gustavus Adolphuef that 

a Hag of truce should be half a messenger, half a spy ? And 

having finished burnishing his ams, he sate down patiently to 
compute ho%v much half a dollar per diem would amount to at 
the end of a six months’ campaign; and, when he had settled 
that problem, proceeded to the more abstruse calculations 
necessary for drawing up a brigade of two thousand men 
on the principle of extracting the square root, 
from his miisings he was aroused by the joyful sound of 
. the dinner-bell, on which the Highlander, lately his guard 
became hm gentleman-usher, and marshalled him to the hall,’ 

, a table with four covers bore ample proofs of Highland 
hopitahty. Sir Duncan entered, conducting his lady, a tall, 
faded, melancholy female, dressed in deep mouniirig. They 
were followed by a Presbyterian clergyman, in his Geneva 

w SisX' tbT skull-cap, covering his short hair 

u ^ ‘flat the un- 

restiicted oars had an undue prec^minance in the general 

aspoc . Ihis ungraceful fashion was universal at the time. 
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■and partly led to the nicknames of Eouiidheads, prick-enrcd 
curs, and so forth, which the insolence of the cavaliers iiberallv 
bestowed on their political enemies. 

Sir Dnncan presented his military guest to his lady, wlm 
received his technical salutation with a stiiF ami silent 
reverence, in which it could scarce be judged whether pride 
or melancholy had the greater share. The churchman, to 
whom ho was next presented, eyed him with a glance of 
mingled dislike and curiosity. 

The captain, well accustomed to worse looks from more 
dangerous persons, cared very little either for those of t h^ 
lady or of the divine, hut hent his whole soul upon assaulting 
a huge piece of beef, which smoked at the nether end of 
the table. But the onslaught, as he would have te^lried it, 
was delayed until the conclusion of a very long grace, btUwixt 
every section of which Dalgetty handled his knife and fork as 
he might have done his musket or pike when going upon 
action, and as often resigned them unwillingly when the 
prolix chaplain commenced another clause of his Ijcnediction. 
Sir Duncan listened with decency, though he was supposed 
rather to have joined the Covenanters out of devotion to his 
chief, than real respect for the cause either of liberty or of 
Presbytery. His lady alone attended to the blessing with 
.symptoms of deep acquiescence. 

The meal was performed almost in Carthusian silence; for 
it was none of Captain Dalgetty’s habits to employ his mouth 
in talking, while it could be more profitably occupied. Sir 
Duncan was absolutely silent, and the lady and churchman 
•only occasionally exchanged a few words, spoken low and 
indistinctly. 

But when the dishes were removed, and their place sup- 
plied by liquors of various sorts, Captain Dalgetty no longer 
had, himself, the same weighty reasons for silence, and 
began to tire of that of the rest of the company. I!e 
commenced a new attack upon his landlord, upon th.e loimer 
ground. 

** Totmhing that round monticle, or hill, or eminence, termed 
Drumsnab, I would be proud to hold some dialogue with you, 
*Sir Duncan, on the nature of the sconce to be there con- 
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strncted; and whether the angles thereof should he acute 
or obtuse— aneiit whilk I have heard the great Telt-Mareschal 
* Bantncr hold a learned argument with General Tiefenbach 
during a still-stand of arms.” 

‘^Captiiin Dalgetty,” answered Sir Duncan veiy dryly, "‘it 
is not our Highland usage to debate military points with 
strangers. This easile is like to hold out against a stronger 
enemy than any force which the unfoitunato gentlemen we 
left at Dariilinvarach are able to bring against it.” 

A deep sigh from the lady accompanied the conclnsion of 
husband’s spccich, which seemed to remind her of some 
pal n f ui d rcumslance. 

*‘lie who gave,” mid the clergyman, addressing her in 
a Boletm tone, “hath tjiken away. May yo\i, honourable 
hidy, lojig crmbltjd to say, lllessed bo his name!” 

IV) this exhortation, wdiich seemed intended for her sole 
behoof, the i/idy answered by an inclination of her head more 
humb'k? than C aptain Dalgetty had yet observed her make. 
Snpposiiig lie shmild now find her in a more conversable 
Iiiimt'jiir, he firoeeeded to accost lier. 

“It is induliilnbly very natural that your ladyshi]> sherTdd be 
d*:nvncust a,t the menti<:>ii of military preparations, whilk 1 have 
observed to spread perturbation among women of all nations, 
and almost all conditions. Nevertheless, Penthesilea, in ancient 
times, ainl also Joan of Arc, and others, -were of a different 
kidney. And, as I have learned '^vhile I served the Spmniard, 
the Duke of Alva in former times had the leaguer-lasses who 
follow’’ed his camp marshalled into feriks (w^hilk wo call regi- 
ments), and officered and commanded by those of their own 
feiiiHilrie gender, and regulated by a eommander-in-ehief, called 
ill Gorman TInreweibler, or, as we would say vernacularly, 
captain of the queans. True it is, they were persons not 
to be Jiamcd as parallel to your ladyship, being such qtm 
qumimu eorporiims fmehant^ as we said of Jean DrochieLs at 
Marestbal College; Dm same whom the French term cmii- 
and we in Bcottish ” 

“The lady will spare you the trouble of further expoRition, 
Captain Dalgetty,” said his host, somewhat sternly; to which 
^ the clergyman added, ”that such discourse batter befitted 



for I would ha^ yTu to Sofl E 
studied polite letters,” said the unabashed envoT' fillin; ! 
^eat cup of wine, “I see no ground for your renroof il, 

I did not speak of these twrpes ftrsonx as if their occupatiof 

ladvtTr " s«l^iect of conversation fo? this 

dy s presence, hut simply far accidens, as illustratini-' tho 
™tUr m hand, namely, their n.lnral e^nmge „d“Xi.t 

rtr*tS.?"““" oireumetalt 

“Captain Dalgetty,” said Sir Duncan Campbell “to brealr 
short this dfecourse, I must acquaint you tha I hafe some 
taess to despatch to-night, in order to enable m^ to S 

“\v, Inverary; and therefore » 

“such e?nn to-morrow!” exclaimed his lady 

foSoLr^-w P"^P°®®> Sir Duncan, unless you bJe 

W?d .‘tit' .7^'“ “ ■* “<1 ‘ni dedicated 

.. forgotten,” answered Sir Duncan- “how is 

It possible I can ever forget? but the necessity of the^ times 

STtiii- •“ without 

inqSl''e‘£dt‘ “ P™™'" 

Dalitt^T'" -u snhsequent^day.~Captain 

Mamuif of j^^spa-tch a letter for you, explaining to the - 

vou will nlPfl character and commission, with which 

mornTng.” to-morrow 

vour^XfrPtr" Campbell,” said Dalgetty, “I am doubtless at 
your discretionary disposal in this matter; not the less I nrav 
you to remember the blot which will fall upon your 12 

whether^/pl® trace^to be circumvented in this matter, 
whether dm, m, vd pr&xmo-, I do not sav hv UAItt* <Oi0aimn4^ 
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through absence of any 
due care on your part to prevent the same.” ^ 

You are under the safegtiard of my honour, sir,” answered 

So,.S “’*• “ « “S 

scciint}. And now, continued he, rising, “I must set the 
example of retiring.” ° ® 

him ‘temdr<T the necessity of following the 

* sta,“cs "It 'T- H-hich circinn- 

sjiid 1,'p fi r ^ 1 • to your honourable parole,” 

d i„. Piling his cup, “I drink to you, Sir Duncan ami 
to the contnmanee of your honourable house.” A sigh ’from 

ijdi rr"l ”i -ply.-<.A]so, madam/’ sidd th” 

unhindness betwi.t 

Major;~a,Kl ni respect the flagon containt but one cup nioT/ 

scfltt.-a?d cavalieranl w; 

• « ^ the flask beini^ eiiiptv I am rp-irlv r» 

JO ,o.,o 

Tir 

s.3"Lts.?r" :,s. 

-•»•, isr ‘is 

Loriio, aiicl so forfb t i l^ord 

or inverary, where the packet of Sir Duncan would 
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be at once bis introduction and bis passport. Not forgetting 
that it was bis object to collect information as well as to act 
as ail envoy, and desirous, for bis own sake, to ascertain Sir 
I>unca.ii’s reasons for sending him onward without bis ])cr- 
soual attendance, the ritt-master inquired at the cl^ijocstie, 
with all the precaution that bis experience suggested, what 
were the reasons which detained Sir Duncan at home on 
the succeeding day. The man, who was from the Lowlands, 
replied, ^Hhat it was the halnt of Sir Duncan and his lady 
to observe as a dnj of solemn fast and humiliation, the aimi 
versary on wdiich their castle had been taken by surprise, and 
their children, to the number of four, destroj^ed cruelly by 
a band of Highland freebooters, duihig Sir Duncan’s absence 
upon an expedition wdiicli the Marquis of Argyle liadtUBdor- 
taken against tlie Macleans of the Isle of Mull 

“Truly,” said the soldier, “your lord and lady have some 
cause for fast and humiliation. Nevertheless, I will venture 
to pronounce, that if he bad taken the advice of any experi- 
enced .soldier, having skill in the practiques of defending places 
of advantage, he would have built a sconce upon the small hill 
whiciris" to the left of the drawbrigg. And this I can easily 
prove to you, mine honest friend; foi', holding that pasty to 
be the castle — What’s your name, friend V’ 

“Lorimer, sir,” replied the man. 

“Here is your health, honest Lorimer. — I say, Lorimer — 
holding that pasty to be the main body or citadel of the place 
to be defended, and taking the marrow-hone for the sconce to 
bo erected ” 

“I am sorry, sm,” said Lorimer, interrupting him, “that I 
cannot stay to hear the rest of your demonstration ; but the’^ 
l)ell will presently ring. As 'worthy ]\Ir. (jraneaiigowl, the 
marquis’s own chaplain, does family worship, and only seven 
of our household out of sixty persons understand the Hcottish 
tongue, it would misbecome any one of them to l)c almoiit, and 
greatly prejudice me in the opinion of my lady. There are 
pipes and tobacco, sir, if you please to diiuk a whiff of smoke, 
and if you want anything else, it shall be forthcoming two 
hours hence, when praysrs are oven” So saying, he left the 
apartment. 
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^0 sooner was he gone than the heayy toll of the castle 
I sn.nn.onod its inhabitants together; and was answered t 
tfu KhtiO clamour of the females, mixed with the deeper tones 

uuiuMiom different quarters by a long but narrow e-dlere 
H uth served as a communication to many rooim 

“ .0 th:.. i„ „hieJ, I Z f 

(lorn 'T «’’'™»ber- 

shown any want of confidence wonfd l.., I f . ^ 

hwirnnh mirt^ni iji cti'fi 13 Hinbtlea a 

shut the door iu the face of l,;<, , ‘“f '‘"'o air, he 

approached within a few paces of C ’ 

at Afaroscha! Collcm*’ J «sed to say 
III If trust my word^l'do not^ fehtim, and if he does 

•v .««ivo M ;t "1 LT ””■ *“ ‘“p ■“ « 

Burolf tli6 nionil oblirafeinn nf J depart from it, 

^'liich ho ilL'luced ‘’-‘f immunities 

'-.Htcr Ihdmurtt : «onti*>ol, iiitt- 

'iu'oretieai calilations of the 

-•-n« ..mil il Cl^r’K.” “? 

-he. 1. h,.i li hf.Ll ;„f;U'h"h‘:""‘'r^ 

his g„a„ „d h™ 
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journey to Inverary. _ After complying with the hospitahle 
hint of the chamberlain, the soldier proceeded to take horse* 

In passing through the apartments, he observed that domestics 
were busily employed in hanging the great hall with black 
cloth, a ceremony which, he said, he had seen practiswl when 
the immortal Gustavus Adolphus lay in state in the castle of 
VVolgast, and which, therefore, he opined, was a testimonial of 
the strictest <ind deepest mourning. 

When Dalgetty mounted his steed, he found himself attended 
or perhaps guarded, by five or six Campbells, well armed' 
commanded by one who, from the target at his shoulder ancL. 
the short cock’s feather in his bonnet, as well as from the state 
wliich he took upon himself, claimed the rank of a Duinln^- 
wassel, or clansman of superior rank; and indeed, mm his 
dignity of deportment, could not stand in a more distant 
degree of relationship to Sir Duncan than that of tenth or 
twelfth cousin at farthest. But it was impossible to extract 
positive information on this or any other subject, inasmuch as 
neither this commander nor any of his party spoke English. 
The captain rode, and his military attendants walked; but 
such was their activity, and so numerous the impediments 
which the nature of the road presented to the equestrian mode 
of travelling, that, far from being retarded by the slowness of 
their pace, his difficulty was rather in keeping up with his 
guides. He observed that they occasionally watched him 
with a sharp eye, as if they were jealous of some effort to 
escape; and once, as he lingered behind at crossing a brook, 
one of the gillies began to blow the match of his piece, giving 
him to understand that he would run some risk in case of an 
attempt to part company. Dalgetty did not augur much good 
from the close watch thus maintained upon his pei’son; but 
there was no remedy, for an attempt to escape from his 
attendants in an impervious and unknown country would 
have been little short of insanity. He therefore plodded 
patiently on through a waste and savage wilderness, treading 
paths which were^ only known to the shepherds and cattle- 
drivers, and passing, with much more of discomfort than 
satisfaction, many of tJhose sublime combinations of moun- 
tainous scenery which now draw visitors from every Cmer 
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of Eriglantl, to feast their eyes iipon Highland grandeur and 
inortify their palates upon Highland fare. 

At length they arrived on the southern verge of that noble 
lake upon which iiiverary is situated; and a bugle, which the 
I)uinh4*wassel windccl till rock and greenwood rang, served 
as a signal to a w'elbnianned galley, which, starting from a 
w]ii*.rc‘ it lay concealed, receiv^ed the party oxi hoard, 
fiK'hidfng Giisiavus; which sagacious quadruped, an experi- 
ericiwi travi*lk*r both by tvater and land, walked in and out of 
the boat with the liiscretion of a Christian. 

Emliarked on the bosom of Loch Fjme, Captain Dalgctty 
might have admired one of the grandest scenes which nature 
affords. He might have noticexl the rival rivers, Aray and 
Hhiraf, which pay tribute to tlie lake, each issuing from its 
own dark and wooiled retreat. He might have marked, oii 
the soft and gcmile slope that ascends from the shores, the 
noble (jld Gothic castle, with its varied outline, embattled 
walls, Iriwtu's, and outer and inner courts, 'which, so far as the 
|)iciunsf|ue is concerned, presented an aspect much moi’o 
striking limn the present massi^'o and uniform mansion. He 
might havf? aslmiml tliosc dark woods wdiich for mtmy a mile 
surufunded this sti'ung and princely dwelling, and his eye 
might have dwelt on the picturesque peak of Duniquoieh, 
starting aleuplly from the lake, and raising its scathed brow 
iiito thii mists of middle sky, wdiile a solitary watch-tower, 
perched on its lop like an eagle^s nest, gave dignity to the 
scene l»y awakening a sense of possible danger. All these, and 
evtuy other accompaniment of this noble scene, Captain Dab 
getiy might ha\*e marked if he had been so niifided. But, to 
coi;ic,>s the trutJi, the gallant ca|)tain, wdio had eaten nothing 
since daybreak, v'as diicily interested by the smoke which 
tisceiidecl from the castle chimneys, and the expectations which 
this hcemed to warrant of his eneouiitcring an abundant stock 
of provaui, as In3 wa.s wont to call supplies of this nature. 

Die boat soon approached the rugged pier, which aliiitted 
into ilia Iwh from the little town of Inverary, then a rude 
asseiiibhige of lints with a very few stone mansions inter- 
spersed, stretching upwards from the banks of Loch Fyiie to 
principal gate of the castle, before which a scene presented 
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itself that might easily have quelled a less stout heart and 
tamed a more delicate stomach than those of Eitt-mastor 
Dugaid Dalgetty, titular of Brumthwacket. 


CHAPTER XII 

For close designs and crooked counsels fit 
Sagacious, bold, and turbulent of wit, ' 

Eestless, unfix’d in principle and place. 

In power unpleased, impatient in disgrace. 

—Absalom and Achitophsl. 

rpHE village of Inverary, now a neat country town, then 
X partook of the rudeness of the seventeenth century, in 
the miserable appearance of the houses and tho irregularity of 
the unpaved street. But a stronger and more terrible char- 
acteristic of tho period appeared in tho market-place, which 
was a space of irregular width, half-way betwixt the harbour, 
or pier, and the frowning castle-gate, which terminated, with 
its gloonry- archway, portcullis, and flankers, the upper end of 
the vista. Midway this space was erected a rude gibbet, on 
which hung five dead bodies, two of which from their dross 
seemed to have been Lowlanders, and the other three corpses 
were muffled in their Highland plaids. Two or three women 
sat under the gallows, who seemed to be mourning, and sing- 
ing the coronach of the deceased in a low voice. But the 
spectacle was apparently of too ordinary occurrence to have 
much interest for the inhabitants at large, ivho, while they 
thronged to look at the military figure, the horec of an 
unusual size, and the burnished panoply of Captain Dalgctty, 
seemed to bestow no attention whatever on the piteous spec- 
tacle which their own market-place afforded. 

The envoy of Montrose was not quite so indifferent; and, 
hearing a word or two of English escape from a Ilighlander 
of decent appearance, he immediately halted Gustavus and 
addressed him. “The provost-marshal has been busy here, 
my fnend. May I crave of you what these delinquents have 
been instified fori” 
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He looked towards the gibliefc as he' spoke; and the Gael^ 
eoni|irehcincii!ig his weaning rather hj his actions than his 
W(«‘d% iiiimeiiiaiely replied, ^‘Three gentlemen caterans, — God 
»Mii them” (crossing himself) — “twa Sassenach hits o’ bodies 
that w#clria do something that M*Calliim More bade them;’^ 
ami, turning from Dalgetty mth an air of indifference, away 
lie walked, stijing no further qnestion. 

IX'i Ige.ftj sli rugged his shoulders and proceeded, for Sir 
Diiiii'.'iii Gainplicirs tenth or twelfth cousin had already shown 
soim! signs of impatience. 

At the gaio of the castle a?\other terrible spectade of feudal 
|><ovor aw.'utf'd him. Witliin a stockade or palisado, -which 
s<*i‘int‘d laif‘ly lf> hare boon added to the defences of the gate, 
and \^iich was protected by two pieces of light artillery, was 
a small eiiclt>sure, where sto(d a linge block on which lay an 
axe. pMiih were smeared with recent blood, an<l a quantity of 
sawdust* stmwetl around, partly retained and partly obliterated 
the iihirks of a veny late excciition. 

As Ihdimtty looked on this iie\r object of terror, his prin- 
cipal gui<h; srchjeiily twitched him by the skirt of his jerkin, 
atid, having t bus attracted his .attention, winked aatr pointed 
with Ills fi ngm* to a |)f)]e fixed on the stockade, which siipj^orted 
a human liead, being that, doubtless, of the late sniferer. There 
w'as a leer on the Highlander’s face as he pointed to this 
ghastly spectacle, \?hich seemed to his fellow-traveller ominous 
of iiotliiiig good. 

Dalgiitty dismounted from his horse at the gateway, and 
Giistaviis waas taken from him without his being permitted to 
attf'isfl him to the stable, according to his custom. 

This gave ilm. soldier a pang which the apparatus of death 
Iiud not cemveyed.— Poor Gushivus!” said he to himself; *b‘f 
anything but good happens to me, I bad bettor have left him 
at Ihirniinvaracli tliau brought him here among these Uigli land 
salvages, wlio scarce kfiow the head of a horse from his tail* 
lint duty must part a man from his nearest and dearest— 

Whre thv cainjons are roaring, lads, and the colours art* flying, 

Tlicj J«-1 h tliai Ht;ek honour must never fear dying; 

Tht*n, stout cavaliers, let tis toil our bmve trade in, 

And fight for the Gospel and the bdd Bong of Sweden**' 
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Thus silencing his apprehensions with the hutt-end of a niili- 
tap ballad, he followed his guide into a sort of guard-room 
filled with armed Highlanders. It was intimated to him that 
he must remain here until his arrival was communicated to the 
marquis, lo make this communication the more intrllimble 
the doughty captain gave to the Duinh^-wassel Sir Duncan 
Cainphells packet, desiring, as well as he could, by .signs that 
It should be delivered into the marquis’s own Lids ’ n'i« 
guide nodded and withdrew. ‘ 

The captain was left about half an hour in this place to 
endure with indifference, or return with scorn, the inquisitii e 
and, at the same time, the inimical glances of the armed Gael' ' 
to whom his exterior and equipage were as much subject of 
person and country seemed matter of -tlislikc. 
All this he bore with military nonchalance, until, at the expira- 
tion of the above period, a person dressed in black velvet, and 
wearing a gold chain like a modern magistrate of Edinburgh 
but who was, in fact, steward of the household to the Marquis 
of A.rgyle, entered the apartment, and invited, with solemn 
gravit y, th e captain to follow him to his master’s presence. 

The suite of apartments through which he passed were filled 
with attendants or visitors of various descriptioms, di-Bjicsed, 
perhaps, with some ostentation, in order to impress the envoy 
of hlontrose with an idea of the superior power and magnificence 
belonging to the rival house of Argyle. One anteroom was 
failed with lacqueys, arrayed in brown and yellow, the colours 
of the family, who, ranged in double file, gazed in silence upon 
Captain Dalgetty as he passed hetwi,xt their ranks. Another 
was occupied by Highland gentlemen and chiefs of small 
branches, who were amusing themselves with chess, back- ■ 
gammon, and other games, which they scarce intemiitted to 
gaze with curiosity upon the stranger. A third was filled with 
Lowland gentlemen and officer-s, who seemed also in iiltoud- 
ance; and, lastly, the presence-chamber of the marquis liitnsdf 
showed him attended by a levee which marked hi.s hi<di im- 
portance. 

This apartment, the folding doors of which were opened for 
the reception of Captain Dalgetty, was a long gallery, decorated 
with tapestry and family portraits, and having a vaulted 
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iiig of open woodworlc, the extreme projections of the beams 
Ifoing rii'bly carved and gilded. The gallery was lighted by 
long'lancooliited Gothic casements, divided by heavy shafts 
liiici iilled with painted glass, where the sunbeams glimmered 
dimly ill r« nigh lioars^ heads, and galleys, and batons, and 
s Words, anmaial bearingsof the powerful house of Argyle, and 
emhieios of the high hereditary offices of Justiciary of Scot- 
land, and Master of the Koyal Household, which they long 
mij>yed. At the ujiper end of this magnificent gallery stood 
f ile roa,r(|ui.s himself, the centre of a splendid circle of High- 
land and I.owlaiid gentlemen, all richly dressed, among whom 
fwo or tliice of the clergy, called in, perhaps, to be 
of Ids lordship’s zeal for the Covenant. 

Tlnimar*piis himself was dressed in the fashion of the period, 
which \’';uidyke lias so often painted; but his habit was sober 
and uniform in colour, and rather rich than gay. His dark 
com]^lcxion, funviwed foi*ehead, and downcast look, gave him 
the a])]>eara,iK^e of one frequently engaged in the consideration 
of important ailairs, and who has acquired, by long habit, an 
air of gi'avity and mystery, wdiich he cannot sht^e off even 
V htu’c there is nothing to be concealed. The cast wM bis eyes, 
wliieh ha.d procured him in the Highlands the nickname of 
Gille.^pic Gruruaeh (or the grim), was less percej^tible when he 
looked downward, which perhaps was one cause of his having 
adopt^^d that habit. In person he was tall and thin, but not 
wiilnmi that dignity of deportment and manners which became 
his high rafik. Something there was cold in his address and 
sinister in his look, although he spoke and behaved with the 
usual grace of a man of such quality. He was adored by his 
rnrii chin, wIio.se advancement he had greatly studied, although 
he wns in |)rrq)oiiioii di.sliked by the Highlanders of other 
sepf-s some of wliorn he had already stripped of their posses.sions, 
u Idle othe!‘H r'oneeived ihemsclves in danger from his future 
ficlieines, and all dreaded the height to which he was elevated. 

^ W e ha/VC aJready noticed that, in displaying himself amidst 
his t'ouneillors, his officers of the household, and his train of 
vassals, allies, and depeirdants, the Marquis of Argyle probably 
wished to make an impression on the nervous system of Cap- 
tain Dugald Dalgetty. But that doughty person had fought 
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his way, in one department or arjnfTiA-*> •* , 

part of the Thirty Years’ War in rlr« ’ the greater 

brave and successful soldier was a ^ when a 

King of Sweden, and, after his P*’inccs. The 

pnnces of the Empire, had found 

to compound with their dignity, and sile, i ’ 

not satisfy, the pecuniary claims of thSr Iw' 

them to unusual privileo'es and fomi'H • ° anraitting 

Wpttj M it toV4 Itt SSl, 

beat even by the di<mitv wS = i*" 

Indeed, he 4s n^b^t 

in the world, but, on the contrar^^o,^ ^ f 

himself, that into whatever comply be cliaS toh!T" 

LTiEsrrs rr 

among his own ordinary companions*^ ”l?*tlSt-°]h 
hisown rank he was ptptHv ^ high opiinon of 

...y pr.f«»i„^ Sf L t p£t ‘if 

a camarado to an emperor. ^ ^ valiant cavalier 

chamber, he ad^ncedtr^ prasence- 

i-nJCand wLVSde ?' 

mams, as the Spaniard says.” hs 

theTarqufe 1 ^ 4 ’ tone'^wliM demanded ' 

offensive familiarity of the addiir 

‘‘4Ia VsLlfLtir'y'''®’ Dalgcftv, 

men i siiail forthwith answer as becomes a r'lvihVir 

■■i'S"?' “t *“ “y “ c«iite"' 

toee who or what he is Neal ” aiW • ° , 

a gentleman who stood near him ^ ^ 
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Pramthwacket that sliotild be, late ritt^master in various 
soia'ioesj and now major of I know not what or whose regimoiit 
ol iiislitis; aiii! ,I am come with a flag of truce. from, a .high and 
powerful lord, dames Earl of Montrose, and other noble per- 
sons MW in jums for liis Majesty. And so, God save King 
Charles!” 

“ Do you kfiow where you are, and the danger of dallying 
■with' !iH, 'SirC’ again rienianded the marquis, ‘Hhat you reply to 
nn‘ as if I wer<3 a eldhl or a fool? The Earl of Montrose is 
with the, English nialigiuints; and I suspect you are one of 
tlinia? Iri^sli innagiites who are cjoine into this country to bum 
and slay, as they did under »Sir Pheliin O’Neale.” 

“ *My lord,” replicjd Captain Dalgctty, ‘*1 am no renegade^,. 
tluiiilijHa major of hishes, for which I might refer your lord- 
fchip to the in vincible Oustavus Adolphus, ihc Lion of the 
North, to llaiiiiic!*, to Oxenstiern, to the warlike Duke of Saxe- 
Wf'ini.'ir, I’illy, Wallenstein, Piecolmnini, and other great cap- 
tains, I.Hjtli dead and living; and touching the noble Earl of 
Msuiiiosc, I pray your lordship to peruse these my full powers 
far ircatirsg with you in the name of that right honourable 

'File marquis looked sligluingly at the signed and sealed 
paper which Captain Dalgctty handed to him, and, throwing ifc 
with contiiiirpt upon a table, asked those around him what he 
iJeHerved who came as the avowed envoy and age;ifc of malignant 
traitors, in arms against the state? 

‘M high gallows and a short shrift,” wm the ready answ^er 
of one of the 1>ysta.rjf!ers. 

“ 1 will eru\i5 of that honourable cavalier who hath last 
fipokmi,” saiil Diilgetty, lie less hasty in forming Ids emn- 
ciudoiia, and also of ytuir lordship to be eautelous in adopting 
the sjune, i?i respect such threats are to be held out only to 
base, bisognos, ami not U) men of spirit and action, who are 
biiiml to pii'il tliernHeIvcs as froclj in services of this nature 
m upon Kicges, battles, or onslauglds of any sort. And albeit 
1 liavii not with me a trumpet, or a white flag, in respeefc our 
army is not yet ef|uipped with its full appointments, yet the 
honoiirabh? cavaliers and your lordship must concede unto me, 
D)Kfc the sanctity of an envoy who eomoth on matter of truce 
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or parley consisteth not in the fanfare of a tram r 
but a sound, or in the flap of a white flae, whilk H 
rag in itself, but in the confidence reposed by the 
mg and the party sent in the honour of those ti 
message is to be carried, and their full reliance tlr 
respect the jus gentium, as weel as the law of a 
person of the commissionate.” 

“ You are not come hither to lecture us upon 
arms, sir, said the marquis, “which neither do 
apply to rebels and insurgents; but to sufler the 
your insolence and folly for bringing a traitorous 
the Lord Justice-General of Scotland, whose duty 
liim to punish such an offence with death.” 

“Gentlemen,” said the captain, who began mud 
tue turn which his mission seemed about to take “ 
to remember that the Earl of Montrose will hold vo 
possessions liable for whatever injury my persom-oi 
shall sustain by these unseemly proceedings, and t 
be justified in executing retributive vengeance on v( 
and possessions.” ^ 

This Sfenace was received with a scornful laugh 
of the Campbells replied, “It is a far cry to L 
proverbial expression of the tribe, meaning that th 
hereditary domains lay beyond the reach of ar 
enemy. “But, gentlemen,” further urged the u 
captain, who was unwilling to be condemned witho 
the benefit of a full hearing, “although it is not for 
how far it may be to Lochow, in respect I am a s 
these parts, yet, what is more to the purpose, I trm 
admit that I have the guarantee of an honn,n.«Kl« 
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pcrsoB^s safety, my iord!^^ said one of fche company, addressing 
the marquis. 

“I do not believe it/^ answered the marquis; *^but I have 
not yet ha«l time to read his letter*’- . 

“ Wc^will pray your lordship to do so,” said another of the 
Campbells; *‘oiir name must not suffer discredit through the 
moans of such a fellow as this.” 

di5ad Hy,” said a clergyman, *‘maketh the ointment of 
tlio apothecary to stink.” 

** Ueverend sir,” said Captain Dalgetty, “in respect of the 
use to be derived, 1 forgive you the unsavouriness of your 
coin|Kuison ; and also remit to the gentleman in the red bonnet 
the disparaging epithet of fellow which he has discourteously 
applica^ to me., wise am no way to be distinguished by the 
same, iinhiSH in so far as 1 liave been called fellow-soldicr by 
the great ( histavns Adolphus, the Lion of the North, and other 
choice (iurjiinandem both in Germany and the Low Countries* 
But, t(njehing 8ir Duncan Campbell’s guarantee of my safety, 
I will gage my life ii]K-)n his making my words good thercaiient 
when he roim/s hither to-morrow.” 

“ If Sir Duneaii be soon ex]>eeted, my lord,” said^uie of the 
inrcrccHsoi's, ‘‘ it would be a pity to anticipate matters with 
■ this poor man.^’ 

“Besides that,” said another, “'your lordship — I speak with 
reverence"— -should at least consult the Knight of Ardenvohr’s 
letter, and leain the terms on which this Major Dalgetty, as 
he calls himself, has been sent hither by him.” 

lliey closed around the marquis, and conversed together 
in a hiw tone, both in Gaelic and English. The patriarchal 
powe‘r of tlie chiefs was very great, and that of the Marquis of 
Argyle, armed with all his grants of hereditary jurisdiction, 
was jjartiruiarly alisolute. But there Interferes some check 
of erne kind or otlicr even in the most despotic government. 
That which mitigated the power of the Celtic chiefs, was the 
iieeuHHity which iliey lay under of conciliating the kinsmen, 
who, luider them, led out the lower orders to battle, and 
who formed a sort of council of the tribe in time of peace. 
The marquis on this occasion thought himself under the 
jjljcessity of attending to the remonstrances of this senate. 
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hia equilibrium. At tbe bottom he stumbled over a bumllo 
of siimethin^f soft^ which stirred and uttered a groan, so de- 
nuigitig the capbiiiis descent that he floundered forward, and 
finali.V fell upon hia hands and knees on the floor of a damp 
and Ktopti-pavcil dniigeon. 

\\lu)n I»alg(!ily had recovered, his first demand was to 

feiiiiw over whom Ijc had stiimliled. 

“ He was 11 miin a month since,” answ^ered a hollow and 

orukoii voif'e. 

“And vliaf, is he now', then,” said Dalgetty, “that he 
tbiiilo it^ lining to lie upon the lowest step of the stairs, 
iiiid clew’d up like a hureliin, that honourable ein’aliers, w'ho 
eliance id be in l rouble, niiiy break tbeir noses over hinif’ 

“ W Ij^it is he now?’ replieil the same voice; “he is a 
wrcu liod trunk, liom which the houghs have one by one been 
lofiped away, and wliieh eai’cs little horv soon it is torn up 
and hewed into billet.s for the furnace.” 

“ rriend,’’ said Didgetty, “ I am sorry for you; hutnifiemL 
as the Sjwinard rays. If you had but been as quiet as a lo", 
as _vou eiiill yiiiusell, 1 should have saved some excoriations m 
my hamls and knees.” 

“’io'iu ai'e a soldier,” reiflied his follow-jirisoner; “do you 
COW], Iain on accom.t of a fall for whicdi a hoy would ‘not 
bemoan himself?” 

“A soldier?” said the captain; “and how do you know, in 
tins eursed dark cavern, that I am a .soldier?” 

“I heanj your armour clash as you fell,” replied the pri- 
roner, and now I sec it glimmer. AThcn you have remained 
as tong as 1 ,n this darkness, your eyes will distingumh the 
», i'it tliiit cruwi.s 01-1 tlio floor.” 

« picked them nut!” said Diilgelty; 

li his be Liu! vase, I .shall wish for a short turn of the rorie! 
a soldiers prayer, nml a leaj. from a ladder. But what swt 

aflk'ti’m?” food, I mean, brother iii 

ike, id and water once a day,” replied the voice. 

^ imlieo, friend let me taste your loaf,” said Dalgctty; 

in IV ® comrades while we dwell together 

jj^bis abominable pit.” ® 



er, answered the other prisoner, 
steps to your right hand. Take 
earthly food I have well-nigh 

a second invitation, hut^groping 

- , — .J: :Oa,fcen 

seen him play his 

muttering (with his mouth full at 
veiy savoury j nevertheless it is not 
I we ate at the famous leaguer at 

- Cpt„vus foiled all the efforts 
teirihle old hero, who had driven 

namely, Ferdinand of Bohemia 
And anent this water, which is 

- ■ -I: in the same to your speedy 
rgetting mine own, and devoutly 
ne, or humming Luheck beer at 

■ ’ Ige.” 

ray, his teeth kept time 

’ ’ 3 provisions which 
companion in misfortune 
^ voracity. ^ When this task was accom- 
wrapped himself in his cloak, and, seating himself 
Z' '’"”--'"-1 in which he could obtain a support 
on each side (for he had always been an admirer of elbow- 
chairs, he remarked, even from his youth upward), he began 
to question his fellow-captive. 

“ Mine honest friend,” said he, “you and I, being comrades 
^ bed and board, should be better acquainted. I am Dno'ald 
Dalgetty of Drumthwacket, and so forth, major in a reginmnt 
of loyal Irishes, and envoy extraordinary of a high and mightv 
lord, James Earl of Montrose. —Pray, what may your name 

It will avail you little to know,” replied his more taciturn 
companion. 

“ Let me judge of that matter,” answered the soldier. 

" Well, then— Eanald MacEagh is my name— that is, Eanald, 


‘‘stand in the corner, two , 
them, and welcome. With 
done.” 

Balgetty did not wait for 

out the prolusions, began to munch "at'theltale bkck 
loat with as much heartiness as we have 
part at better viands. 

“This bread,” he said, 
the same time), “is not 
much worse than that which „ I 
Werben, where the valorous Gustav 
of the celebrated Tilly, that 
two kings out of the field- 
and Christian of Denmark, 
none of the most sweet, I drink 
deliverance, comrade, not 
wishing it were Ehenish 
the least, were it hut in honour of the pledge. 

While Dalgetty ran on in this wa^, LL 
with his tongue, and he speedily finished the 
the benevolence or indifference of his 
had abandoned to his 
plished, he 

in a corner of the dungeon 
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‘< Pm ‘hat honourahle person,” replied Dalgetty. 
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the foot of the rock and dashed asunder onr skiff, yet no 
man’s heart failed him. In the morning there was blood and 
ashes where there had been peace and joy at the sunset.” 

It was a pretty camisade, I doubt not, Eanald MacEagh, 
a very sufficient onslaught, and not unworthily discharged. 
JSTevertheless I would have pressed the house from that little 
hillock called Drumsnab. But yours is a pretty irregular 
Scythian fashion of warfare, Eanald, much resembling that of 
Turks, Tartars, and other Asiatic people. — But the reason, my 
friend, the cause of this wai* — the ieierrima causa, as I may 
say'? Deliver me that, Eanald.” 

“We had been pushed at by the M^Aulays and other 
western tribes,” said Eanald, “till our possessions became 
unsafe for us.” 

“Ah ha!” said Dalgetty; “I have faint remembrance of 
having heard of that matter. Did you not put bread and 
cheese into a man’s mouth, when he had never a stomach 
whereunto to transmit the samef’ 

“You have heard, then,” said Eanald, “the tale of our 
revenge on the haughty Forester?” 

“ I bethink me that I have,” said Dalgetty, “ and that not 
of an old date. It was a merry jest that, of cramming the 
bread into the dead man’s mouth, but somewhat too wild 
and salvage for civilized acceptation, besides wasting the good 
victuals. I have seen, when at a siege or a leaguer, Eanald, a 
living soldier would have been the bettex', Eanald, for that 
crust of bread whilk you threw away on a dead pow.” 

“We were attacked by Sir Duncan,” continued MacEagh, 
“ and my brother was slain — his head was withering on the 
battlements which we scaled — I vowed revenge, and it is a 
vow I have never broken.” 

“ It may be so,” said Dalgetty, “ and every thoroughbred 
soldier will confess that revenge is a s'weet morsel; but in 
what manner the story will interest Sir Duncan in your 
justification, unless it should move him to intercede with 
the marquis to change the manner thereof from hanging, or 
simple suspension, to breaking your limbs on the roue or 
wheel with the coulter of a plough, or otherwise putting you 
to death hy torture, surpasses my comprehension. Were I 



you, Eanald, I would be for miskenning Sir Duncan, keepins 

my own secret, and departing quietly by suffocation, like your 
' ancestors before you.” > jrvui 

“Yet hearken, stranger,” said the Highlander. “Sir 
Dunea|i of Ardenvohr had four children. Three died under 
our diiks, but the fourth survives; and more would he give 
to dandle on his knee the fourth child which remains, than to 
rack these old bones, which care little for the utmost indul- 
gence of his wmth. One word, if I list to speak it, could 
turn his day of humiliation and fasting into a dav of thank- 
fulness and rejoicing, and breaking of bread. Oh, I know 
It oy my own heart! Dearer to me is the child Kenneth 
who chaseth the butterfly on the banks of the Aven, than 

*1/ ^nald,” continued Dalgetty, “that the three 

TO bv the hr7n“ ^ “ the market-place, strung 

in yfu?” ^ ^ haddocks, claimed some interest 

There was a brief pause ere the Highlander replied, in a 
tone of strong emotion,-“ They were my sons, itranger- 
r; ®ons!_blood of my blood-bone of my bofeL 

the sls^ o°f “ aim-unvanquished by foemen till 

the sons of Diamiid overcame them by numbers! Why do 

I vish to survive them? The old trunk will less feel tS 
lending up of its roots, than it has felt the lopping off of its 
graceful boughs. But Kenneth must be train'^d fo reveng 

o"; his foe? must learn from the old how to sSfp 
01 his foes. I will purchase for his sake my life and mv 
freedom, by discovering my secret to the Knight of Arden 

‘ You may attain your end more easily,” said a third voice 

a!?' w- “ hy entrasting it to me.” 

Ah Highlanders are superstitious. “The Enemy of Man- 
kind IS among us!” said Ranald MacEagh, springing to his 
eet. His chains clattered as he rose, while he d?e?h msd 
as far as they permitted from the quarter whence the voice 

iSTto clCrDI some degree communicated 

^tseif to Captain Dalgetty, who began to repeat, in a sort of 
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polyglot gibberish, all the exorcisms he had ever heard of 
without being able to remember more than a word or two 
of each. 

“In nomine Domini, as we said at Mareschal College —d'an- 
imzma madre di Dios, as the Spaniard has it, -Alle guien Oeisfer 
toben den Henn, saith the blessed Psalmist, in Dr. Luther’s 
translation ” 

“ A truce with your exorcisms,” said the voice they had 
heaid before; “though I come strangely among you, I am 
mortal like yourselves, and my assistance may avail you in 
your present strait, if you are not too proud to be coun- 

While the stranger thus spoke, he withdrew the shade of 
a dark lantern, by whose feeble light Dalgetty could only 
discern that the speaker who had thus mysteriously tmited 
himself to their company and mixed in their conversation 
was a tal man, dressed in a livery cloak of the marquis! 
ps first glance was to his feet, but he saw neither the cloven 
toot which Scottish legends assign to the foul fiend, nor the 
horse s hoof by which he is distinguished in Germany His 
first inqmrs was. how the stranger had come among them. 

h have 

been heard had the door been made patent; and if you passed 

through the keyhole, truly, sir, put what face you will on 

meif’^^' enrolled in a regiment of living 

“I reserve my secret,” answered the stranger, “until you 
shall ment the discovery by communicating to me some of 

yours. It may be that I shall be moved to let you out where 
1 myself came in.” 

then,” said Captain 

Dalgetty for my corselet would stick in the passage, were 
It possible that my head-piece could get through. As for 

to othem. But unpart to us what secrets you desire to know ; 

Processor Snufiiegreek used to say at the "Mareschal 
College, Aberdeen, speak that I may know thee ” 

the stranger, 

1 .® ;^^®. I’gM full on the wild and wasted features and 
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the limbs of the Highlander, Eanald MacEagh, who, close 
_ drawn up against the walls of the dungeon, seemed yet uncer- 
tain whether his guest was a living being. 

“I have brought yon something, my friend,” said the 
stranger, in a more soothing tone, “ to mend your fare ■ if 

you are to die to-morrow, it is no reason wherefore you should 
not live to-night.” 

“ None at all— no reason in the creation,” replied the ready 
Captain Dalgetty, who forthwith began to unpack the contents 

stranger had brought under his 
cloak, while the Highlander, either in suspicion or disdain 
paid no attention to the good cheer. ^ 

“Here^ to thee my friend,” said the captain, who, having 
alreac^y despatched a huge piece of roasted kid, was now 

“od toS “ “‘J “7 

Campbell, sir,” answered the servant, “a lackey 
0‘'«™ally acting as under^ 

“drinKno-^f^ Murdoch,” said Dalgetty, 

si-I the-better luck 

sake This wine I take to be Calcavella. Well, honest 
lurdoch, 1 take It on me to say, thou deservest to be upper 

miafntedTth Sr ^ tmes better ac 

out upon him It was enough, Murdoch, to destroy the credit 
of the marquis’s dungeon. But I see you wouM cLySe 
with my friend Ranald MacEagh here Never mind my 

I iHll warrant my jaws make noise enough to prevent mv 

ears from hearing you.” ^ picvenii my 

,r-H however, the veteran listened 

with all the attention he could to gather their discourse or 
as he described It himself, “laid his ears back in his neck’ 

' T, the narrowness of the dungeon 

easily overhear the following dialogue ^ 

^ oi the Mist;Vsaid the Campbell, 
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giSS?”°“ excepting for the 

“Those who are dearest to me,” answered MacEagh, “have 
trod that path before me.” ^ 

“Then you would do nothing,” asked the visitor, “to shun 

following them?” . 

The prisoner writhed himself in his chains before returning 

an answer, . ^ ^ 

“I would do much,” at length he said, “not for my own 
hfe, but for the sake of the pledge in the glen of Strathaven 

the horn? again demanded Murdoch; “I care not for what 
cause ye mean to shun it.” 

“I yuld do what a man might do, and still call himself 
a man. 

“ Do you call yourself a man,” said the interrogator, “ who 
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helpless infant, whom her kinsmen were conveying to the 
court of the sovereign 1 Were not her escort compelled to 
hide her beneath a cauldron, round which they fought till not 
one remained to tell the tale ? and was not the girl brought 
to thk fatal castle, and afterwards wedded to the brother of 
M‘Callum More, and all for the sake of her broad lands 

And if the tale be true,^' said Murdoch, “ she had a pre- 
ferment beyond what the King of Scots would have conferred 
on her. But this is far from the purpose. The daughter of 
Sir Duncan of Ardenvohr is of our own blood, not a stranger; 
and who has so good a right to know her fate as M'Calluin 
More, the chief of her clanf’ 

“It is on his part, then, that you demand it?” said the 
outlay. The domestic of the marquis assented. 

“And you will practise no evil against the maiden?—! 
have done her wrong enough already.” 

“No evil, upon the word of a Christian man,” replied 
Murdoch. 

“ And my guerdon is to be life and liberty?” said the Child 
of the Mist. 

“ Such is our paction,” replied the Campbell. ^ 

“ Then know, that the child w^hom I saved out of com- 
passion at the spoiling of her father’s tower of strength, was 
bred as an adopted daughter of our tribe, until we were 
worsted at the pass of Balienduthil by the fiend incarnate 
and mortal enemy of our tribe, Allan M'Aulay of the Bloody 
hand, and by the horsemen of Lennox, under the heir of 
Menteith.” 

“Fell she into the power of Allan of the Bloody hand,” 
said Murdoch, “and she a reputed daughter of thy tribe? 
Then her blood has gilded the dirk, and thou hast said nothing 
to rescue thine own forfeited life.” 

“If my life rests on hers,” answered the outlaw, “it is 
secure, for she still survives; but it has a more insecure re- 
liance — the frail promise of a son of Diarmid.” 

“That promise shall not fail you,” said the Campbell, “if 
you can assure me that she survives, and where she is to be 
found.” 

“In the castle of Darnlinvarach,” said Eanald MacEagli, 
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Tinder the name of Annot Lyle. I have often heard of her 
from my fansmen, who have again approached their native 
woo(^, and it is not long since mine old eyes beheld her.” 
You. said Murdoch, in astonishment, “you, a chief 

3 ^-- 

• l‘i?°t U ^ the outlaw; “I was 

in the hall of the castle, disguised as a harper from the wild 

shoies of Shanach. My purpose was to have plunged my 
dirk in the body of the M'Aulay with the Bloody han^ before 

Se r *0 taken thereafter what 

fate God should send me. But I saw Annot Lyle, even when 

“3^ dagger. She touched her 
cla irshach to a song of the Children of the Mist, whish she 
had learned when her dwelling was amongst us. The woods 
in which we had dwelt pleasantly rustled their green leaves 
in the song, and our streams were there with the sound of 
of ‘^^Sger; the fountains 

of n^ h^di”°°^’ Diarmid, have I not paid the ransom 

“Ay,” replied Murdoch, “if your tale be true; but what 
proof can you assign for itf’ 

exclaimed the outlaw, 

he already looks how he may step over his word ' ” 

“Not so,” replied Murdoch; “ every promise shall be kept 
to you when I am assured you have told me the truth — 

faptivit^^*" ^ ®0“Ftoion in 

‘Fair and false — ever fair and false,” muttered the 
dungeon ^ *krew himself once more on the ioor of his 

w ^®^^'^kile. Captain Dalgetty, who had attended to every 

making his own remarks on it in 
pnvate. What the kenker can this slv fellow l,.nve 
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Accordingly, as if he had stood pike in hand to defend a 
breach, he waited with caution, but without fear, the com- 
mencement of the attack. 

^‘You are a citizen of the world. Captain Dalgetty,'’ said 
Murdocfe Campbell, “ and cannot be ignorant of our old 
Scottish pro^^erb, gif-gcif, which goes through ail nations and 
all services.” 

“ Then I . should know something of it,” said Dalgetty ; 

for, except the Turks, there are few powers in Europe whom 
I have not served; and I have sometimes thought of taking 
a turn either with Bethlem Gabor, or with the Janizaries.” 

“A man of your experience and unprejudiced ideas, then, 
will understand me at once,” said Murdoch, “ when I say, I 
mean th|it your freedom shall depend on your true and upright 
answer to a few trifling questions respecting the gentle- 
men you have left; their state of preparation; the number of 
their men, and nature of their appointments ; and as much as 
you chance to know about their plan of operations.” 

“Just to satisfy your curiosity,” said Dalgetty, “and with- 
out any further purpose?” 

“None in the world,” replied Murdoch; “what interest 
should a poor devil like me take in their operations?” 

“ Make your interrogations, then,” said the captain, “ and I 
will answer them 

“How many Irish may be on their march to join James 
Graham, the delinquent?” 

“ Probably ten thousand,” said Captain Dalgetty. 

“Ten thousand!” replied Murdoch angrily; “we know that 
scarce two thousand landed at Ardnamurcban.” 

“ Then you know more about them than I do,” answered 
Captain Dalgetty with great composure. “ I never saw them 
mustered yet, or even under arms.” 

“And how many men of the clans may be expected?” 
demanded Murdoch. 

“As many as they can make,” replied the captain. 

“You are answering from the purpose, sir,” said Murdoch; 

speak plainly, will there be five thousand men?” 

“There and thereabouts,” answered Dalgetty. 

^ “ You are playing with your life, sir, if you trifle with me,” 
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replied the catechist; “one whistle of mine, and in less than 
ten minutes your head hangs on the drawbridge/^ 

“But to speak candidly, Mr. Murdoch,” replied the captain, 
“do you think it is a reasonable thing to ask me after the 
secrets of our army, and I engaged to serve for the whole 
campaign? If I taught you how to defeat Montrose, what 
becomes of my pay, arrears, and chance of booty?” 

“I tell you,” said Campbell, “that if you be stubborn, your 
campaign shall begin and end in a march to the block at the 
castie-gate, which stands ready for such iand-laiifers; but if 
you answer my questions faithfully, I will receive you into 
my — into the service of M'Oallum More.” 

“Does the service afford good pay?” said Captain Dal- 
getty. ^ ^ 

“He will double yours, if you will return to Montrose and 
act under his direction.” 

“I wish I had seen you, sir, before taking on with him,” 
said Dalgetty, appearing to meditate. 

“On the contrary, I can afford you more advantageous 
terms now,” said the Campbell; “alwaj^s supposing you are 
faithful. ”«v 

“Faithful, that is, to you, and a traitor to Montrose?” 
answered the captain. 

“Faithful to the cause of religion and good order,” answered 
Mui'doch, “ which sanctifies any deception you may employ to 
serve it.” 

“And the Marquis of Ai'gyle — should I incline to enter his 
service — is he a kind master?” demanded Dalgetty. 

“ Never man kinder,” quoth Campbell 

“And bountiful to his officers?” pursued the captain. ^ . 

“ The most open hand in Scotland,” replied Murdoch. 

“Time and faithful to his engagements?” continued Dal- 
getty. 

“As honourable a nobleman as breathes,” said the clans- 
man. 

“ I never heard so much good of him before,” said Dalgetty ; 
“you must know the marquis well, — or rather you must be 
’:the marquis himself !-^Lord of Argyle,” he added, throwing 
himself suddenly on the disguised nobleman, “ I arrest you 
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the name of King Charles, as a traitor. If you venture to 
call for assistance, I -vvill wrench round your neck/^ 

The attack which Dalgetty made upon Argyle’s person was 
so sudden and unexpected that he easily prostrated him on 
the i!ooa>of the dungeon, and held him down with one hand, 
while his right, grasping the marquises throat, was ready to 
strangle him on the slightest attempt to call for assistance. 

‘‘Lord of Argyle,^^ he said, “it is now my turn to lay down 
the terms of capitulation. If you list to show me the private 
way by which you entered the dungeon, you shall escape, on 
condition of being my looum tenensy as we said at the Maresciial 
College, until your warder visits his prisoners. But if not, I 
will first strangle you — I learned the art from a Polonian hey- 
duck, wi^o had been a slave in the Ottoman seraglio — and then 
seek out a mode of retreat.” 

“Villain! you would not murder me for my kindness?” 
murmured Argyle. 

“Not for your kindness, my lord,” replied Dalgetty; “but 
first, to teach your lordship the jiis gentium towards cavaliers 
who come to you under safe-conduct; and secondly, to warn 
you of the danger of proposing dishonourable terras to any 
worthy soldado, in order to tempt him to become false to 
a standard during the term of his service.” 

“Spare my life,” said Argyle, “and I will do as you 
require.” 

Dalgetty maintained his gripe upon the marquis’s throat, 
compressing it a little while he asked questions, and relaxing 
it so far as to give him the power of answering them. 

“Where is the secret door into the dungeon?” he de- 
-manded. 

“ Hold up the lantern to the corner on your right hand, you 
will discern the iron which covers the spring,” replied the 
marquis. 

“ So far so good. — Where does the passage lead to ?” 

“ To my private apartment behind the tapestry,” answei'ed 
the prostrate nobleman. 

“From thence, how shall I reach the gateway?” 

“Through the grand galleiy, the anteroom, the lackeys’ 
jraiting hall, the grand guard-room- 
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“ All crowded with soldiers, factioiiaries, and attendants 1— 
that will never do for me, my lord;— have you no secret pas- 
sage to the gate as you have to your dungeons? I have seen 
such in Germany.” 

“There is a passage through the chapel,” said the? marquis 
“ opening from my apartment.” ’ 

“And what is the password at the gate?” 

“ The sword of Levi,” replied the marquis; “ but if you will 
receive my pledge of honour, I will go with you, escort you 
through every guard, and set you at full liberty with a pass- 

“ I might trust you, my lord, were your throat not already 
black with the grasp of my fingers;— as it is, beso los mams a 
usted, as the Spaniard says. Yet you may grant me a pass- 
port; are there writing materials in your apartment?” 

“Surely; and blank passports ready to be signed. I will 
attend you there,” said the marquis, “instantly.” 

“It were too much honour for the like of me,” said Dal- 
getty; “jmur lordship shall remain under charge of mine 
honest friend Ranald MacEagh; therefore, prithee, let me 
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to undo fetter-locks. A narrow staircase, ascending up through 
the thickness of the castle wall, landed, as the marquis had 
*trulj informed him, behind the tapestry of his private apart- 
ment. Such communications were frequent in old feudal 
castles, they gave the lord of the fortress, like a second 
Dionysius, the means of hearing the conversation of his 
prisoners, or, if he pleased, of visiting them in disguise, an 
experiment which had terminated so unpleasantly on the 
present occasion for Gillespie Grumach. Having examined 
previously whether there was any one in the apartment, and 
finding the coast clear, the captain entered, and, hastily 
possessing himself of a blank passport, several of which lay 
on the table, and of wTiting materials, securing, at the same 
time, the marquis’s dagger and a silk cord from the hangings, 
he again ^lescended into the cavern, where, listening a moment 
at the door, he could hear the half-stifled voice of the marquis 
making great proflers to MacEagh, on condition he would 
suffer him to give an alarm. ‘‘Not for a forest of deer — not 
for a thousand head of cattle,” answered the freebooter; “not 
for all the lands that ever called a son of Diarmid master, 
will I break the troth I have plighted to him of the iron 
garment.” ^ 

“He of the iron garment,” said Dalgetty, entering, “is 
bounden unto you, MacEagh, and this noble lord shall be 
bounden also; but first he must fill up this passport with the 
names of Major Dugald Dalgetty and his guide, or he is like 
to have a passport to another world.” 

The marquis subscribed and wrote, by the light of the dark 
lantern, as the soldier prescribed to him. 

„ “ And now, Eanald,” said Dalgetty, “ strip thy upper gar- 
ment — thy plaid I mean, Eanald, and in it will I muffle the 
M 'Galium More, and make of him for the time a Child of the 
IMist. — Nay, I must bring it over your head, my lord, so as to 
secure us against your mistimed clamour. — So, now he is 
sufficiently muffled — hold down your hands, or, by heaven, I 
will stab you to the heart with your own dagger ! — nay, you 
shall be bound %vith nothing less than silk, as your quality 
deserves. — So, now he is secure till some one comes to relieve 
him. If he ordered us a late dinner, Eanald, he is like to be 
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“Iheii, my friend, we shall have three hours gcwd ” said 
the cautious captain. “In the mPanHino i.^. ‘’t t ’ . 

your liberation.” meantime, let us labour for 

To examine Ranald’s chain was the next occupation It 
as undone by means of one of the keys which hLg behind 

..rh. dismiss a prisoner, or remove him else- 

vheie, without the necessity of summoning the warden The 

« of recovered freedom. 

DaWt;. “ninf Captain 

iJ^gett} , put It on, and follow close at my heels.” 

Ihe outlaw obeyed. They ascended the private stair 
aving first secured the door behind them, and thus safely 
reached the apartment of the marquis. ^ 


CHAPTER XIV 

entry, then, these stairs-but rvhither after? 

tet he that’s sore to perish oil the land ‘ wrr 

May quit tlie nicety of card and compass. 

And trust the open sea vrithout a pilot. 

—Tragedy op BrenhovaIiO?. 

T private way through the chapel Ranald ” 

mtters!” ^ ‘0 tJiese- 

' ' - speaking, he seized with one hand a bundle of Argyle’s 

most pnvate papers, and with the other a purse of gold both 

™toly open. ^ Neither did he neglect to possess himself of a 
. ; sword and pistols, ^th powder-flask and balls, which huno' in 

apartment, ‘antelligenee and booty,” sdd the vetoan 

■ fi>k'toX on honoumble cavalier should 

’ look to,Ahe one on his general’s behalf, and the other on his 
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own. This sword is an Andrea Ferrara, and the pistols better 
than mine own. But a fair exchange is no robbery. Soldados 
^ are not to be endangered, and endangered gratuitously, my 
lord of Argyle. — But soft, soft, Ranald; wise Man of the Mist, 
whither art thou bounds” 

It was indeed full time to stop MacEagh’s proceedings ; for, 
not finding the private passage readily, and impatient, it 
would seem, of further delay, he had caught down a sword 
and target, and was about to enter the great gallery, with the 
purpose, doubtless, of fighting his way through all opposi- 
. tion. , 

** Hold, while you live,’’ whispered Dalgetty, laying hold on 
him. We must lie perdue, if possible. So bar we this door, 
that it may be thought M 'Galium More would be private — and 
now let%ne make a reconnoissance for the private passage.” 

By looking behind the tapestry in various places, the captain 
at length discovered a private door, and behind that a winding 
passage, terminated by another door, which doubtless entered 
the chapel. But what was his disagreeable surprise to hear, 
on the other side of this second door, the sonorous voice of a 
divine in the act of preaching. 

"This made the villain,” he said, "recommend tliis to us as 
a private passage. I am strongly tempted to return and cut 
his throat.” 

He then opened very gently the door, which led into a 
latticed gallery used by the marquis himself, the curtains of 
which were drawm, perhaps with the purpose of having it 
supposed that he was engaged in attendance upon divine 
worship, when, in fact, he was absent upon his secular affairs. 
There Wcis no other person in the seat; for the family of the 
marquis — such was the high state maintained in those days — 
sat during service in another gallery, placed somewhat lower 
than that of the great man himself. This being the case, 
Captain Dalgetty ventured to ensconce himself in the gallery, 
of which he carefully secured the door. 

Never (although the expression be a bold one) was a sermon 
listened to with more impatience, and less edification, on the 
part of one, at least, of the audience. The captain heard 
dxteenthly — semnteenihly — eighteenthly — ^and to conclude^ with a 
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sort of feeling like distracted despair. But no man can 
kcture (for the senuce was called a lecture) for ever; and the 

makeT nrTr clergyman not failing to 

make a profound bow towards the latticed gallerr, little sus 
pecting whom he honoured by that reverence.^ To" judge from 

dispersed, the domestics of the 
marquis were searc^e more pleased with their late occupation 

Sfn<. W Dalgetty; indeed, many of them, 

sinde S understanding a 

tW the clergyman spoke, although they gave 

But although the congregation dispersed thus rapidly, the 

trirrTv “ “ walkin^ij’aid 

wh.t seemed either to be meditating on 

what he had just been delivering, or preparing a fresh dis- 
course for the next opportunity. Bold as he was, Balc^ettv 
hesitated what he ought to do. Time, however, pressed? and 
every moment increased the chance of their escape being dis- 
covered by the jailor visiting the dungeon perhaps before his 
wonted tme, imd discovering the exchange whik had been 

Sf moS; f wWspering Eanald, who watched all 

cltS to follow him and preserve his countenance, 
Dalgetty, with a very composed air, descended a 
ch!n!l^ steps ^ich led from the gallery into the body of the 
chapel A less expenenced adventurer would have endea- 
voured to pass the worthy clergyman rapidly, in hopes to 

Jnger of failing m such an attempt, walked gravely to meet 

to pass him after a formal rever- 
ence. But what was his surprise to view in the preacher the 

''Sr »f 

, ‘ speedily recovered his composure: and 

tvas the first to address him. 
mansion without bequeath- 

hranilv^rt,”^ reverend sir, my humble thanks for the 
homily with which you have this evening favoured us.” 

, u ^ J I f V '! f ‘ ^ ^ ! 


; ■: ; -‘i 
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“I did not observe, sir,” said the clergyman, “that you 
were in the chapel.” 

“ It pleased the honourable marquis,” said Dalgetty modestly, 
“to grace me with a seat in his own gallery.” The divine 
bowed low at this intimation, knowing that such an honour 
was only vouchsafed to persons of very high rank. “ It has 
been my fate, sir,” said the captain, “ in the sort of wandering 
life which I have led, to have heard different preachers of 
different religions — as, for example, Lutheran, Evangelical, 
lieformed, Calvinistical, and so forth, but never have I listened 
to such a homily as yours.” 

“Call it a lecture, worthy sir,” said the divine; “such is the 
phrase of our church.” 

, “Lecture or homily,” said Dalgetty, “it was, as the High 
Germans say, gam fortre flick; and I could not leave this place 
without testifying unto you what inward emotions I have 
undergone during your edifying prelection; and how I am 
touched to the quick that I should yesterday, during the 
refection, have seemed to infringe on the respect due to such 
a person as yourself.” 

“Alas! my worthy sir,” said the clergyman, “we meet in 
this world as in the Yalley of the Shadow oFDeath, not 
knowing against whom we may chance to encounter. In 
truth, it is no matter of marvel if we sometimes jostle those 
to whom, if known, we would yield all respect. Surely, sir, 
I would rather have taken you for a profane malignant than 
for such a devout person as you prove, who reverences the 
great Master even in the meanest of his servants.” 

“It is always my custom to do so, learned sir,” answered 
Dalgetty ; “ for in the service of the immortal Gustavus — but 
I detain you from your meditations — his desire to speak of 
the King of Sweden being for once overpowered by the neceS““ 
sity of his circumstances. 

“By no means, my worthy sir,” said the clergyman. “What 
was, I pray you, the order of that great prince, whose memory 
is so dear to every Protestant bosom?” 

“Sir, the drums beat to prayers morning and evening, as 
regularly as for parade; and if a soldier passed without salut- 
ing the chaplain, he had an hour^s ride on the wooden mare 
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for ills pains. Sir, I wish you a very good evening.— I am 
obliged to depart the castle under M^Callum More’s passport,” 

“Stay one instant, sir,” said the preacher; “is there nothing 
I can do to testify my respect for the p\ipil of the great 
Gnstaviis, and so admirable a judge of preachingf’ 

“Nothing, sir,” said the captain, “but to show me the 
nearest way to the gate— and if you would have the kind- 
ness,” he added, with great effrontery, “to let a servant Iwing 
my horse with him, the dark grey gelding — call him Gustavus, 
and he will prick up his ears — for I know not where the castle 
stables are situated, and my guide,” he added, looking at 
Eanald, “ speaks no English.” 

“I hasten to accommodate you,” said the clergyman; “your 
way lies through that cloistered passage.” 

“Now, Heaven’s blessing upon your vanity!” said the cap- 
tain to himself. “ I was afraicl I would have had to march off 
without Giistavus.” 

In fact, so effectually did the chaplain exert himself in 
behalf of so excellent a judge of composition, that while 
Dalgetty was parleying with the sentinels at the drawbridge, 
showing his passpoi't, and giving the watchword, a servant 
brought hiI^^his horse, ready saddled for the journey. In 
another ‘place, the captain’s sudden appearance at large after 
having been publicly sent to prison, might have excited sus- 
picion and inquiry; but the officers and domestics of the 
marquis were accustomed to the mysterious policy of their 
master, and never supposed aught else than that he had been 
liberated and entrusted with some private commission by their 
master. In this belief, and having received the parole, they 
gave him free passage, 

Dalgetty rode slowly through the town of Inverary, the 
outlaw attending upon him like a foot-page at his horse’s 
.shoulder. As they passed the gibbet, the old man looked on 
the bodies and wrung his hands. The look and gesture were 
. momentary, but expressive of indescribable anguish. In- 
; • stantly recovering himself, Ranald, in passing, whispered 
; somewhat to one of the females, who, like Rizpah the 
. daughter of Aiah, seemed engaged in watching and mourning 
^ ) the victims of feudal injustice and cruelty. The woman 
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started at his voice, but immediately collected herself, and 
returned for ans^rer a slight inclination of the head. 

Dalgetty continued his way out of the town, uncertain 
wliether he should try to seize or hire a boat and cross the 
lake, o)j> plunge into the woods, and there conceal himself from 
pursuit. In the former event he was liable to be instantly 
pursued by the galleys of the marquis, which lay ready for 
sailing, their long yard-arms pointing to the mnd, and what 
hope could he have in an ordinary Highland fishing-boat to 
c.scape from them ? If he made the latter choice, his chance 
either of supporting or concealing himself in those waste and 
uuknov n wildernesses, was in the highest degree precarious. 
The town lay now behind him, yet what hand to turn to for 
safety he was unable to determine, and began to be sensible 
that in escaping from the dungeon at Inverary, desperate as 
the matter seemed, he had only accomplished the easiest part 
. of a difficult task. If retaken, his fate was now certain; for 
the personal injury he had ofiered to a man so powerful and 
atoned for only by instant death. 
vA bile he pondered these distressing reflections, and looked 
around wdth a countenance which plainly expressed indecision 
Ranald MacEagh suddenly asked him, “which way ^e intended 
to journey f’ 

And that, honest comrade,” answered Dalgetty, ‘‘is pre- 
cisely the question which I cannot answer you. Truly I begin 
to hold the opinion, Ranald, that we had better have stuck by 
the brown loaf and water pitcher until Sir Duncan aivived, 
who, for his own honour, must have made some fight for me.” . 

“Saxon,” answ’ered MacEagh, “do not regret having ex- 
changed the foul breath of yonder dungeon for the free air of 
heaven, ^oove all, repent not that ye have served a Son of 
the Mist. Put yourself under my guidance, and I will warrant ' 
your .safety with my head.” 

“ Can you guide me safe through these mountains, and back 
to the army of Montrose?” said Dalgetty. 

I can, answered MacEagh; “there lives not a man to 
whom the mountain passes, the caverns, the glens, the thickets. 

Children of the 

xMist. While others crawl on the level ground, by the sides 
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of lakes and streanL?, ours are tke steep hollows of the inacces- 
sible mountains, the birthplace of the desert springs. Not all 
the bloodhounds of Argyle can trace the fastnesses through 
which I can guide you.’’ 

^^Say’st thou so, honest Eanald?” replied Dalgettyj-^* then 
have on with thee ; for of a surety I shall never save the ship 
by my own pilotage.” 

The outlaw accordingly led the way into the wood, by 
which the castle is surrounded for several miles, walking with 
so much despatch as kept Gustavus at a round trot, and 
taking such a number of cross cuts and turns, that Captain 
Dalgetty speedily lost ail idea where he might be, and all 
knowledge of the points of the compass. At length, the path, 
which had gradually become more difficult, altogether ended 
among thickets and underwood. The roaring of a ^torrent 
was heard in the neighbourhood, the ground became in some 
places broken, in others boggy, and everywhere unfit for 
riding. 

What the foul fiend,” said Dalgetty, “is to be done herel 
I must part with Gustavus, I fear.” 

“Take bq care for your horse,” said the outlaw; “he shall 
soon be restored to you.” 

As he spoke, he whistled in a low tone, and a lad, half- 
dressed in tartan, half-naked, having only his owui shaggy 
hair, tied with a thong of leather, to protect his head and face 
from sun and weather, lean and half-starved in aspect, his wild 
grey eyes appearing to fill up ten times the proportion usually 
allotted to them in the human face, crept out, as a wild beast 
might have done, from a thicket of brambles and briars. 

“Give your horse to the gillie,” said Eanald MacEagh; 
‘^your life depends upon it.” 

“Ochl och!” exclaimed the despairing veteran ; “Eheiil as 
we used to say at Mareschal College, must I leave Gustavus in 
such grooming 

“Are you frantic, to lose time thus?” said his guide; “do 
we stand on friend’s ground, that you should part with your 
horse as if he were your brother? I tell you, you shall have 
him again; but if you never saw the animal, is not life better 
;ithan the best colt ever mare foaled?” 
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“ And that is true, too, mine honest friend,” sighed Dalgetty> 
^^yet if you knew but the value of Gustavus, and the things 
we two have done and suffered together. — See, he turns back 
to look at me! — Be kind to him, my good breechless friend, 
and I will requite you well.” So saying, and withal snifSing a 
little to swallow his grief, he turned, from the heart-rending 
spectacle in order to follow his guide. 

To follow his guide was no easy matter, and soon required 
more agility that Captain Dalgetty could master. The very 
first plunge after he had parted from his charger, carried him, 
wuth little assistance from a few overhanging boughs, or pro- 
jecting roots of trees, eight feet sheer down into the course of 
a torrent, up which the Son of the Mist led the ^vay. Huge 
stones, over which they scrambled, — thickets of thorn and 
brambles, through which they had to drag themselves, — crocks 
which were to be climbed on the one side with much labour 
and pain, for the purpose of an equally precarious descent 
upon the other; all these and many such interruptions were 
surmounted by the light-footed and half-naked mountaineer 
•with an ease and velocity which excited the surprise and envy 
of Captain Dalgetty, who, encumbered by his head-piece, 
corselet, and other armour, not to mention his ponderous jack- 
boots, found himself at length so much exhausted by fatigue 
and the difficulties of the road, that he sat down upon a stone 
in order to recover his breath, while he explained to Ranald 
MacEagh the difference betwixt travelling exjpeditus and 
impeditus, as these two military phrases were understood at 
Mareschal College, Aberdeen. The sole answer of the moun- 
taineer was to lay his hand on the soldier^s arm and point 
backward in the direction of the wind. Dalgetty could spy 
nothing, for evening was closing fast, and they were at the 
bottom of a dark ravine. But at length he could distinctly 
hear at a distance the sullen toll of a large bell, 

“ That,” said he, “ must be the alarm — the storm-clock, as 
the Germans call it.” 

‘'It strikes the hour of your death,” answered Ranald, 
‘‘unless you can accompany me a little farther. For every 
toll of that bell a brave man has yielded up his soul” 

“Truly, Ranald my trusty friend,” said Dalgetty, “I will 
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not deny that the case may be soon my own; for I am so 
forfougliten (being, as I explained to you, hnjmlHiis, for had I 
been e^)ediius, I mind not pedestrian exercise the flourish of a'" 
fife), that I think I had better ensconce myself in one of these 
bushes, and even lie quiet there to abide what fortune God 
shall send me. I entreat you, mine honest friend Eanald, to 
shift for yourself, and leave me to my fortune, as the Lion of 
the North, the immortal Gustavus Adolphus, my never-to-be- 
forgotten master (whom you must surely have heard of, 
Eanald, though you may have heard of no one else), said to 
Francis Albert, Duke of Saxe»Lauenbiirgb, when he was 
mortally wounded on the plains of Lutzen. Neither despair 
altogether of my safety, Eanald, seeing I have been in as great 
pinches as this in Germany — more especially, I remember me, 
that at the fatal battle of Neriingen — after which I ^changed 
service ” 

*‘If you would save your father’s son’s breath to help his 
child out of trouble, instead of wasting it upon the tales of 
seannacliies,” said Eanald, who now grew impatient of the 
captain’s loquacity, “or if your feet could travel as fast as 
your tongue, you might yet lay your head on an unbloody 
pillow to-mght.” 

“Something there is like military skill in that,” replied the 
captain, “although wantonly and irreverently spoken to an 
officer of rank. But I hold it good to pardon such freedoms 
on a march, in respect of the Saturnalian licence indulged in 
such cases to the troops of all nations. And now, resume 
thine office, friend Eanald, in respect I am well-breathed; or, 
to be more plain, I pm, seqmr, as we used to say at Mareschal 
College.” 

Comprehending his meaning rather from his motions than 
. ' Ms language, the Son of the Mist again led the way, with an 
unerring precision that looked like instinct, through a variety 
of ground the most difficult and broken that could well he 
' ■ imagined. Dragging along his ponderous boots, encumbered 
with thigh-pieces, gauntlets, corselet, and back-piece, not to 
mention the buffi jerkin which he wore under all these arms, 
i ^ talking of his former exploits the whole way, though Eanald 
paid not the slightest attention to Mm, Captain Dalgetty com 
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trived to follow liis guide a considerable space farther, when 
the deep-mouthed baying of a hound was heard coming down 
the wind, as if opening on the scent of its prey. 

“Black hound,” said Ranald, “^vhose throat never boded 
goocBto a Child of the Mist, ill fortune to her who littered 
thee! hast thou already found our trace? But thou art too 
late, swart hound of darkness, and the deer has gained the 
herd.” 

So saying, he whistled very softly, and was answered in a 
tone equall}?' low from the top of a pass, up which they had 
for some time been ascending. Mending their pace, they 
reached the top, where the moon, which had now risen bright 
and clear, showed to Dalgetty a party of ten or twelve High- 
landers, and about as many women and children, by whom 
EanaM MacEa*gh was received with such transports of Joy, 
as made his companion easily sensible that those by whom he 
was surrounded must of course be Children of the Mist. The 
place which they occupied well suited their name and habits. 
It was a beetling crag, round which winded a very narrow 
and broken footpath, commanded in various places by the 
position which they held. 

Ranald spoke anxiously and hastily to the Children of his 
tribe, and the men came one by one to shake hands with 
Dalgetty, while the women, clamorous in their gratitude, 
pressed round to kiss even the hem of his garment. 

“They plight their faith to you,” said Ranald MacEagh, “for 
requital of the good deed you have done to the tribe this day.” 

“Enough said, Ranald,” answered the soldier, “enough said 
— tell them I love not this shaking of hands — it confuses ranks 
and degrees in military service ; and as to kissing of gauntlets, 
pxiklrons, and the like, I remember that the immortal Gus- 
taviis, as he rode through the streets of Nuremberg, being 
thus worshipped by the populace (being doubtless far more 
worthy of it than a poor though honoural^le cavalier like 
myself), did say unto them, in the way of rebuke, you 
idolize me thus like a god, who shall assure you that the 
vengeance of Heaven will not soon prove me to be a mortal V 
—And so here, I suppose, you intend to make a stand against 
your followers, Ranald ! — wio a JDms^ as the Spaniard says'^^^ 
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very pretty position— as pretty a position for a small peloton 
of men as I have seen in my service— no enemy can come 
towards it by the road without being at the mercy of cannon 
and musket.— But then, Eanald, my trusty comrade, you have 
no cannon, I dare to aver, and I do not see that any ofi'these 
fellows have muskets either. — So with what artillery you 
pi'opose making good the pass before you come to hand-blows 
truly, Eanald, it passeth my apprehension.” 

ith the w eapons and with the courage of our fathers ” 
said MacEagh; and made the captain observe that the men 
of his party were armed -with bows and arrow^s. 

“Bows and arrows!” exclaimed Dalgetty; “ha! ha! ha! 
have w'e Eobin Hood and Little John back again? Bows and 
arrows: why, the sight has not been seen in civilized war for 
a hundred years. Bows and arrows! and w€y not weavers’- 
beams, as in the days of Goliah ? Ah ! that Dugald Dalgetty, 
of Drumthwackct, should live to see men fight wdth bows and 
arrow's!— The immortal Gustavus wmuld never have believed it 
—nor Wallenstein— nor Butler— nor old Tilly.— Well, Eanald, 
a cat can have but its claws — since bows and arrows are the 
word, e en let us make the best of it. Only, as I do not under- 
stand the scoj^ and range of such old-fashioned artillery, you 
must make the best disposition you can out of your own head; 
for my taking the command, whilk I would have gladly done 
had you been to fight with any Christian weapons, is out of 
the question when you are to combat like quivered Numidians. 

I will, however, play my part with my pistols in the approach- 
ing mellay, in respect my carabine unhappilj:- remains at 
Gustavus’ saddle. — My service, and thanks to you,” he con- 
tinued, addressing a mountaineer w'ho offered him a bow; 
“Dugald Dalgetty may say of himself, as he learned at 
Mareschal College — 

Non eget Mauri jacnlis, neque arou, 

Neo venenatis gravida sagittis, 

I’usce, pharetra ; 

wliilk is to say 

Ranald MacEagh a second time imposed silence on the 
talkative commander as before, by pulling bis sleeve and 
pointing down the, pass, of the bloodhound was now 
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[ approaching nearer and nearer, and they could hear the voices 

of several persons who accompanied the animal, and hallooed 
,.to each other as they dispersed occasionally, either in the 
? hurry of their advance, or in order to search more accurately 

' the thickets as they came along* They were obviously draw- 

ing nearer and nearer every moment. MacEagh, in the mean- 
time, proposed to Captain Dalgetty to disencumber himself of 
; liis armour, and gave him to understand that the women 

i should transport it to a place of safety. 

“I crave your pardon, sir,^’ said Dalgetty, “such is not the 
[ rule of our foreign service ; in respect, I remember the regiment 

of Finland cuirassiers reprimanded, and their kettledrums 
taken from them, by the immortal Gustavus, because they 
had assumed the permission to march without their corselets, 

■ and to l?ave them® with the baggage. Neither did they strike 

kettledrums again at the head of that famous regiment, until 
’ they behaved themselves so notably at the field of Leipsic; a 
lesson whilk is not to be forgotten, any more than that excla- 
mation of the immortal Gustavus, ‘Now shall I know if my 
officers love me, by their putting on their armour; since, if 
my officers are slain, who shall lead my soldiers into victory?^ 

! Nevertheless, friend Ranald, this is without prejtfdice to my 

being rid of these somewhat heavy boots, providing I can 
obtain any other succedaneum; for I presume not to say that 
my bare soles are fortified so as to endure the flints and thorns, 
as seems to be the case with your followers.” 

To rid the captain of his cumbrous greaves, and case his 
feet in a pair of brogues made out of deerskin, which a 
Highlander stripped off for his accommodation, was the work 
of a minute, and Dalgetty found himself much lightened by 
; " the exchange. He was in the act of recommending to Ranald 
MacEagh to send two or three of his followers a little lower 
to reconnoitre the pass, and, at the same time, somewhat to 
;; extend his front, placing two detached archers at each flank 

by way of posts of observation, when the near cry of the 
i hound apprised them that the pursuers were at the bottom of 

the pass. All was then dead silence; for, loquacious as he 
J, was on other occasions, Captain Dalgetty knew well the 

: necessity of an ambush keeping itself under covert. 
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Tlie moon gleamed on the broken pathway, and on the 
projecting cliffs of rock round which it winded, its light inter- 
cepted here and there by the branches of bushes and dwai-f- 
ti'ees, which, finding nourishment in the crevices of the rocks, 
in some places overshadowed the brow and ledge of the 
precipice. Below, a thick copsewood lay in deep and dark 
shadow, somewhat resembling the billows of a half -seen 
ocean. From the bosom of that darkness, and close to the 
bottom of the precipice, the hound was heard at intervals 
baying fearfully, sounds which were redoubled by the echoes 
of the woods and rocks around. At intervals, these sunk into 
deep silence, interrupted only by the plashing noise of a small 
runnel of water, which partly fell from the rock, partly found 
a more silent passage to the bottom along its projecting 
surface. Voices of men were also heard in stifled' converse 
below; it seemed as if the pursuers had not discovered the 
narrow path which led to the top of the rock, or that, having 
discovered it, the j)eril of the ascent, joined to the imperfect 
light, and the uncertainty whether it might not be defended, 
made them hesitate to attempt it. 

At length a shadowy figure was seen, which raised itself up 
from the a%ss of darkness below, and, emerging into the pale 
moonlight, began cautiously and slowly to ascend the rocky 
path. The outline was so distinctly marked, that Captain 
Dalgetty could discover not only the person of a Highlander, 
but the long gun which he carried in his hand, and the plume 
of feathers which decorated his bonnet. “ Tcnmnd ieifleni that 
I should say so, and so like to be near my latter end!’^ ejacu- 
ktecl the captain, hut under his breath, “-what will become 
of us, now they have brought musketry to encounter our 
archers f ' 

But just as the pursuer had attained a projecting piece of 
rock about half-way up the ascent, and pausing, made a signal 
for those who were still at the bottom to follow him, an arrow 
whistled from the bow of one of the Children of the Mist, and 
transfixed him with so fatal a -wound, that, without a single 
effort to save himself, he lost his balance, and fell headlong 
from the cliff on which he stood, into the darkness below. 
The crash of the boughs which received him, and the heavy 
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sound of his fall from thence to the ground, was followed hy 
a crj of horror and surprise which burst from his followers. 

* The Children of the Mist, encouraged in proportion to the 
alarm this first success had caused among the pursuers, echoed 
back the clamour with a loud and shrill jell of exultation, 
and, showing themselYes on the brow of the precipice, with 
wild cries and vindictive gestures, endeavoured to impress 
on their enemies a sense at once of their courage, their 
nmnhers, and their state of defence. Even Captain Dalgettj’s 
military prudence did not prevent his rising up, and calling 
out to Eanald, more loud than prudence warranted, ^^Oarocco, 
comrade, as the Spaniard says ! The long-bow for ever ! In 
my poor apprehension, now, were you to order a file to 
advance and take position— — ” 

Th5 SassenaBh 1 ” cried a voice from beneath, “mark the 
Sassenach sidier! I see the glitter of his breastplate.’^ At 
the same»time three muskets were discharged ; and while one 
ball rattled against the corselet of proof, to the strength of 
which our valiant captain had been more than once indebted 
for his life, another penetrated the armour which covered the 
front of his left thigh, and stretched him on the ground. 
Eanald instantly seized him in his arms, and l>6re him back 
from the edge of the precipice, while he dolefully ejaculated, 
“I always told the immortal Gustavus, Wallenstein, Tilly, 
and other men of the sword, that, in my poor mind, taslets 
ought to be made musket-proof,” 

With t-wo or three earnest words in Gaelic, MacEagh com- 
mended the wounded man to the charge of the females, who 
were in the rear of his little party, and was then about to 
return to the contest. But Dalgetty detained him, grasping a 
firm hold of his plaid. — “I know not how this matter may 
end — but I request you will inform Montrose that I died 
like a follower of the immortal Gustavus — and I pray you, 
take heed how you quit your present strength, even for the 
purpose of pursuing the enemy, if you gain any advantage — 
and’ — and — ^ ” 

Here Dalgetty’s breath and eyesight began to fail him 
through loss of blood, and MacEagh, availing himself of this 
circumstance, extricated from his gra^p the end of his own 
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mantle and substituted that of a female, by wbicb tbe cap- 
tain held stoutly, thereby securing, as he conceived, the out- 
law’s attention to the military instructions which he continued^ 
to pour forth while he had any breath to utter them, though 
they became gradually more and more incohereiit-^-“ And, 
comrade, 3"ou will be sure to keep your musketeers in advance 
of your stand of pikes, Lochaber-axes, and two-handed swords. 
— Stand fast, dragoons, on the left flank! where “was II — Ay, 
and, Eanald, if ye be minded to retreat, leave some lighted 
matches burning on the branches of the trees — it shows as if 
they vrere lined with shot. — But I forget — ye have no match- 
locks nor habergeons — only bows and arro^vs — bows and 
arrows! ha! ha! ha!” 

Here the captain sunk back in an exhausted condition, 
altogether unable to resist the sense of th^ ludicrouo, which, 
as a modern man-at-arms, he connected with the idea of these 
ancient weapons of war. It was a long time ere he recovered 
his senses; and, in the meantime, ^ve leave him in the care of 
the Daughters of the Mist; nurses as kind and attentive, in 
reality, as they were wild and uncouth in outward appearance. 


But if 110 faithleBs action stain 
Thy true and constant word, 

I *11 make thee famous by my pen. 

And glorious by my sword. 

I *11 serve thee in such noble ways 
As ne’er were known before ; 

1 11 deck and crown thy head with bays, 
And love thee more and more. 

—Montrose’s Lines . 


P E must now leave, with whatever regret, the valiant Cap- 
tain Dalgetty, to recover of his wounds or otherwise as 
; 3, fate shall determine, in order briefly to trace the military opera- 
; ; tions of Montrose, worthy as they are of a more important 
‘ ^ ^ better historian. By the assistance of the chief- 

tains whom we have commemorated, and more especially by 
the junction ' of the Minrays, Stewarts, and other clans of 
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Athole, which were peculiarly zealous in the royal cause, he 
soon assembled an army of two or three thousand Highlanders, 
<to whom he successfully united the Irish under Oolkitto. This 
last leader, who, to the great embarrassment of Milton’s com- 
mentatbrs, is cominemorated in one of that great poet’s sonnets, 
was properly named Alister, or Alexander M'^Donnell, by birth 
a Scottish islesman and related to the Earl of Antrim, to whose 
patronage he owed the command assigned him in the Irish 
troops. In many res]3ects he merited this distinction. He 
was brave to intrepidity, and almost to insensibility; very 
strong and active in person, completely master of his weapons, 
and always ready to show the example in the extremity of 
danger. To counterbalance these good qualities, it must be 
recorded that he was inexperienced in military tactics, and of 
a jealoul and pre^sumptuous disposition, \rhich often lost to 
^ • Montrose the fruits of Colkitto’s gallantry. Yet such is the 

predominance of outward personal qualities in the eyes of a 
wild people, that the feats of strength and courage shown by 
« this champion seem to have made a stronger impression upon 
the minds of the Highlanders than the military skill and 
chivalrous spirit of the great Marquis of Montrose. Numer- 
ous traditions are still preserved in the Highland" glens con- 
I cerning Alister McDonnell, though the name of Montrose is 

rarely mentioned among them. 

The point upon which Montrose finally assembled his little 
army was in Strathearn, on the verge of the Highlands of 
Perthshire, so as to menace the principal town of that county. 

His enemies were not unprepared for his reception. Argyle, 
at the head of his Highlanders, was dogging the steps of the 
Irish from the west to the east, and by force, fear, or influence, 

. had collected an army nearly sufficient to have giveii battle 
to Montrose. The Lowlands were also prepared, for reasons 
which we assigned at the beginning of this tale. A body of six 
thousand infantry, and six or seven thousand cavalry, which 
profanely assumed the title of God’s army, had been hastily 
assembled from the shires of Fife, Angus, Perth, Stirling, and 
the neighbouring counties. A much less force in former times, 
i nay, even in the preceding reign, would have been sufficient 
I ^ to have secured the Lowlands against a more formidable descent 
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of Highlanders than those united under Montrose; hut times 
had changed strangely within the last half-century. Before 
that period, the Lowlanclers were as constantly engaged iiv 
war as the mountaineers, and were incomparal)!}" bettor dis- 
ciplined and armed. The favourite Scottish order of^ battle 
souievv'hat resembled the ilacedonian phalanx. Their infantry 
formed a compact body, armed with long spears, impenetrable 
even to the men-at-arms of the age, though well mounted, 
aiid arrayed in complete proof. It may easily be conceived, 
tlierefore, that their ranks could not be broken by the dis- 
orderly charge of Highland infantry, armed for close combat 
only, with swords, and ill furnished with missile weapons, and 
having no artillery what6\xr. 

This habit of fight \vas in a great measure changed by the 
introduction of muskets into the Scottish Tjowland^ service, 
which, not being as yet combined with the bayonet, was a for- 
midable weapon at a distance, but gave no assurance against 
the enemy who luished on to close quarters. The pike, indeed, 
was not wholly disused in the Scottish army ; but it was no 
longer the favourite weapon, nor was it relied upon as formerly 
by those in whose hands it was placed ; insomuch that Daniel 
Lupton, a tSTotieian of the day, has written a book expressly 
upon the superiority of the musket. This change commenced 
as early as the wars of Gustavus Adolphus, whose marches 
were made with such rapidity, that the pike was very soon 
thrown aside in his army, and exclianged for firearms. A cir- 
cumstance which necessarily accompanied this change, as well 
as the establishment of standing armies, whereby war became 
a trade, was the introduction of a laborious and complicated 
system of discipline, combining a variety of words of command 
with corresponding operations and mancBUvres, the neglect of 
any one of which was sure to throw the whole into confusion. 
War, therefore, as practised among most nations of Europe, 
had assumed much more than formerly the character of a pro- 
fession or mystery, to which previous practice and experience 
;; wmre indispensable requisites. Such was the natural con- 
. sequence of standing armies, which had almost everywhere, 

‘ and particularly in the long German wars, superseded what 
; may be call^ the nateal discipline of the feudal militia. 

I 'll i . 5 i ^ ‘ ’ - * ' ' - ‘ ' 


A LEGEND OF MONTEOSB 


143 


The Scottish Lowland militia, therefore, laboured under a 
double disadvantage when opposed to Highlanders. They 
wei’e divested of the spear, a weapon which, in the hands of 
tfeeir ancestors, had so often repelled the impetuous assaults 
of the ro,ountaioeer; and they were subjected to a new and 
complicated species of discipline, well adapted, perhaps, to the 
use of regular troops, who could be rendered completely 
masters of it, but tending only to confuse the ranks of citizen 
soldiers, by whom it was rarely practised and imperfectly 
understood. So much has been done in our own time in 
bringing back tactics to their &st principles, and in getting 
rid of the pedantry of war, that it is easy for us to estimate 
the disadvantages under which a half-trained militia laboured, 
wdio were taught to consider success as depending upon their 
exercisingjjiwith prei^ision a system of tactics which they pro- 
bably only so far comprehended as to find out when they were 
wrong, but without the power of getting right again. Neither 
can it be denied that, in the material points of military habits 
and warlike spirit, the Lowlanders of the seventeenth century 
had sunk far beneath their Highland countrymen. 

From the earliest period down to the union of the crowns, 
the whole kingdom, of Scotland, Lowlands as well as High- 
lands, had been the constant scene of war, foreign and 
domestic; and there was probably scarce one of its hardy 
inhabitants, between the age of sixteen and sixty, who was not 
as willing in point of fact, as he was literally bound in law, to 
assume arms at the first call of his liege lord, or of a royal 
proclamation. The law remained the same in 1645 as a hun- 
dred years before, but the race of those subjected to it had 
]}ecn bred up under very different feelings. They had sat 
in quiet under their vine aitd under their fig-tree, and a 
call to battle involved a change of life as hew as it was dis- 
agreeable. Such of them, also, who lived near unto the 
Highlands, were in continual and disadvantageous contact 
with the restless inhabitants of those mountains, by whom 
their cattle were driven off, their dwellings plundered, and 
their persons insulted, and who had acquired over them that 
sort of superiority arising from a constant system of aggres- 
sion. The Lowlanders who lay more remote and out of reach 
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of these depredations, were influenced by the exaggerated 
reports circulated concerning the Highlanders, whom, as 
totally diffei'ing in laws, language, and dress, they were in- 
duced to regard as a nation of savages, equally void of feai’ 
and of humanity. These various prepossessions, join^ to the 
less warlike habits of the Lowlanders, and their imperfect 
knowledge of the new and complicated system of discipline 
for which they had exchanged their natural mode of flghting, 
placed them at great disadvantage when opposed to the High- 
lander in the field of battle. The mountaineers, on the con- 
trary, with .the arms and courage of their fathers, possessed 
also their simple and natural system of tactics, and bore down 
with the fullest confidence upon an enemy, to whom anything 
they had been taught of discipline was, like Saul’s armour 
upon David, a hindrance rather than a Mjd, “bee-ause they 
had not proved it”. 

It was with such disadvantages on the one side, and such 
advantages on the other, to counterbalance the difference of 
superior numbers and the presence of artillery and cavalry, 
that Montrose encountered the army of Lord Elcho upon the 
field of Tippermuir. The Presbyterian clergy had not been 
wanting im^their efforts to rouse the spirit of their followers ; 
and one of them who harangued the troops on the very day of 
battle, hesitated not to say, that if ever God spoke by Ms 
mouth, he promised them, in his name, that day a great and 
assured victory. The cavalry and artillery were also reckoned 
sure warrants of success, as the novelty of their attack had 
upon former occasions been very discouraging to the High- 
landers. The place of meeting was an open heath, and the 
ground afforded little advantage to either party, except that 
it allowed the horse of the Covenanters to act with effect. 

A battle upon which so much depended was never more 
easily decided. The Lowland cavalry made a show of charg- 
ing, but, whether thrown into disorder by the fire of musketry, 
or deterred by a disaffection to the service said to ha-^^e pre- 
vailed among the gentlemen, they made no impression on the 
Highlanders whatever, and recoiled in disorder from ranks 
; which had neither bayonets nor pikes to protect them. Mon- 
I trose saw, and instantly availed himself of, this advantage. 
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He ordered his whole army to charge, which they performed 
with the wild and desperate valour peculiar to mountaineers. 
One officer of the Covenanters alone, trained in the Italian 
wars, made a desperate defence upon the right wing. In 
every ''^ther point their line was penetrated at the first onset; 
and this advantage once obtained, the Lowianders were utterly 
unable to contend at close quarters with their more agile and 
athletic enemies. Many were slain on the field, and such a 
number in the pursuit, that above one>third of the Covenanters 
were reported to have fallen ; in which number, however, must 
be computed a great many fat burgesses who broke their wind 
in the flight, and those died without stroke of swmrd. 

The victors obtained possession of Perth, and considerable 
sums of money, as well as ample supplies of arms and am- 
munition. But tffiose advantages were to be balanced against 
an almost insunn ountable inconvenience that uniformly at- 
tended a Highland army. The clans could be in no respect 
induced to consider themselves as regular soldiers, or to act as 
such. Even so late as the year 1745-6, when the Chevalier 
Charles Edward, by way of making an example, caused a 
soldier to be shot for desertion, the Highlanders, who com- 
posed his army, were affected as much by indi^iation as by 
fear. They could not conceive any principle of justice upon 
which a man^s life could be taken, for merely going home 
when it did not suit him to remain longer with the army. 
Such had been the uniform practice of their fathers. When a 
battle was over, the campaign was, in their opinion, ended; if 
it was lost, they sought safety in their mountains — if won, 
they returned there to secure their booty. At other times 
thej^ had their cattle to look after, and their harvests to sow 
or reap, without which their families would have perished for 
want. In either case, there was an end of their services for 
the time; and though they were easily enough recalled by the 
prospect of fresh adventures and more plunder, yet the oppor- 
tunity of success was, in the meantime, lost, and could not 
afterwards be recovered. This circumstance serves to show, 
even if history had not made us acquainted with the same 
fact, that the Highlanders had never been accustomed to make 
war with the view of permanent conquest, but only with the 
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hope of deriving temporary advantage, or deciding some im- 
mediate quarrel. It also ^plains the reason why Montrose, 
with all liis splendid successes, never obtained any secure or^ 
permanent footing in the Lowlands, and why even those Low- 
land noblemen and gentlemen, who were inclined to thd'’ royal 
cause, showed diffidence and reluctance to join an army of a 
character so desultory and irregular, as might lead them at all 
times to apprehend that the Highlanders, securing themselves 
by a retreat to their mountains, would leave “whatever Low- 
landers might have joined them to the mercy of an offended 
and predominant enemy. The same consideration wdll also 
serve to account for the sudden marches which Montrose was 
obliged to undertake, in order to recruit Ms army in the moun- 
tains, and for the rapid changes of fortune, by which we often 
find him obliged to retreat from before th&se enenlles over 
■whom he had recently been victorious. If there should be 
any who read these tales for any further purpose than that of 
immediate amusement, they will find these remarks not un- 
worthy of their recollection. 

It was owing to such causes, the slackness of the Lowland 
loyalists and the temporary desertion of his Highland followers, 
tnat Montro^i found himself, even after the decisive victory of 
Tippermuir, in no condition to face the second axmy with 
which Argyle advanced upon him from the w’-estward. In 
this emergency, supplying by velocity the -want of strength, 
he moved suddenly from Perth to Dundee, and, being refused 
admission into that town, fell northward upon Aberdeen, 
where he expected to be joined by the Gordons and other 
loyalists. But the jseal of these gentlemen was, for the time, 
effectually bridled by a large body of Covenanters, commanded 
by the Lord Burleigh, and supposed to amount to three thou- 
sand men. These Montrose boldly attacked -with half their 
number. The battle was fought under the walls of the city, 
and the resolute valour of Montrose’s followers was again 
successful against every disadvantage. 

, . commander always to gain 

the glory, but seldom to reap the fruits of victory. He had 
scarcely time to repose his small army in Aberdeen, ere he 
found, on the one hand, that the Gordons were likely to 
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be deterred from joining him by the reasons we have men- 
tioned, with some others peculiar to their chief, the Marquis | 

of Hiintly; on the other hand, Argyle, whose forces had been ' 

augmented by those of several Lowland noblemen, advanced j 

towards Montrose at the head of an army much larger than i 

he had yet had to cope with. These troops moved, indeed, : 

with slowness corresponding to the cautious character of their * 

commander; but even that caution rendered Argyle^s approach 
formidable, since his very advance implied that he was at the : 

head of an army irresistibly superior. | 

There remained one mode of retreat open to Montrose, and | 

he adopted it. He threw himself into the Highlands, where | 

he could set pursuit at defiance, and where he was sure in ■ 

every glen to recover those recruits who had left his standard i 

to depBsft their booty in their native fastnesses. It was thus ; 

that the singular character of the army which Montrose com- i 

manded, while, on the one hand, it rendered his victory in : 

some degree nugatory, enabled him, on the other, under the j 

most disadvantageous circumstances, to secure his reticat, ' 

recruit his forces, and render himself more formidable than j: 

ever to the enemy before whom he had lately been unable to • 

make a stand. 1 

On the present occasion he threw himself into Badenoch, , 

and, rapidly traversing that district, as well as the neighbour- ■: 

ing county of Athole, he alarmed the Covenanters by successive I 

attacks upon %"arious unexpected points, and spread such I’ 

general dismay that repeated orders were despatched by the |' 

Parliament to Argyle, their commander, to engage, and dis- L 

perse Montrose at all rates, 

These commands from his superiors neither suited the | 

haughty spirit, nor the temporizing and cautious policy, of i 

the nobleman to whom they were addressed. He paid, 
accordingly, no regard to them, but limited his efforts to 
intrigues among Montrose’s few Lowland followers, many of r 

whom had become disgusted with the prospect of a Highland ■ 

campaign, which exposed their persons to intolerable fatigue, : 

and left their estates at the Covenanters' mercy. Accordingly, ^ | 

several of them left Montrose’s camp at this period. lie was ! 

joined, however, by a body of forces of more congenial spirit, 




and far better adapted to the situation in which he found 
himself. This reinforcement consisted of a large body of 
Highlanders, whom Colkitto, despatched for that purpose,^ 
had levied in Argyleshire. Among the most distinguished 
was John of Moidart, called the Captain of Clan Eanaldj’^with 
the Stewarts of Appin, the Clan Gregor, the Clan M‘Nab, and 
other tribes of infei'ior distinction. By these means Mon- 
trose's army was so formidably increased that Argyle cared no 
longer to remain in the command of that opiX)sed to him, but 
returned to Edinburgh, and there threw up his commission, 
under pretence that his army was not supplied with reinforce- 
ments and provisions in the manner in which they ought to 
have been. From thence the marquis returned to Inverary, 
there, in full security, to govern his feudal vassals and patri- 
archal followers, and to repose himself in safety on tht? faith 
of the clan proverb already quoted — “It is a far cry to 
Lochow”. 


CHAPTER XYI 

Such mountains steep, such craggy hills, 

His army on one side enclose : 

The other side, great griesly gills 
Did fence with fenny mire and moss. 

Which when the Earl understood. 

He counsel craved of captains all, 

Who bade set forth with manful mood, 

And take such fortune as would fall. 

— Flobden Field, an Ancient Poem, 

M ontrose had now a splendid career in his view-, pro- 
vided he could obtain the consent of his gallant but 
desultory troops, and their independent chieftains. The Low- 
lands lay open before him, without an army adequate to check 
! his career; for Argyle's followers had left the Covenanters' 
; host when their master threw up his commission, and many 
^ I other troops, tired of the war, had taken the same opportunity 
; to disband themselves. By descending Strath Tay, therefore, 
one of the most convenient passes from the Highlands, Mon- 
trose had only to present himself in the Lowlands, in order to 
rouse the slumbering spirit of chivalry and of loyalty which 
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animated the gentlemen to the north of the Forth. The 
possession of these districts, with or without a victory, would 
give him the command of a wealthy and fertile part of the 
kingdom, and would enable him, by regular pay, to place his 
armf* on a more permanent footing, to penetrate as far as the 
capital, perhaps from thence to the Border, where he deemed 
it possible to communicate with the yet unsubdued forces of 
King Charles. 

Such was the plan of operations by which the truest glory 
was to be acquired, and the most important success insured for 
the royal cause. Accordingly it did not escape the ambitious 
and daring spirit of him whose services had already acquired 
him the title of the Great Marquis. But other motives actu- 
iited many of his followers, and perhaps were not without 
their Secret anH unacknowledged influence upon his own 
feelings. 

The western chiefs in Montrose’s army, almost to a man, 
regarded the Marquis of Argyle as the most direct and proper [ 

object of hostilities. Almost all of them had felt his power; 
almost all, in withdrawing their fencible men from their own 
glens, left their families and property exposed to his venge- 
ance ; all, wnthout exception, were desirous of s^liminishing his 
sovereignty; and most of them lay so near his territories, that 
they might reasonably hope to be gratified by a share of his 
i spoil. To these chiefs the possession of Inverary and its castle 

'was an event infinitely more important and desirable than the 
capture of Edinburgh. The latter event could only afford 
their clansmen a little transitory pay or plunder; the former 
insured to the chiefs themselves indemnity for the past and 
security for the future. Besides these personal reasons, the 
leaders who favoured this opinion plausibly urged, that though, 
at his first descent into the Lowlands, Montrose might be 
superior to the enemy, yet every day’s march he made from 
the hills must diminish his own forces, and expose him to the 
accumulated superiority of any army which the Covenanters 
could collect from the Lowland levies and garrisons. On the 
other hand, by crushing Argyle effectually, he would not only 
^ permit his present western friends to bring out that proportion 

of their forces which they must otherwise leave at home for 
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protection of their families ; but further, he would draw to his 
standard seyeral tribes already friendly to his cause, but who 
were prevented from joining him by fear of M^Callum ]\Iore. 

These arguments, as we have already hhited, found some- 
thing responsive in Montrose's own bosom, not quite consonant 
with the general heroism of his character. The houses of 
Argyle and Montrose had been, in former times, repeatedly 
opposed to each other in war and in politics, and the superior 
advantages acquired by the former had made them the subject 
of envy and dislike to the neighbouring family, who, conscious 
of equal desert, had not been so richly rewarded. This was 
not all The existing heads of these rival families had stood 
in the most marked opposition to each other since the com- 
mencement of the present trouhies. 

Montrose, conscious of the superiority of Im talents, ^and of 
having rendered great sendee to the Covenanters at the begin- 
ning of the war, had expected from that party the super- 
eminence of council and command, which they judged it safer 
to entrust to the more limited faculties, and more extensive 
power, of his rival, Argyle. The having a\rarded this prefer- 
ence was an injury which Montrose never forgave the Cove- 
nanters; and be was still less likely to extend his pardon to 
Argyle, to whom he had been postponed. He w^as therefore 
stimulated by every feeling of hatred which could animate 
a fiery temper in a fierce age, to seek for revenge upon the 
enemy of his house and person; and it is probable that these 
. private motives operated not a little upon his mind, wdien 
he found the principal part of his followers determined rather 
to undertake an expedition against the territories of Argyle, 
than to take the far more decisive step of descending at once 
into the Lowlands. 

Yet whatever temptation Montrose found to carry into 
effect his attack upon Argyleshire, he could not easily hving 
himself to renounce the splendid achievement of a descent 
• . upon the Lowlands. He held more than one council wdth 
the principal chiefs, combating, perhaps, his own secret inclina- 
tion as well as theirs. He laid before them the extreme diffi- 
, cuity of marching even a Highland army from the eastward 
' into io'gyleshire, through passes scarcely practicable for 
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i shepherds and deor-stalkers, and over mountains with which 

^ even the clans lying nearest to them did not pretend to be 

^ thoroughly acquainted. These difficulties were greatly en- 
liaiiced by the season of the year, which was now advancing 
f towarJ.s December, when the mountain-passes, in themselves 

t so difficult, might be expected to be rendered utterly impass- 

t able by snow-storms. These objections neither satisfied nor 

I silenced the chiefs, who insisted upon their ancient mode 

J of making war, by driving the cattle, which, according to 

I the Gaelic phrase, “fed upon the grass of their enemy” 

t The council was dismissed late at night, and without coming 

to any decision, excepting that the chiefs who supported the 
i opinion that Argyle should be invaded, promised to seek out 

I among their followers those who might be most capable of 

I undertaking the i>ffice of guides upon the expedition. 

Montrose had retired to the cabin which served him for 
‘ a tent, and stretched himself upon a bed of dry fern, the only 

place of repose which it afforded. But lie courted sleep in 
vain, for the visions of ambition excluded those of Morpheus. 
In one moment he imagined himself displaying the royal 
banner from the reconquered castle of Edinburgh, detaching 
^ assistance to a monarch whose crown depended upon his 

success, and receiving in requital all the advanfages and pre- 
ferments which could be heaped upon him whom a king 
delighteth to honour. At another time, this dream, splendid 
as it was, faded before the vision of gratified vengeance and 
personal triumph over a personal enemy. To surprise Argyle 
in his stronghold of Inverary — to crush in him at once the 
rival of his own house and the chief support of the Presby- 
terians — to show the Covenanters the difference between the 
' preferred Argyle and the postponed Montrose, was a picture 
too flatteiing to feudal vengeance to be easily relinquished 

While he lay thus busied with contradictory thoughts and 
feelings, the soldier who stood sentinel upon his quarters 
announced to the marquis that two persons desired to speak 
with his Excellency, 

“Their names 1” answered Montrose; “and the cause of 
their urgency at such a late hour?” 

. On these points, the sentinel, who was one of Colkitto’s 
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Irishmen, could afford his general little information - so thit 
Montrose, who at such a period dui-st refuse access to no Se 

neglecting some important intelligence 
p c duections as a necessary precaution, to put the gua’^ 
uiider arms, and then prepared to receive his untimely vKtom 
His groom of the chambers had scarce lighted a mir 
torches, and Montrose himself had scarce risen from his 
couch, when two men entered, one wearing a Lowland dress 
of chamois leather worn almost to tatters; the other a tall 
upright old Highlander, of a complexion which might be 

M hat may be your commands with me, my friends said 
the marquis his hand almost unconsciously s^king the butt 
o one of his p stols; for the period, as well as the timrS 
night, warranted suspicions which the good mien of his,visitors 
was not by any means calculated to remove. 

“I pmy leave to congratulate you,” said the Lowlander 
my most noble general, and right honourable lord, upon 
the great battles which you have achieved since I had Ae 
fortune to be detached from you. It was a pretty affair that 

to couiiel!^!E^™“'^ nevertheless, if I might be permittod 

marquis, “wall you be pleased 

^pinton r Ss 

that was unnecessary, seeing it is not so long since I took on 
m your service «nder promise of a commission as maj.^^, wiA 
half a dollar of daily pay and half a dollar of arrears - and 

as^'my peSff^°” ^ 

“My good friend. Major Dalgetty,” said Montrose, who bv 
this time perfectly recollected his man, “you must conside^ 
what important things have happened to put my friends’ fals 
out of my memory, besides this imperfect lighf; bS all 0^ 

tons XeT~S from\riyleS,ry 

on "P for lost, and I wi 

old f<» who w ° signal vengeance upon the 

old fox who infnnged the law of arms in your person.” 
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Truly, my noble lord,” said Dalgetty, “I have no desire 
that my return should put any stop to so proper and becoming 
. an intention ; verily it is in no shape in the Earl of Argyle’s 
favour or mercy that I now stand before you, and I shall 
; be nc^ intercessor for him. But my escape is, under Heaven, 

and the excellent dexterity which, as an old and accomplished 
cavalier, I displayed in effecting the same, — I say, under 
these, it is owing to the assistance of this old Highlander, 

; w’^hom I venture to recommend to your lordship’s special 

favour, as the instrument of saving your lordship’s to com- 
» mand, Dugald Dalgetty of Drumthwacket.” 

“A thankworthy service,” said the marquis gravely, 
which shall certainly be requited in the manner it de- 
■ serves.” • 

“ Kne^l down, itanald,” said Major Dalgetty (as we must 
now call him), kneel down, and kiss his Excellency’s hand.” 

The prescribed form of acknowledgment not being accord- 
ing to the custom of Eanald’s country, he contented himself 
with folding his arms on his bosom, and making a low inclina- 
tion of his head. 

This poor man, my lord,” said Major Dalgetty, continuing 
his speech with a dignified air of protection towards Ranald 
MacEagh, “has strained all his slender means to defend my 
person from mine enemies, although having no better weapons 
of a missile sort than hows and arrows, whiik your lordship 
will hardly believe.” 

“You will see a great many such weapons in my camp,” 
said Montrose, “and we find them serviceable.” 

“Serviceable, my lord!” said Dalgetty; trust your lord- 
ship will permit me to be surprised — ^bows and arrows!-— I 
trust you will forgive my recommending the substitution 
of muskets, the first convenient opportunity. But besides 
defending me, this honest Highlander also was at the pains 
of curing me, in respect that I had got a touch of the wars 
in my retreat, which merits my best requital in this special 
introduction of him to your lordship’s notice and protection.” 

“What is your name, my friend 1” said Montrose, turning 
to the Highlander. 

* “It may not be spoken,” answered the mountaineer. 
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“That is to say^” interpreted Major Dalgetty, “he desires 
ro have his name concealed, ixi respect he hath in former days 
taken a castle, slain certain children, and done other things 
whiik, as your good lordship knows, are often practised^ 
war-time, hut excite' no benevolence . towards the perpetrator 
in the friends of those who sustain injury, I have known, in 
my military experience, many brave cavaliers put to death 
by the boors, simply for having used military licence upon 
the country.” 

“I understand,” said Montrose: “This person is at feud 
with some of our followers. Let him retire to the court 
of guard, and we will think of the best mode of protecting 
him.” 

“You hear, Eaiiald,” said Major Dalgetty, with an air of 
superiority, “his Excellency wishes to hold privy council with 
me, you must go to the court of guard. — He does not know 
where that is, poor fellow ! — he is a young soldier for so old a 
man ; I will put him under the charge of a sentinel, and 
return to your lordship incontinent.” He did so, and returned 
accordingly. 

Montrose’s first inquiry respected the embassy to Inverary; 
and he listened with attention to Dalgetty’s reply, notwith- 
standing the prolixity of the major’s narrative. It required 
an elfort from the marquis to maintain his attention; but 
no one better know, that where information is to be derived 
from the report of such agents as Dalgetty, it can only be 
obtained by suffering them to tell their story in their own 
way. Accordingly the marquis’s patience was at length re- 
warded. Among other spoils which the captain thought 
^ himself at liberty to take, was a packet of Argyle’s private 
papers. These he consigned to the hands of his general; 
a humour of accounting, however, which went no further, 
for I do not understand that he made any mention of the 
purse of gold which he had appropriated at the same time 
that he made seizure of the papers aforesaid. Snatching 
a torch from the wall, Montrose was in an instant deeply 
engaged in the perusal of these documents, in which it is 
probable he found something to animate his personal resent- 
ment against his rival Argyle. 
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*^Does lie not fear mef’ said he; ** then he shall feel me. 
Will he fire my castle of Mugdock?— Inverarj shall raise 
the first smoke.— 0 for a guide through the skirts of Strath 

Fiiitm!’’ 

Wlir^ever might he Dalgetty’s personal conceit, he under- 
stood liis business sufficiently to guess at Montrose's meanuig. 
He instantly interrupted his own prolix narration of the 
skirmish which had taken place, and the wound he had 
received in his retreat, and began to speak to the point 
which he saw interested his general. 

If," said he, your Excellency wishes to make an infali 
into Argyleshire, this poor man, Eanald, of whom I told you, 
together with his children and companions, know every pass 
into that land, both leading from the east and from the 
north." I* ^ 

^‘Indeed!" said Montrose; ‘‘what reason have you to 
believe their knowledge so extensive 

“ So please your Excellency," answered Dalgetty, “ during 
the weeks that I remained with them for cure of my wound, 
they were repeatedly obligated to shift their quarters, in 
rospoct of Argyle’s repeated attempts to repossess himself 
of the person of an officer who was honoured with your 
Excellency’s confidence; so that I had occasion to admire 
the singular dexterity and knowledge of the face of the 
country %vith which they alternately achieved their retreat 
and their advance; and when, at length, I was able to repair 
to your Excellency’s standard, this honest simple creature, 
Efinald MacEagh, guided me by paths which my steed Gxis- 
tavus (which your lordship may remember) trod with perfect 
safety, so that I said to myself, that where guides, spies, or 
intelligencers were required in a Highland campaign in that 
'western country, more expert persons than he and his attend- 
ants could not possibly be desired.” 

“And can you answer for this man’s fidelity said Mon- 
trose; “ what is his name and condition?" 

“ He is an outlaw and robber by profession, something also 
of a homicide or murderer," answered Dalgetty; “and by 
name called Ranald MacEagh; whilk signifies, Eanald, the 
«Son of the Mist." * 
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“ I sbonid remember something of that name,” said Mon- 
trose, pausing. “Did not these Children of the Mist per- 
petrate some act of cruelty upon the M^Aulays*?” 

hlajor Dalgetty mentioned the circumstance of the initiSer 
of the Forester, and Montrose's active memory at once re- 
called all the circumstances of the feud. 

“It is most unlucky,” said Montrose, “this inexpiable 
cpiarrel between these men and the M^Aulays. Allan has 
borne himself bravely in these wars, and possesses, by the wild 
mysterj" of his behaviour and language, so much influence 
over the minds of Ms countrymen that the consequences of 
disobliging him might be serious. At the same time, these 
men being so capable of rendering useful service, and being, 
as you say, Major Dalgetty, perfectly trustworthy ” 

“I will pledge my pay and arrears, rcy horse "and arms, 
my head and neck, upon their fidelity,” said the major; “and 
your Excellency knows that a soldado could say no more for 
his own father.” 

“True,” said Montrose; “but as this is a matter of par- 
ticular moment, I would willingly kno'w the grounds of so 
positive an assurance.” 

“Concisely, then, my lord,” said the major, “not only 
did they disdain to profit by a handsome reward which Argyle 
did me the honour to place upon this poor head of mine, and 
not only did they abstain from pillaging my personal pro- 
perty, whilk was to an amount that would have tempted 
regular soldiers in any service of Europe; and not only did 
they restore me my horse, whilk your Excellency knows to 
be of value, but I could not prevail on them to accept one 
stiver, doit, or maravedi for the trouble and expenses of my 
sick-bed. They actually refused my coined money when 
freely offered, — a tale seldom to be told in a Christian land.” 

“I admit,” said Montrose, after a moment’s reflection, 
“that their conduct towards you is good evidence of their 
fidelity; but how to secure against the breaking out of this 
feud?” He paused, and then suddenly added, “I had forgot 
I have supped, while you, major, have been travelling by 
moonlight.” 

; , He called to his attendants to fetch a stoup of ivine and 
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some refreslimeiits. Major Balgetty, who had the appetite 
of a convaiescent returned from Highland quarters, needed 
not any pressing to partake of what was set before him, but 
^ proetoded to despatch Ms food with such alacrity, that the 
marqurs, filling a cup of wine and drinking to his health, 
could not help remarking, that coarse as the provisions of his 
camp were, he was afraid Major Balgetty had fared much 
worse during his excursion into Argyleshire. 

“ Yoiir Excellency may take your corporal oath upon that,'^ 
said the worthy major, speaking with his mouth full; “for 
Argyle’s bread and water are yet stale and mouldy in my 
recollection, and though they did their best, yet the viands 
thl,t the Children of the Mist procured for me, poor helpless 
creatures as they were, were so unrefreshful to my body, that 
when encli^sed in mf armour, whilk I was fain to leave behind 
me for expedition’s sake, I rattled therein like the shrivelled 
*% kernel in a nut that had been kept on to a second Hal- 
lowe’en.” 

, “ You must take the due means to repair these losses, 

Major Dalgetty.” 

“In troth,” answered the soldier, “I shali hardly be able 
to compass that, unless my arrears are to be ex^^hanged for 
present pay ; for I protest to your Excellency, that the three 
stone weight which I have lost were simply raised upon the 
regular accountings of the States of Holland.” 

“In that case,” said the marquis, “you are only reduced 
to good marching order. As for the pay, let us once have 
victory — victory, major, and your wishes, and all our wishes, 
shall be amply fulfilled. Meantime, help yourself to another 
cup of wine.” 

“ To your Excellency’s health,” said the major, filling a cup 
to the brim, to show the zeal with which he drank the toast, 
“and victory over all our enemies, and particularly over 
Argyle! I hope to twitch another handful from his beard 
myself. — I have had one pluck at it already.” 

“ Very true,” answered Montrose; “but to return to these 
men of the Mist. You understand, Dalgetty, that their 
presence here, and the purpose for which we employ them, 
h a secret between you and mef’ 
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Delighted, as Montrose had anticipated, with this mark 
of his generaFs confidence, the major laid his hand upon his 
nose and nodded intelligence. 

How many may there be of Kanald's followers coji^^ed 
the marquis. 

“They are reduced, so far as I know, to some eight or 
ten men,’’ answered Major Dalgetty, “ and a few women and 
children.” 

“ Where are they nowf’ demanded Montrose. 

“Ill a valley at three miles’ distance,” answered the soldier, 
“awaiting your Excellency’s command; I judged it not fit to 
bring them to your leaguer without your Excellency’s orders,” 

“You judged very well,” said Montrose; “it would 'be 
proper that they remain where they are, or seek some distant 
place of refuge. I ivili send them mofley, thou^'h it- is a 
scarce article with me at present.” 

“It is quite unnecessary,” said Major Dalgetty: “your 
Excellency has only to hint that the M^Aulays are going in 
that direction, and my friends of the Mist will instantly make - 
volte-face, and go to the right about.” 

“ That w’-ere scarce courteous,” said the marquis. “ Better 
send them few dollars to purchase them some cattle for the 
support of the women and children.” 

“ They know how to come by their cattle at a far cheaper 
rate,” said the major; “but let it be as your Excellency wills.” 

“ Let Ranald MacEagh,” said hlontrose, “ select one or two 
of his followers, men whom he can trust, and who are capable 
of keeping their own secret and ours: these, with their chief 
for scout-master general, shall serve for our guides. Let them 
be at my tent to-morrow at daybreak, and see, if possible, 
that they neither guess my purpose, nor hold any communica- 
tion with each other in private, — This old man, has he any 
children?” 

“ They have been killed or hanged,” answered the major, 

“ to the number of a round do^en, as I believe — but he hath 
left one grandchild, a smart and hopeful youth, whom I have 
noted to be never without a pebble in his plaid-nook, to fling 
at whatsoever might come in his way ; being a symbol that, 
like David, who "was accustomed to sling smooth stones take^: 
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from tlie brooks he may afterwards prove an adventurous 
warrior.” 

'^Tliat boy, Major Dalgetty,” said the marquis, “I will 
haV? to attend upon my own person. I presume he will 
have lsense enough to keep his name secret f’ 

“ Your Excellency need not fear that,” answered Dalgetty; 
i ‘'these Highland imps, from the moment they chip the 

slieli 

“Well,” interrupted Montrose, “that boy shall be pledge 
for the fidelity of his parent, and if he prove faithful, the 
child’s preferment shall be his reward. — And now, Major 
Dalgetty, I will license your departure for the night; to- 
if!torrow you will introduce this MacEagh, under any name 
or character he may please to assume. I presume his pro- 
fession 1ms rendered him sufficiently expert in ail sort of 
disguises; or we may admit John of Moidart into our schemes, 
’I* ^ who has sense, practicability, and intelligence, and will pro- 
bably allow this man for a time to he disguised as one of his 
followers. For you, major, my groom of the chambers will 
be your quarter-master for this evening.” 

Major Dalgetty took his leave with a joyful heart, greatly 
elated with the reception he had met with, and much pleased 
with the personal manners of his new general, which, as 
he explained at great length to Eanald MacEagh, reminded 
him in many respects of the demeanour of the immortal Gus- 
tavus Adolphus, the Lion of the North, and bulwark of the 
Protestant faith. 


i 


CHAPTER XVII 

The march begins in military state, 

And nations on his eye suspended wait; 

Stern famine guards the solitary coast. 

And winter barricades the realms of frost, 

He comes,— nor ’tvant, nor cold, his course delay„ 

—Vanity op HoitAN Wishes. 

B y break of day Montrose received in his cabin old Mac- 
Eagh, and questioned him long and particularly . as to 
^he means of approaching the country of Argyie. He made a 
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note of his answers, which he compared with those of two 
of his followers, whom he introduced as the most prudent 
and experienced. He found them to correspond in all respects; 
hut, still unsatisfied \vhere precaution was so neeessar^/clie 
marquis compared the information he had received with that 
he was able to collect from the chiefs who lay most near to 
the destined scene of invasion, and, being in all respects satis- 
fied of its accuracy, he resolved to proceed in full reliance 
upon it. 

In one point Montrose changed his mind. Having judged 
it unfit to take the boy Kenneth into his ow'n service, lest, 
in case of his birth being discovered, it should be resented 
as an offence by the numerous clans who entertained a feud^^ 
enmity to this devoted family, he requested the major to 
take him in attendance upon himself ; and f.s he acc«&mpanied 
this request with a handsome douceur, under pretence of 
clothing and equipping the lad, this change %vas agreeable 
to all parties. 

It was about breakfast-time, when ]\Iajor Dalgetty, being 
dismissed by Montrose, went in quest of his old acquaintances, 
Lord Menteith and the hrAulays, to whom he longed to com- 
municate hisr own adventures, as well as to learn from them 
the particulars of the campaign. It may be imagined he was 
received with great glee by men to whom the late uniformity 
of their military life had rendered any change of society an 
interesting novelty. Allan M‘AuIay alone seemed to recoil 
from his former acquaintance, although, when challenged by 
his brother, he could render no other reason than a reluctance 
to he familiar with one who had been so lately in the company 
of Argyle and other enemies. Major Dalgetty 'was a little 
alarmed by this sort of instinctive consciousness which Allan 
seemed to entertain respecting the society he had been lately 
keeping; he was soon satisfied, however, that the perceptions 
of the seer in this particular were not infallible. 

As Eanald MacEagh was to be placed under Major Dal- 
getty’s protection and superintendence, it was necessary he 
should present him to those persons with w^hom he was most 
likely to associate. The dress of the old man had, in the 
! meantime, been changed, from the tartan of his clan to a sort*- 
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of clothing peciiMar to the men of the distant Isles, resembling 
a waistcoat with sleeves, and a petticoat, all made in one piece. 
This dress was laced from top to bottom in front, and bore 
resemblance to that called Polonaise, still worn by 
children in Scotland of the lower rank. The tartan hose and 
bonnet completed the dress, which old men of the last century 
remembered well to have seen worn by the distant Islesmen 
who came to the Earl of Mar's standard in the year 1715. 

Major Dalgetty, keeping his eye on Allan as he spoke, in- 
troduced Eanald MacEagh under the fictitious name of Eanald 
MacG-illihuron in Benbecula, who had escaped with him out 
of Argyle's prison. He recommended him as a person skilful 
% the arts of the harper and the seannachie, and by no 
means contemptible in the quality of a second-sighted person, 
or seer. While* making this exposition, Major Dalgetty 
stammered and hesitated in a way so unlike the usual glib for- 
wardness of his manner, that he could not have failed to have 
given suspicion to Allan M^Aulay, had not that person's whole 
attention been engaged in steadily perusing the features of the 
person thus introduced to him. This steady gaze so much 
embarrassed Eanald MacEagh, that his hand was beginning to 
sink down towards his dagger, in expectation of a hostile assault, 
when Allan, suddenly crossing the floor of the hut, extended 
his hand to him in the way of friendly greeting. They sat 
down side by side, and conversed in a low, mysterious tone of 
voice. Menteith and Angus M^AuIay were not surprised at 
this, for there prevailed among the Highlanders w’ho pretended 
to the second-sight a sort of freemasonry, which generally 
induced them, upon meeting, to hold communication with each 
other on the nature and extent of their visionary experiences. 

‘‘Does the sight come gloomy upon your spirits?" said 
Allan to his new acquaintance. 

“As dark as the shadow upon the moon," replied Ranald, 
“when she is darkened in her midcourse in heaven, and 
prophets foretell of evil times.” 

“Come hither," said Allan, “come more this w^ay, I would 
converse with you apart; for men say that in your distant 
islands the sight is poured forth with more clearness and 
power than upon us, who dwell near the Sassenach.” 
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While they were plunged into their mystic conference, the 
two English cavaliers entered the cabin in the highest possible 


spirits, and announced to Angus M'Aulay that orders had 

i I® a 


been issued that all should hold themselves in readiness *yr an 
nnmocliate inarch to the westward. Having delivered them- 
selves of their news with much glee, they paid their compli- 
ments to their old acquaintance. Major Dalgetty, whom they 
instantly recognmed, and inquired after the health of his 
ciKirger, CTiistaTus, 

^ “I humbly thank you, gentlemen,” answered the soldier: 
• Gustavus IS well, though, like his master, somewhat barer 
m the ribs than when you offered to relieve me of him at 
Hanihnv'araoh; and let me assure you that, before vou have 
made one or two of those marches ivhich you seem to con- 
template with so much satisfaction in prospect, you ifill leave 
my good knights, some of your English beef, and probably an 
Jingiisa horse or two, behind you.'’ 

Both exclaimed that they cared very little what they found 
or what they left, provided the scene changed from dogging 
up and down Angus and Aberdeensliire in pursuit of an enemy 
who would neither fight nor run away. 

“ If such hft the case,” said Angus M'Aulay, “ I must give 
orders to my followers, and make provision too for the safe 
conveyance of Annot Lyle; for an advance into M'Callum 
, More s cimntry will be a farther and fouler road than these 
pinks of Cumbrian knighthood are aivare of.” So sayino' he 
left the cabin. 

“Annot Lyle!” repeated Dalgetty; “is she following the 
campaign ?” 

“Surely,” replied Sir Miles Musgrave, his eye glancing- 
slightly from Lord Menteith to Allan M'Aulay; “we could 
neither march nor fight, advance nor retreat, without the 
influence of the Princess of Harps.” 

“The Princess of Broadswords and Targets, I say,” an- 
swered his companion; “for the Lady of Montrose herself 
TOuld not be more courteously waited upon; she has four 

Migmand maidens, and as many hare-legged gillies, to wait 
upon her orders.” oo o > 

;,;,“And what would you have, gentlemen?” said Allan^ turn- 
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ing suddenly from the Highlander with whom ne was in con- 
versation; would you yourselves have left an innocent female, 
the companion of your infancy, to die by violence or perish by 
famme? There is not, by this time, a roof upon the habitation 
of my fathers — our crops have been destroyed and our cattle 
have been driven — and you, gentlemen, have to bless God, 
that, coming from a milder and more civilized country, you 
expose only your own lives in this remorseless war, without 
apprehension that your enemies will visit with their vengeance 
the defenceless pledges you may have left behind you.’' 

The Englishmen cordially agreed that they had the superi- 
ority in this respect; and the company, now dispersing, went 
each to his several charge or occupation. 

Allan lingered a moment behind, still questioning the re- 
luctant lianaid MacEagh upon a point in his supposed visions, 
by which he was greatly perplexed. ‘‘Eepeatedly," he said, 
‘‘have I had the sight of a Gael, who seemed to plunge his 
weapon into the body of Menteith, — of that young nobleman 
in the scarlet laced cloak, who has just now left the hothy. 
But by no effort, though I have gazed until my eyes were 
almost fixed in their sockets, can I discover the face of this 
Highlander, or even conjecture who he may bo, although his 
person and air seemed familiar to me.” 

“ Have you reversed your own plaid,” said Ranald, “ accord- 
ing to the ride of the experienced seers in such easel ” 

“ I have,” answered Allan, speaking low, and shuddering as 
if with internal agony. 

“And in what guise did the phantom then appear to you?” 
said Ranald. 

“ With his plaid also reversed,” answered Allan, in the same 
low and convulsed tone. 

“ Then be assured,” said Ranald, “ that your own hand, and 
none other, will do the deed of which you have witnessed the 
shadow.” 

“ So has my anxious soul a hundred times surmised,” replied 
Allan. “But it is impossible! Were I to read the record in 
the eternal book of fate, I would declare it impossible— we are 
bound by the ties of blood, and by a hundred ties more inti- 
mate— -we have stood side by side in battle, and our swords 
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have reeked with the blood of the same enemies — it is im- 
possible I should harm him/^ 

'‘That you wix.L do so,’^ answered Eanald, “is certain, 
though the cause be hid in the darkness of futurity. You^y,’’ 
he continued, suppressing his own emotions with difficulty, 

“ that side by side you have pursued your prey like blood- 
hounds — have you never seen bloodhounds turn their fangs 
against each other and fight over the body of a throttled 
■ .'deerl”'--.: 

“It is false!’’ said M‘Aulay, starting up; “these are not 
the forebodings of fate, but the temptation of some evil spirit 
from the bottomless pit!” So saying, he strode out of the 
cabin. 

“Thou hast it,” said the Son of the Mist, looking after him 
with an air of exultation; “the barbed arfow is in thy side! 
Spirits of the slaughtered, rejoice ! soon shall your murderers’ 
swords be dyed in each other’s blood.” 

On the succeeding morning all was prepared, and Montrose 
advanced by rapid marches up the ri^^er Tay, and poured his 
desultory forces into the romantic vale aiound the lake of the 
same name, which lies at the head of that river. The inhabit- 
ants were Campbells, not indeed the vassals of Argyle, but of 
the allied and kindred house of Glenorchy, which now bears 
the name of Breadalbane. Being taken by surprise, they were 
^ totally unprepared for resistance, and w^ere compelled to be 
passive witnesses of the ravages which took place among their 
flocks and herds. Advancing in this manner to the vale of 
Loch Dochart, and laying waste the country around him, 
Montrose reached the most difficult point of his enterprise. 

To a modern army, even with the assistance of the good 
military road which now leads up hy Tyndrum to the head of 
Loch Awe, the passage of these extensive wilds wmld seem a 
task of some difficulty. But at this period, and for long after- 
wards, there was no road or path whatsoever; and to add to 
. the difficulty, the mountains were already covered with snow. 

; s Tt was a sublime scene to look up to them, piled in great 
- , masses, one upon another, the front rank of dazzling whiteness, 

" ■ ’ .%?hile those which arose behind them caught a rosy tint from 
, ! 1 ; the setting of a clear ^htry sun. Ben Cruachan, superior in'" 
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magnitude, and seeming the very citadel of the Genius of the 
region, rose high above the others, showing his glimmering 
and scathed peak to the distance of many miles. 

The followers of Montrose were men not to be daunted by 
the sublime yet terrible prospect before them. Many of them 
wei*e of that ancient race of Highlanders, who not only willingly 
made their couch in the snow, but considered it as effeminate 
luxury to use a snowball for a pillow. Plunder and revenge 
lay beyond the frozen mountains which they beheld, and they 
did not permit themselves to be daunted by the difficulty of 
traversing them. Montrose did not allow their s|)irits time to 
subside. He ordered the pipes to play in the van the ancient 
l^ibroch entitled ^^Hoggil mm &c. (that is, We come 
through snow-drift to drive the prey) ; the shrilling sounds of 
which htd often s^thick the vales of the Lennox with terror. 
The troops advanced with the nimble alacrity of mountaineers, 
and were soon involved in the dangerous pass, through which 
Eanald acted as their guide, going before them with a select 
party to track out the way. 

The power of man at no time appears more contemptible 
than when it is placed in contrast with scenes of natural terror 
and dignity. The victorious army of Montrose, whose exploits 
had struck terror into all Scotland, when ascending up this 
terrific pass seemed a contemptible handful of stragglers, in 
the act of being devoured by the jaws of the mountain, which 
appeared ready to close upon them. Even Montrose half 
repented the boldness of his attempt, as he looked down from 
the summit of the first eminence which he attained, upon the 
scattered condition of his small army. The difficulty of getting 
forward \vas so great, that considerable gaps began to occur in 
the line of march, and the distance heWeen the van, centre, 
and rear, was each moment increased in a degree equally in- 
commodious and dangerous. It was with great apprehension 
that Montrose looked upon every point of advantage which 
the hill afforded, in dread it might he found occupied by an 
enemy prepared for defence; and he often afterwards was 
heard to express his conviction, that had the passes of Strath 
Fillan been defended by two hundred resolute men, not only 
would his progress have been effectually stopped, but his army 



A immt> Of MONTROSl 


mmt have been in danger of being totally cut off. Security, 
however, the bane of many a strong country and many a fort- 
ress, betrayed,, on this occasion, the district of Argyie to his 
enemies. The invaders had only to contend with the naferal 
dilBcuities of the path, and with the snow, which, fortunately, 
had not fallen in any great quantity. The army no sooner 
reached the summit of the ridge of hills dividing Argyleshire 
from the district of Breadalbane, than they rushed down upon 
the devoted vales beneath them with a fury sufficiently ex- 
pressive of the motives which had dictated a movement so 
difBcult and hazardous, 

Montrose divided his army into three bodies, in order to 
produce a wider and more extensive terror, one of which wa«r 
commanded by the captain of Clan Ranald, one entrusted to 
the leading of Colkitto, and the third remained under^^his own 
direction. He was thus enabled to penetrate the country of 
Argylo at three different points. Resistance there was none. 
The flight of the shepherds from the hills had first announced 
in the peopled districts this formidable irruption, and wherever 
the clansmen were summoned out, they were killed, disarmed, 
and dispersed, by an eneni}’' who had anticipated their motions. 
Major Dalgetty, who had been sent forward against Inverary 
with the few*^ horse of the army that were fit for service, 
managed his matters so well, that he had very nearly surprised 
Argyie, as he expressed it, inky pociila; and it was only a 
'"'rapid flight by water which saved that chief from death or 
captivity. But the punishment wisich Argyie himself escaped 
fell heavily upon his country and clan, and the ravages com- 
mitted by Montrose on that devoted land, although too con- 
sistent with the genius of the country and times, have been 
repeatedly and justly quoted as a blot on his actions and 
character. 

Argyie in the meantime had fled to Edinburgh, to lay his 
complaints before the Convention of Estates. To meet the 
exigence of the moment, a considerable army was raised 
under General Baillie, a Presbyterian officer of skill and 
fidelity, with whom was joined in command the celebrated 
Sir John Urrie, a soldier of fortune like Dalgetty, who had 
already changed sides twice during the civil war, and was- 




A LEGEND OF MONTROSE 


167 


destined to turn his coat a third time before it was ended. 
Argjlo also, burning with indignation, proceeded to levj his 
own numerous forces, in order to avenge himself of his feudal 
enemy. He established his head-quarters at Dumbarton, where 
he w’-as soon joined by a considerable force, consisting chiefly 
of his own clansmen and ^dependants. Being there Joined by 
Baillie and Urrie, with a very considerable army of regular 
forces, he prepared to march into Argyleshire, and chastise 
the invader of his paternal territories. 

But Montrose, while these two formidable armies were form- 
ing a junction, had been recalled from that ravaged country by 
the approach of a third, collected in the north under the Earl 
^ Seaforth, who, after some hesitation, having embraced the 
side of the Covenanters, had now, with the assistance of the 
veteran^arrison ^of Inverness, formed a considerable army, 
with which he threatened Montrose from Inverness-shire. 
Enclosed in a wasted and unfriendly country, and menaced 
on each side by advancing enemies of superior force, it might 
have been supposed that Montrose’s destruction was certain. 
But these were precisely the circumstances under which the 
active and enterprising genius of the Great Marquis was 
calculated to excite the wonder and admiration of his friends, 
the astonishment and terror of his enemies. As if by magic, 
he collected his scattered forces from the wasteful occupation 
in which they had been engaged; and scarce were they again 
united, ere Argyle and his associate generals were informed.. 
that the Eoyalists, having suddenly disappeared from Argyle- 
shire, had retreated northwards among the dusky and impene- 
trable mountains of Lochaber. 

The sagacity of the generals opposed to Montrose imme- 
diately conjectured that it was the purpose of their active 
antagonist to fight "with, and, if possible, to destroy Seaforth, 
ere they could come to his assistance. This occasioned a coiTe- 
sponding change in their operations. Lea'vdng this chieftain 
to make the best defence he could, Urrie and Baillie again 
separated their forces from those of Argyle; and, having 
chiefly horse and Lowland troops under their command, they 
kept the southern side of the Grampian ridge, moving along 
eastward into the county of Angus, resolving from thence to 
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proceed into Aberdeenshire in order to intercept Montrose, 
if he should attempt to escape in that direction. 

Argyle, with his own levies atid other troops, undertook to 
follow Montrose's march; so that, in ease he should come to 
action either with Seaforth, or with Baillie and Urrie, he 
might be placed between two fires by this third army, which, 
at a secure distance, was to hang upon his rear. 

For this purpose Argyle once more moved towards Inver- 
ary, having an opportunity at every step to deplore the 
severities which the hostile clans had exercised on his de- 
pendants and country. Whatever noble qualities the High- 
landers possessed, and they had many, clemency in treating 
a hostile coun'iy was not of the number; but even th^ 
ravages of ho: , ile troops combined to swell the number of 
Argyle's follov . '“s. It is still a Highland p^’overb, Bfe whose 
house is burnt nust become a soldier; and hundreds of the 
inhabitants of i lese unfortunate valleys had now no means 
of maintenance, save by exercising upon others the severities 
they had themselves sustained, and no future prospect of 
happiness, excepting in the gratification of revenge. His 
bands were, therefore, augmented by the ^'ery circumstances 
which had desolated his country, and Argyle soon found 
himself at the’' head of three thousand determined men, dis- 
tinguished for activity and courage, and commanded by 
gentlemen of his own name, who yielded to none in those 
qualities. Under himself, he conferred the principal com- 
mand upon Sir Duncan Campbell of Aixlenvobr, and another 
Sir Duncan Campbell of Auchenbreck, an experienced and 
veteran soldier, whom he had recalled from the wars of 
Ireland for this purpose. The cold spirit of Argyle himself, 
however, clogged the military councils of his more intrepid 
assistants; and it was resolved, notwithstanding their in- 
creased force, to observe the same plan of operations, and 
to follow Montrose cautiously in whatever direction he should 
march, avoiding an engagement until an opportunity should 
, , occur of falling upon his rear, while he should be engaged 
; <with another enemy in front* 
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CHAPTEE XVIII 

HobracM au Bonuil-dhu, 

Piobraclit ail Donui, 

Piobracbt agiis S’breittach 
Eeaclit an lunerlochy. 

The war-tune of Donald the Black, 

The war-tune of Black Donald, 

The pipes and the banner 

Are up in the rendezvous of Inverlochy. 

T he military road connecting tlie chain of forts, as it is 
called, and running in the general line of the present 
Caledonian Canal, has now completely opened the great 
^ ^en, or chasm, extending almost across the whole island, 
once doubtless filled by the sea, and still affording basins 
for that* long lin^ of lakes, by means of which modern art 
has united the German and Atlantic Oceans. The paths or 
bracks by which the natives traversed this extensive valley, 
were, in 1645-6, in the same situation as when they awaked 
the strain of an Irish engineer officer, who had been employed 
in converting them into practicable military roads, and whose 
eulogium begins, and, for aught I know, ends as follows : — 

Had you seen but these roads before they were made. 

You would have held up your hands and bless’d General Wade. 

But, bad as the ordinary paths were, Montrose avoided them, 
and led his army, like a herd of wild deer, from mountain to 
mountain, and from forest to forest, where his enemies could 
learn nothing of Ms motions, while he acquired the most 
perfect knowledge concerning theirs from the friendly clans 
of Cameron and M'Donnell, whose mountainous districts he 
now traversed. Strict orders had been given that Argyle’s 
advance should be watched, and that all intelligence respect- 
ing his motions should be communicated instantly to the 
general himself. 

It was a moonlight night, and Montrose, worn out by the 
fatigues of the day, was laid down to sleep in a miserable 
shieling. He had only slumbered two hours, when some one 
touched his shoulder. He looked up, and, by the stately form 
.^and deep voice, easily recognized the chief of the Camerons. 
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“ I have news for you,” said that leader, which is worth 
while to arise and listen to,” 

hrikltiy can bring no other,” said Montrose, addressing 
the chief by his patronymic title — “are they good or badf’ 

“ As you may take them,” said the chieftain. 

“Are they certain f’ demanded Montrose. 

“Yes,” answered M^Iiduy, “or another messenger should 
have brought them. Know that, tired with the task imposed 
upon me of accompanying that unhappy Dalgetty and his 
handful of horse, who detained me for hours on the march 
at the pace of a crippled badger, I made a stretch of four 
miles with six of my people in the direction of Inverlochy, 
and there met with Ian of G-lenroy, who had been out fc>^ 
intelligence, Argyle is moving upon Inveiiochy with three 
thousand chosen men, commanded by the fio^ver of th^ sons of 
Diarmid. — These are my news — they are certain — it is for you 
to construe their purport.” 

“ Their purport must be good,” answered Montrose, readily 
and cheerfully; “the voice of MTlduy is ever pleasant in the 
ears of Montrose, and most pleasant when it speaks of some 
brave enterprise at hand, — What are our musters?” 

He then called for light, and easily ascertained that a 
gT'eat part of "'his followers having, as usual, dispersed to 
secure their booty, he had not with him above twelve or 
fourteen hundred men, 

“Not much above a third,” said Montrose, pausing, “of 
Argyle's force, and Highlanders opposed to Highlanders.— 
With the blessing of God upon the royal cause, I would not 
hesitate were the odds but one to two.” 

“Then do not hesitate,” said Cameron; “for when your 
trumpets shall sound to attack M'Callum More, not a man 
of these glens will remain deaf to the summons. Glengarry — 
Keppoch — I myself — would destroy with fire and sword the 
wretch who should remain behind under any pretence what- 
soever. To-morrow, or the next day, shall be a day of battle 
to all who bear the name of McDonnell or Cameron, whatever 
be the event.” 

“It is gallantly said, my noble friend,” said Montrose, 
Ms han4 “ and I vrer© worse than a coward did 5 
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not do justice to sucli followers, by entertaining tbe most 
undubitable hopes of success. We will turn back on this 
M^Callum More, who follows us like a raven to devour the 
relies of our army, should we meet braver men who may be 
able to break its strength! Let the chiefs and leadei’s be 
called together as quickly as possible; and you, who have 
brought us the first news of this joyful event, — for such it 
shall be, — you, Mdlduy, shall bring it to a joyful issue, by 
guiding us the best and nearest road against our enemy. 

That will I willingly do,” said MTlduy ; “ if I have shown 
you paths by which to retreat through these dusky wilds, with 
far more readiness will I teach you how to advance against 
y^r foe.” 

A general bustle now^ prevailed, and the leaders were every- 
where sliirtled frim the rude couches on which they had 
sought temporary repose. 

“ I never thought,” said Major Dalgetty, when summoned 
up from a handful of rugged heather roots, “ to have parted 
from a bed as hard as a stable-broom with such bad will; but, 
indubitably, having but one man of military experience in his 
army, his Excellency the marquis may be vindicated in putting 
him upon hard duty.” 

So saying, he I’epaired to the council, where, notwithstand- 
ing his pedantry, Montrose seemed always to listen to him 
with considerable attention; partly because the major really 
possessed military knowledge and experience, and often made 
suggestions which were found of advantage, and partly be- 
cause it relieved the general from the necessity of deferring 
entirely to the opinion of the Highland chiefs, and gave him 
additional ground for disputing it when it was not agreeable 
to his own. On the present occasion, Dalgetty joyfully ac- 
quiesced in the proposal of marching back and confronting 
Argyle, which he compared to the valiant resolution of the 
great Gustavus, who moved against the Duke of Bavaria, and 
enriched his troops by the plunder of. that fertile country, 
although menaced from the northward hy the large army 
which Wallenstein had assembled in Bohemia. 

The chiefs of , Glengarry, Keppoch, and Lochiel, whose 
equal in courage and military fame to any in the 
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Highlands, lay %vithm the neighbourhood of C 
action, despatched the fieiy cross through their 

summon every one who could be^ 
lieutenant^ and to join the skmdards of their 
as they marched towards Iiiverlochy. 
emphatically given, it was speedily and w: 


the scene of 
t‘ vassals, to 
at'^ ■arms ,'tO' meet ::th6,:,::kiiig’s 
.:!r. respective: chiefs'. 
As the order was 
^ t ■.■iUingly . obeyed.' 

IJmir natural love of war, their zeal for the royal cause, --for 
they viewed the king in the light of a chief whom his clans- 
men had deserted,— as wmll as their implicit obedience to their 
own patriarch, drew in to Montrose's army not only all in the 
neighbourhood who wmre able to bear arms, but some who, in 
age at least, might have been esteemed past the use of them. 
During the next day's march, wdiich, being directed straight 
through the mountains of Lochaber, was unsuspected by the 
enemy, his forces -were augmented by handfuls of meh issuing 
from each glen, and ranging themselves under the banners 
of their respective chiefs. This was a circumstance highly 
inspiriting to the rest of the army, who, by the time they 
approached the enemy, found their strength increased con- 
siderably more than one-fourth, as had been prophesied by 
the valiant leader of the Camerons. 

While Montrose executed this counter-march, Argyle had, 
ay the head of Ms ^llahfc army, advanced up the southern 
side of Loch Eil, and reached the river Lochy, which combines 
^ that lake with Loch Lochy. The ancient castle of luverlochy, 
once, as it is said, a royal fortress, and still, although dis- 
mantled, a place of some strengtli and consideration, offered 
convenient head-quarters, and there was ample room for 
Argyle's airniy to encamp around him in the valley where the 
Lochy joins Loch Eil. Several barges had attended, loaded wuth 
provisions, so that they were in every respect as well accom- 
modated as such an army wished or expected to be. Argyle, 
in council with Auchenbreck and Ardenvohr, expressed his full 
r confidence that Montiose was now on the brink of destruction; 
that his troops must gradually diminish as he moved eastward 
through such uncouth • paths ; that if he went westward, he 
must encounter Urrie and Baillie ; if northward, fall into the 
ihafids^of Seafo^hj or he choose any halting-place, he 

himself bfej attacked by three armies at onSeT*^ 
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“ I cannot rejoice in the prospect, my lord/’ said Auchen- 
breck, “that James Graham will be crushed with little assist- 
ance of ours. He has left a heavy account in Argyleshire 
against him, and I long to reckon with him drop of blood for 
drop of blood. I love not the payments of such debts by 
% third hands.” 

“You are too scrupulous,” said Argyle; “what signifies it 
by whose hands the blood of the Grahams is spilt? It is time 
that of the sons of Diarmid should cease to flow. — What say 
you, Ardenvohr?” 

“ I say, my lord,” replied Sir Duncan, “ that I think Auchen- 
breck will be gratified, and will himself have a personal oppor- 
tunity of settling accounts with Montrose for his depredations. 
Reports have reached our outposts that the Camerons are 
assembliiig their f^ll strength on the skirts of Ben Nevis ; this 
must be to join the advance of Montrose, and not to cover his 
retreat.” 

“It must be some scheme of harassing and depredation,” 
said Argyle, “ devised by the inveterate malignity of Mdlduy, 
which he terms loyalty. They can intend no more than an 
attack on our outposts, or some annoyance on to-morrow’s 
march.” 

“ I have sent out scouts,” said Sir Duncan, “ in every direc- 
tion to procure intelligence; and v^e must soon hear whether 
they really do assemble any force, upon what point, or with 
what purpose.” 

It was late ere any tidings were received; but when the 
moon had arisen, a considerable bustle in the camp, and a 
noise immediately after heard in the castle, announced the 
arrival of important intelligence. Of the scouts first dispersed 
by Ardenvohr, some had returned without being able to collect 
anything, save uncertain rumours concerning movements in 
the country of the Camerons. It seemed as if the skirts of 
Ben Nevis were sending forth those unaccountable and por- 
tentous sounds with which they sometimes announce the near 
approach of a storm. Others, whose zeal carried them farther 
upon their mission, were entrapped and slain, or made pri- 
soners, by the ii^abitants of the fastnesses into which they 
-^sJ^'oured to penetrate. At length, on the rapid advance 
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of Montrose’s army, his advanced guard and the outposts of 
Argyle became aware of each other’s presence, and, after 
exchanging a few musket-shots and aiTows, fell back to their 
respective main bodies, to convey intelligence and receive 
orders. 

Sir Duncan Campbell and Auchenbreek instantly thre’f 
themselves on horseback, in order to visit the state of the 
outposts; and Argyle maintained his character of commander- 
in-chief with reputation, by making a respectable arrangement 
of his forces in the plain, as it was evident that they might 
now expect a night alarm, or an attack in the morning at 
farthest. Montrose had kept his forces so cautiously within 
the defiles of the mountain, that no effort which Auchenbreek 
or Arden vohr thought it pradent to attempt, could asceitain 
his probable strength. They were awai-e,*’ however? that, at 
the utmost computation, it must be inferior to their own, and 
they returned to Argyle to inform him of the amount of their, 
observations; but that nobleman refused to believe that Mon-" 
trose could bo in presence himself. He said, “It was a madness, 
of which even James Graham, in his height of presumptuous 
frenzy, was incapable; and he doubted not that their march 
was only impeded by their ancient enemies, Glencoe, Keppoch, 
and Glengarry; and perhaps M'Vourigh, with his McPhersons, 
might have assembled a force, which he knew must be greatly 
infeiior in numbers to his own, and whom, therefore, he 
doubted not to disperse by force or by terms of capitulation.” 

The spirit of Argyle’s followers was high, breathing ven- 
geance for the disasters which their country had so lately 
undergone; and the night passed in anxious hopes that the 
morning might dawn upon their venge.uice. The outposts of 
either army kept a careful w'atch, and the soldiers of Argyle 
slept in the order of battle which they were next day to 
occupy. 

A pale dawn had scarce begun to tinge the tops of these 
immense mountains, when bhe leaders of both amies prepared 
, for the business of the day. It was the second of February, 
1645-6. The clansmen of Argyle were arranged in two lines, 
not far from the angle between the river and the lake ,, and 
j n^e ;an appearance eqaa^ resolute and formidable. AucH^ 



A LEGEND OF MONTROBE 


breck would willingly have commenced the battle by an attack 
on tlie outposts of the enemy, but Argyle, with more cautious 
policy, preferred receiving to making the onset. Signals were 
soon heard that they would not long wait for it in vain. The 
^Campbells could distinguish, in the gorge of the mountains, 
\he war-tunes of various clans asHhey advanced to the onset. 
That of the Camerons, which bears the ominous words, 
addressed to the "wolves and ravens, “ Come to me, and I will 
give you flesh’’, was loudly re-echoed from their native glens. 
In the language of the Highland bards, the war- voice of Glen- 
garry w^as not silent ; and the gathering tunes of other tribes 
could be plainly distinguished as they successively came up to 
the extremity of the passes from which they were to descend 
into the glain. 

‘‘You see,” said Xrgyle to his kinsman, “it is as I said, we 
have only to deal with our neighbours; James Graham has 
"--lot ventured to show us his banner.” 

I At this moment there resounded from the gorge of the pass 

a lively fioiuash of trumpets, in that note with which it was 
’ ' ' " the ancient Scottish fashion to salute the royal standard. 

; “You may hear, mj lord, from yonder signal,” said Sir 

!; Duncan Campbell, “that he who pretends to be the king’s 
I lieutenant must be in person among these men.” 
i “And has probably horse with him,” said Auchenbreck, 

“ which I could not have anticipated. But shall we look pale 
: for that, my lord, when we have foes to fight and wrongs to 

revenge f’ 

Argyle was silent, and looked upon his arm, which hung in 
a sash,pwdng to a fall which he had sustained in the preceding 
. march. 

“It is true,” interrupted Ardenvohr eagerly, “my lord of 
Argyle, you are disabled from using either sword or pistol; 
you must retire on board the galleys — your life is precious to 
f; us as a head — ^your hand cannot be useful to us as a soldier.” 
f “No,” said Argyle, pride contending with irresolution, “it 

L shall never he said that I fled before Montrose; if I cannot 
: fight, I will at least die in the midst of my children.” 

t : §g^'al other principal chiefs of the Campbells, with one 
I "^ce, conjured and obtested their chieftain to leave them for 
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that day to the leading of Ardenvolir and Aiichenbrech, and 
to behold the conflict from a distance and in safety. — We dare 
not stigmatize Argyle with poltroonery; for, though his life 
was marked l^y no action of bravery, yet he behaved with so 
much composure and dignity in the final and closing scene, , 
that his conduct upon the p-*esent and similar occasions should 
be rathei' imputed to indecision than to want of courage. But 
when the small, still voice within a man's mvn breast, which 
tells him that his life is of consequence to himself, is seconded 
by that of numbers around him, who assure him that it is of 
equal advantage to the public, history affords many examples 
of men more habitually daring than Argyle, who have con- 
sulted self-preservation when the temptations to it were^so 
powerfully increased. 

‘‘See him on board if you will, Sir Dimcan," said Auchen- 
breck to his kinsman; “it must be my duty to prevent this 
spirit from spreading further among us.” 

So saying, he threw himself among the ranks, entreating, 
commanding, and conjuring the >soldiers to remember their 
ancient fame and their present superiority ; the wrongs they ' 
had to revenge, if successful, and the fate they had to dread, 
if vanquished; and imparting to every bosom a portion of the 
fire which glowed in his owm. Slowly, meanwhile, and ap- 
parently with reluctance, Argyle suffered himself to be forced 
by his officious kinsman to the verge of the lake, and was 
transported on board of a galley, from the deck of which he 
surveyed with more safety than credit the scene which 
ensued. 

Sir Duncan Campbell of Ardenvohr, notwithstanding the 
urgency of the occasion, stood with his eyes riveted on the 
boat which bore his chieftain from the field of battle. There 
were feelings in Ms bosom which could not be expressed; for 
the character of a chief was that of a father, and the heart of 
a clansman dumt not dwell upon his failings with critical 
severity as upon those of other men. Argyle, too, harsh and 
severe to^others, was generous and liberal among his kinsmen, 
j and the noble heart of Ardenvohr was w-rung with bitter 
1 1 -aingtjiish when he reflated to what interpretation his , -.presen t 
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with the greatest firmness. Behind these charging columns 
marched in line the Irish, under Golkitto, intended to form 
the reserye. With them wms the royal standard, and l^lontrose 
himself; and on the flanks were aboxit fifty horse, under 
Dalgetty, which by W'Onderful exertions had been kept in 
some sort fit for. service. 

The right column of R-^yalists was led by Glengarry, ulie 
left by LocMel, and. the centre by the Earl- of Menteith, who 
preferred fighting on foot in a Highland dress to remaining 
with the cavalry. 

The Highlanders poured on with the proverbiar fury of 
their country, firing their guns, and disehargiiig their arrows, 
at a little distance from the enemy, who received the asi^ult 
with the most determined gallantry. Better provided with 
musketry than their enemies, stationary^ also, and therefore 
taking the more decisive aim, the fix^e of Argyle^s follow^ers 
was more destructive than that which they sustained. The*^ 
royal clans, perceiving this, rushed to close quarters, alST 
succeeded on two points in throwing their enemies into dis- 
order. With regular troops this must have achieved a victory;^ 
but here Highlanders were opposed to Highlanders, and the 
nature of the weapons, as w'ell as the agility of those who 
wielded them, was equal on both sides. 

Their strife was accordingly desperate ; and the clash of the 
swords and axes, as they encountered each other, or rung upon 
the targets, was mingled wfith the short, wild, animating 
shrieks with which Highlanders accompany the battle, the 
dance, or indeed violent exertion of any kind. Many of the 
foes opposed were personally acquainted, and sought to match 
themselves with each other from motives of hatred, or a more 
generous emulation of vaioxxr. Neither party would retreat 
an inch, while the place of those w^ho fell (and they fell fast 
on both sides) was eagerly supplied by others, who thronged 
to the front of danger. A steam, like that which axises from 
a seething cauldron, rose into the thin, cold, frosty air, axid 
hovered above the combatants. 

So stood the fight on the right and the centre, with no 
, , immediate consequence, except mutual wounds and death, 
ill,. On the right .of the Campbells, the Knight of .^Siwohr 
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obtaiiiGd some advantage, through his military skill and by 
strength of numbers. He had moved forward obliquely the 
extreme fiaiik of his line at the instant the Royalists were 
about to close, so that they sustained a fire at once on front 
and in flank, and, despite the . utmost efforts of their leader, 

^ '"ere thrown into some confudon. At this instant, Sir 
Duncan Campbell gave the word to charge, and thus un- 
expectedly made’ the attack at the very moment he seemed 
about to receive it. Such a change of circumstances is always 
discouro-ging, and often fatal. But the disorder was remedied 
by the advance of the Irish reserve, whose heavy and sus- 
tained fire compelled the Knight of Ardenvohr to forego his 
ac^vnintage, and content himself with repulsing the enemy. 
The Marquis of Montrose, in the meanwhile, availing himself 
of some fcattered Mrch-trees as well as of the smoke produced 
by the close fire of the Irish musketry, which concealed the 
.operation, called upon Dalgetty to follow him with the horse, 
and, wheeling round so as to gain the right flank and even the 
rear of the enemy, he commanded his six trumpets to sound 
the charge. The clang of the cavalry trumpets, and the noise 
of the galloping of the horse, produced an effect upon Argyle’s 
right wing which no other sounds could have impressed them 
with. The mountaineers of that period had a superstitious 
dread of the war-horse, like that entertained by the Peruvians, 
and had many strange ideas respecting the manner in which 
that animal was trained to combat. When, therefore, they 
found their ranks unexpectedly broken, and that the objects 
of their greatest terror wore suddenly in the midst of them, 
the panic, in spite of Sir Duncaffs attempts to stop it, became 
universal. Indeed, the figure of Major Dalgetty alone, 
sheathed in impenetrable armour, and making his horse 
caracole and bound so as to give weight to every blow %vhich 
he struck, would have been a novelty in itself sufficient to 
terrify those who had never seen anything more nearly 
resembling such a cavalier, than a shelty waddling under a 
Highlander far bigger than itself. The repulsed Royalists 
returned to the charge; the Irish, keeping their ranks, main- 
tc^e^a fire eqiihlly close and destructive. There was no 
HStaining the fight longer. Argyle’s followers began to break 
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and fly, most towards the lake, the remainder in different 
directions. The defeat of the right wing, of itself decisive, 
was rendered irreparable by the death of Auchenbreck, who 
fell w'hiie endeavouring to restore order. 

The Knight of Ardenvohr, with two or three hundred men, 
all gentlemen of descent an^i distinguished gallantry, — for t"*^ 
Campbells are supposed to'^have had more gentlemen in their 
ranks than any of the Highland clans, — endeavoured with 
unavailing heroism to cover the tumultuary retreat of the 
common file. Their resolution only proved fatal to them- 
selves, as they were charged again and again by fresh adver- 
saries, and forced to separate from each otlien, until at length 
their aim seemed only to be to purchase an honourable d^th 
by resisting to the very last. 

‘‘Good quarter, Sir Duncan,” called Ofit Major'Dalgetty, 
'when he discovered his late host, with one or two others, 
defending himself against several Highlanders ; and, to enforce 
his offer, he rode up to him with his sword uplifted. Sir 
Duncan's reply was the discharge of a reserved pistol, which 
took effect not on the person of the rider, but on that of his ^ 
gallant horse, which, shot through the heart, fell dead under 
him. Rinald MacEagh, who was one of those who had been 
pressing Si/ Duncan hard, took the opportunity to cut him 
down with his broadsword, as he toned from him in the act 
of firing the pistol, 

Allan M‘Auiay came up at this moment. They were, ex- 
cepting Eanald, followers of his brother who were engaged on 
that part of the held. “Villains!” he said, “which of you has 
dared to do this, when it was my positive order that the 
Knight of Ardenvohr should be taken alive f’ 

Half a dozen of busy hands, which were emulously em- 
ployed in plundering the fallen knight, whose arms and 
accoutrements were of a magnificence befitting his quality, 
instantly forbore the occupation, and half the number of 
voices exculpated themselves, by laying the blame on the 
; Skyeman, as they called Ranald MacEagh. 

: “Dog of an Islander!” said Allan, forgetting in his wrath ; 

' their prophetic brotherhood, “ follow the chase, and harm him | 
: * r no further, unless you mean to die by my hand” 
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at this moment left almost alone; for Allan’s threats had 
forced his own clan from the spot, and all around had pressed 
onwards towards the lake, carrying before them noise, terror, 
and confusion, and leaving behind only the dead and dying. 
The moment was tempting to MacEagh’s vengeful spirit. 

. - ..“That I should die by your h%nd, red as it is with the 
blood of my kindred,” said he, ans^wering the threat of Allan 
in a tone as merfecing as his own, *4s not more likely than 
that you should fall by mine.” With that, he struck at 
M^Aula;^ with such unexpected readiness, that he had scarce 
time to intercept the blow with his target. 

“Villain!” said Allan, in astonishment, “what means thisf’ 

‘4 1 am Ranald of the Misti” answered the Islesman, repeat- 
ing the blow ; and with that word, they engaged in close and 
furious ctnfiict. U seemed to be decreed, that in Allan 
M'Aulay had arisen the avenger of his mother’s wrongs upon 
this wild tribe, as was proved by the issue of the present, as 
well as of former combats. After exchanging a few blows, 
Ranald MacEagh was prostrated by a deep wmund on the 
skull; and MAulay, setting his foot on him, was about to 
pass the broadsword through his body, when the point of the 
weapon was struck up by a third party, who suddenly inter- 
posed. This was no other than Major Dalgetty, who, stunned 
by the fall, and encumbered by the dead body of his horse, 
had now recovered his legs and his understanding. “Hold 
up your sword,” said he to MAulay, “and prejudice this 
person no further, in respect that he is here in my safe-con- 
duct, and in his Excellency’s service; and in regard that no 
honourable cavalier is at liberty, by the law martial, to avenge 
his own private injuries, flagrante bello^ multo majus flagiwite 
p'mlioy 

“Fool!” said Allan, “stand aside, and dare not to come 
between the tiger and his prey!” 

But, far from quitting his point, Dalgetty stepped across 
the fallen body of MacEagh, and gave Allan to understand 
that, if he called himseh a tiger, he was likely, at present, to 
find a lion in his path. There required no more than the 
gesturi^nd tone ^f- defiance to turn the whole rage of the 
seer against the person who was opposing the course 
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of his Yengeance, and blows were instantly exchanged without 
further ceremony. 

The strife betwixt Allan and hlacEagli had been unnoticed 
by the stragglers around, for the person of the latter was 
knowTi to few of Montrose’s followers; but the scuffle betwixt 
Dalgetty and him, both well known, attracted instanb 
attention; and fortunatelyjli-ainong others, that of Montre^e 
himself, who had come for the purpose of gssthering together 
his small body of horse, and following the pursuit down Loch 
Eil Aware of the fatal consequences of dissension in liis 
little army, he pushed Ms horse up to the spot, ancl^ seeing 
MacEagh on the ground, and Dalgetty in the attitude of pro- 
tecting him against M^Aulay, his quick apprehension instantly 
caught the cause of quarrel, and as instantly devised means to 
stop it. ‘‘For shame,” he said, “gentleme^i cavalie)?6, brawl- 
ing together in so glorious a field of victory ! Are you mad 1 
Or are you intoxicated with the glory which you have both 
this day gained f’ 

“ It is not my fault, so please your Excellency,” said Dal- 
getty. “ I have been known a homis sociusy a bon camaradoy in 
all the services of Europe; but he that touches a man under 
my safeguard ” 

“And he, said Allan, speaking at the same time, “who 
dares to bar the course of my just vengeance ” 

“For shame, gentlemen !” again repeated Montrose; “ I have 
other business for you both, — hiisiness of deeper importance 
than any private quarrel, which you may easily find a more 
fitting time to settle. For you, Major Dalgetty, kneel down.” 

“Kneel!” said Dalgetty; “I have not learned to obey that 
word of command, saving when it is given from the pulpit. 
In the Swedish discipline, the front rank do indeed kneel, but 
only when the regiment is drawn up six file deep.” 

“Nevertheless,” repeated Montrose, — “kneel down, in the 
name of King Charles and of his representative.” 

When Dalgetty reluctantly obeyed, Montrose struck him 
lightly on the neck with the flat of his sw’ord, saying, — “ In 
reward of the gallant service of this day, and in the name and 
authority- of our sovereign, King Charles, I^duh thee knight; 
i , brav% ' loyal, and fortunate* And now, Sir DuglSWM 
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gettj, to your duty. Collect what horsemen you can, and 

pursue such of the enemy as are flying down the side of the 

lake. Do not disperse your force, nor Tenture too far; "but I 

take heed to prevent their rallying, which very little exertion j 

may do. Mount, then, Sir Dugald, and do your duty.’^ I 

‘^But what shall I mount f’ s|Lid the new-made chevalier. | 

‘■-Poor Gustavus sleeps in the hec|:of honour, like his immortal | 

namesake! and | am made a Idiight, a rider, as the High I 

Dutch have it, just when I have not a horse left to ride I 

■.upon.”; 

^‘ThS,t shall not be said,” answered Montrose, dismounting; 

I make you a present of my own, which has been thought 
a^ood one; only, I pray you, resume the duty you discharge 
so well.” 

With.^many acknowledgments, Sir Dugald mounted the 
steed so liberally Sestowed upon him ; and only beseeching his 
Excellency to remember that MacEagh was under his safe- 
' conduct, immediately began to execute the orders assigned to 
him, with great zeal and alacrity. 

‘‘And you, Allan M'Aulay,” said Montrose, addressing the 
Highlander, who, leaning his sword-point on the ground, had 
regarded the ceremony of his antagonist’s knighthood with 
a sneer of sullen scorn, — “you, w’^ho are superior to the 
ordinary men led by the paltry motives of plunder, and pay, 
and personal distinction,— you, whose deep knowledge renders 
you so valuable a counsellor, — is it you whom I find striving, 
with a man like Dalgetty, for the privilege of trampling the 
remains of life out of so contemptible an enemy as lies there ? 

Come, my friend, I have other work for you. This victory, 
skilfully improved, shall win Seaforth to our party. It is not 
disloyalty, but despair of the good cause, that has induced him 
to take arms against us. These arms, in this moment of better 
augury, he may be brought to unite with ours. I shall send 
my gallant friend Colonel Hay to him from this very field of 
battle; but he must be united in commission with a Highland 
gentleman of rank, befitting that of Seaforth, and of . talents 
and of influence such as may make an impression upon hi^. ^ 

You are not oi^ly in every respect the fittest for this most ^ 
ini^Eant mission, but, having no immediate command, 
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presence may be more easily spared than that of a 
following is in the field. You know 
the Highlands, as well as the 3 
tribe. Go therefore to Hay, on the right wino'- 

structions, and expects you. 

morrison’snien; I ^ “ 

Allan M'Aulay bent on thjf marquis a dark and pv... 
glance, as if to ascertain whether this suddenomisskm 
conferred for some latent and unexplained p — 
Montrose, skilful in searching the motives of others 
equal adept in concealing his - - 


chief whose 
every pass and glen in 
inanners and customs of every 
- o. he has in- 
You mil find him with Glen- 
be his guide, ^s interpreter, and his colleague.”. 

I penetrafcii^:" 
'vvas not 
purpose. But 

TT ^ 

, , _ own. He considered it as of the 

last consequence, in this moment of enthusiasm and exalted 
pssion, to remove Allan from the camp for a few days that 
he might provide, as his honour required, for the safety of 
those who had acted as his guides, when he^trusted the seer’s 
quarrel with Dalgetty might be easily made up. Allan at 
^rting, only recommended to the marquis the care of’ Sir 
Duncan Campbell, whom Montrose instantly directed to be^ 
conveyed to a place of safety. He took the same precaution 
for MacEagh, committing the latter, however, to a party of 
the Irish with directions that he should be taken care of but 
th^no Highlander, of any clan, should have access to him 
The marquis^then mounted a led horse, which was held by 
one of his attendants, and rode on to view the scene of his 
victory, which was more decisive than even his ardent hopes 
Aad anticipated Of Argyle’s gallant army of three thousand 
men, fully one-half fell in the battle, or in the flight. They 
M been chiefly driven back upon that part of the plain where 
the river forms an angle with the lake ro t.ko+. __ 


w .. ..V...., Cl 

about one-half escaped by swimming the river, or by 
flight along the left bank of the lake. The remaindi 
themselves into the old castle of Inverlochy; but, ben 
out either provisions or hopes of relief, they were ob 
surrender, on condition of being suffered to return 
hoines in peace. Arms, ammunition, standards, and I 
became the prey of the conquerors. 

. I greatest disaster that ever bdell the 
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Diarmid, as the Campbells were called in the Highlands; it 
being generally remarked that they were as fortunate in the 
issue of their undertakings, as they were sagacious in planning, 
and courageous in executing them. Of the number slain, 
nearly five hundred were Duinhe-wassels, or gentlemen claim- 
ing descent from known and re.^ected houses. And, in the 
opinion of many of the clan, even this heavy loss was exceeded 
by the disgrace^rising from the inglorious conduct of their 
chief, whose galley weighed anchor when the day was lost, 
and sailed dovm the lake with all the speed to which sails and 
oars could impel her. 


# » CHAPTER XX 

Faintly bray’d the battle's roax 
Distant down the hollow wind ; 

« Panting terror fled before, 

Wounds and death were left behind. 

—PENROSE. 

M ONTROSE’S splendid success over his powerful nval was 
not attained without some loss, though^ not amounting 
to the tenth of what he inflicted. The obstifiate valour of 
the Campbells cost the lives of many brave men of the 
opposite party; and more were wounded, the chief of whom 
was the brave young Earl of Menteith, who had commanded 
the centre. He wms but slightly touched, however, and made 
rather a graceful than a terrible appearance when he presented 
to his general the standard of Argyle, which he had taken 
from the standard-bearer with his own hand, and slain him in 
single combat. Montrose dearly loved his noble kinsman, in 
whom there was conspicuous a flash of the generous, romantic, 
disinterested chivalry of the old heroic times, entirely different 
from the sordid, calculating, and selfish character, which the 
practice of entertaining mercenary troops had introduced into 
most parts of Europe, and of which degeneracy Scotland, 
which furnished soldiers of fortune for the service of almost 
every nation, had l^^en contaminated with a more than usiia^: - 
share;"^ Montrose, whose native spirit was congenial, although" 
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experience had taught him how to avail himself of the motives 
of others, used to Menteith neither the language of praise nor 
of promise, but clasped him to his bosom, as he exclaimed, 
gallant kinsman!” And by this burst of heartfelt 
applause was Menteith thrilled with a warmer glow of delight, 
than if his praises had been Recorded in a report of the action 
sent directly to the throne oi^ his sovereign. ^ 

“Nothing,” he said, “my lord, now seeip^s to remain in 
which I can render any assistance; permit me to look after 
a duty of humanity — the Knight of Ardenvohr, as I am told, 
is our prisoner, and severely wounded.” 

“And well he deserves to be so,” said Sir Dugald Dalgetty, 
who came up to them at that moment, -with a prodigious 
addition of acquired importance, “since he shot my good 
horse at the time that I was offering him honourable quarter, 
which, I must needs say, was done more like an ignorant 
Highland cateran, who has not sense enough to erect a sconce 
for the protection of his old hurley-house of a castle, than likir 
a soldier of worth and quality.” 

“Are we to condole with you, then,” said Lord Menteith, 
“upon the loss of the famed G-ustavusI” 

“ Even so, my lord,” answered the soldier, with a deep sigh, 

“ Diem clausU mpremuniy as we said at the Mareschal College 
of Aberdeen. Better so than be smothered like a cadger’s 
pony in some flow-moss, or snow-wreath, which was like to be 
Jhis fate if this winter campaign lasted longer. But it has 
pleased his Excellency” (making an inclination to Montrose) 

“ to supply his place by the gift of a noble steed, whom I have 
taken the freedom to name ‘ Loyaltijs Meward \ in memory of 
this celebrated occasion.” 

“I hope,” said the marquis, “youll find Loyalty’s Reward, 
since you call him so, practised in all the duties of the field ; — 
but I must just hint to you, that at this time, in Scotland, 
loyalty is more frequently rewarded with a halter than with a 
horse.” 

“ Ahem 1 your Excellency is pleased to be facetious. 
Loyalty’s Reward is as perfect as Gustavus in all his exercises, 
and of a far finer figure. Marry I his social qualities are less 
’Cultivated, in respect he has kept till now inferior com|3^y.” 
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^^Not meaning his Excellency the general, I hopef’ said 
Lord Menteith. “For shame, Sir Diigald!” 

“My lord/^ answered the knight gravely, “I am incapable 
to mean anything so utterly misbecoming. What I asseverate 
is, that his Excellency, having the same intercourse with his 
horse during his exercise that hS hath with his soldiers when 
^raining them, may form and t^reak either to every feat of 
war which he <|hooses to practtile, and accordingly that this 
noble charger is admirably managed. But as it is the inter- 
course of ^ivate life that formeth the social character, so I do 
not apprehend that of the single soldier to be much polished 
by the conversation of the corporal or the sergeant, or that of 
lioyalty’s Eeward to have been much dulcified, or ameliorated, 
hy the society of his Excellency's grooms, who bestow more 
oaths, %nd kicks,, and thumps, than kindness or caresses, upon 
the animals entrusted to their charge; whereby many a 
generous quadruped, rendered as it were misanthropic, mani- 
"^>sts during the rest of his life a greater desire to kick and 
bite his master, than to love and to honour him.” 

“Spoken like an oracle,” said Montrose. “Were there an 
academy for the education of horses to be annexed to the 
Mareschal College of Aberdeen, Sir Dugald Dalgetty alone 
should fill the chair.” * 

“Because, being an ass,” said Menteith, aside to the general, 
“ there would be some distant relation between the professor 
and the students.” r* 

“And now, with your Excellency's permission,” said the 
new-made knight, “I am going to pay my last visit to the 
remains of my old companion-in-arms.” 

“ Not with the purpose of going through the ceremonial of 
interment f said the marquis, who did not know how far Sir 
Dugald’s enthusiasm might lead him; “consider, our brave 
fellows themselves will have but a hasty burial.” 

“Your Excellency will pardon me,” said Dalgetty; “my 
purpose is less i^omantic. I go to divide poor Gustavus’s legacy 
with the fowls of heaven, leaving the flesh to them, and 
reserving to myself his hide; which, in token of affectionate 
remembrance, L propose to form into a cassock and trousei^^ 
after'^he Tartar fashion, to be worn under my armour, m 
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respect my nether garments are at present shamefully the 
worse of the wear. — Alas ! poor Gustavus, why didst thou not 
live at least one hour more, to have borne the honoured weight 
of knighthood upon thy loins!” 

He was now turning away, when the marquis called after 
him, — “As you are not likeljf'to be anticipated in this act of^ 
kindness, Sir Dugald, to yoii' old friend and companioiij f' 
trust,” said the marquis, “you will first assi^^ me, and our 
principal friends, to discuss some of Argyle’s good cheer, of 
which we have found abundance in the castle.” 

“Most willingly, please your Excellency,” said Sir Dugald; 
“as meat and mass never hinder work. Nor, indeed, am I 
afraid that the wolves or eagles will begin an onslaught orr 
Gustavus to-night, in regard there is so much better cheer 
lying all around. But,” added he, “ as I mi to me^t two 
honourable knights of England, with others of the knightly 
degree in your lordship's army, I pray it may be explained to 
them, that now, and in future, I claim precedence over then? ’ 
all, in respect of my rank as a banneret, dubbed in a field of 
stricken battle.” 

“The devil confound him!” said Montrose, speaking aside; 
“ he has contrived to set the kiln on fire as fast as I put it out. 
—This is a poinf, Sir Dugald,” said he, gravely addressing him, 
“ which I shall reserve for his Majesty’s express consideration ; 
in my camp, all must be upon equality, like the Knights of 
the Bound Table; and take their places as soldiers should, 
upon the principle of, — first come, first served.” 

“ Then I shall take care,” said Menteith apart to the mar- 
quis, “that Don Dugald is not first in place to-day. — Sir 
Dugald,” added he, raising his voice, “ as you say your ward- 
robe is out of repair, had you not better go to the enemy’s 
baggage yonder, over which there is a guard placed ? I saw 
them take out an excellent buff suit, embroidered in front in 
silk and silver.” 

“ Vote a Dios I as the Spaniard says,” exclaimed the major; 

,, “and some beggarly gillie may get it while I stand prating here 1 ” 
! The prospect of booty having at once driven out of his head 
l^h Gustavus and the provant, he set spurs to Loyg^lty’s 
Reward, and rode off through the field of battle. 
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“There goes the hound,” said Menteith, “breaking the face, 
and trampling on the body, of many a better man than him- 
self ; and as eager on his sordid spoil as a vulture that stoops 
upon carrion. Yet this man the world calls a soldier — and 
you, my lord, select him as worthy of the honours of chivalry, 
if such they can at this day be^ltermed. You have made the 
■;^ollar of knighthood the decofation of a naere bloodhound.” 

“ YTiat coulr| I do said iCottrose. “ I had no half-picked 
bones to give him, and bribed in some manner he must be — I 
cannot ^follow the chase alone. Besides, the dog has good 
qualifies.” 

“If nature has given him such,” said Menteith, “habit has 
converted them into feelings of intense selfishness. He may 
be punctilious concerning his reputation, and brave in the 
execuljon of his duty, but it is only because vdthout these 
qualities he cannot rise in the service; — nay, his very benevo- 
lence is selfish; he may defend his companion while he can 
"^eep his feet, but the instant he is down, Sir Dugald will be 
as ready to ease him of his purse as he is to convert the skin 
of Gustavus into a bulf jerkin.” 

“And yet, if all this were true, cousin,” answered Montrose, 
“ there is something convenient in commanding a soldier upon 
whose motives and springs of action you can calculate to a 
mathematical certainty. A fine spirit like yours, my cousin, 
alive to a thousand sensations, to which this man's is as imper- 
vious as his corselet — it is for such that thy friend must feel^ 
while he gives his advice.” Then, suddenly changing his tonej* 
he asked Menteith when he had seen Annot Lyle. 

The young earl coloured deeply, and answered, “ Not since 
last evening — excepting,” he added, with hesitation, “for one 
moment, about half an hour before the battle began.” 

“My dear Menteith,” said Montrose very kindly, “were 
you one of the gay cavaliers of Whitehall, who are, in their 
way, as great self-seekers as our friend Dalgetty, should I 
need to plague you with inquiring into such an amourette as 
this ? it would be an intrigue only to be laughed at. But this 
is the land of enchantment, where nets strong as steel are 
wrought out of^ ladies' tresses, and you are exactly the destined 
knight to be so fettered. This poor girl is exquisitely beai^i- 
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M, and has talents formed to captivate your romantic temper. 
You cannot think of injuring her — you cannot think of marry- 
ing lierf* 

“My lord,” replied Menteith, “you have repeatedly urged 
this jest, for so I trust it is meant, somewhat beyond bounds. 
An not lijle is of imknowu^ birth — a captive — the daughter, 
probably, of some obscure oi|tlaw; a dependant on the 
tality of the Mhiulays.”' .. - ■ - ■ ^ 

“Do not be angry, Menteith,” said the marquis, interrupting 
him ; “ you love the classics, though not educated at Maresclial 
College ; and you may remember how many gallant hearts 
captive beauty has subdued 

'■(ft 

Movifc Ajaceio, Telamone natnm, 

Foma captivfe dominum Teemessas. 

ft ■ , ■■ » ■ 

In a word, I am seiiously anxious about this.—I should not 
have time, perhaps,” he added very gravely, “ to trouble you^ 
with my lectures on the subject, were your feelings, and those 
of Annot, alone interested ; but you have a dangerous rival in 
Allan MAulay; and there is no knowing to what extent he 
may carry his resentment It is my duty to tell you that the 
king's service may be nmch prejudiced by dissensions betwixt 
you.” 

“My lord,” said Menteith, “I know what you mean is 
kind and friendly; I hope you will be satisfied when I assure 
‘’‘you that Allan Mb^ulay and I have discussed this circum- 
stance; and that I have explained to him, that as it is utterly 
remote from my character to entertain dishonourable views 
concerning this unprotected female; so, on the other hand, the 
obscurity of her birth prevents my thinking of her upon other 
terms. I will not disguise from your lordship what I have not 
disguised from M^AuIay — that if Annot Lyle were born a lady 
she should share my name and rank; as matters stand, it is 
impossible. This explanation, I trust, will satisfy your lord- 
' ship, as it has satisfied a less reasonable person.” 

Montrose shrugged his shoulders. “And, like true cham- 
pions in romance,” he said, “you have agreed that you are 
: ^ both to worship the same mistress, as idolaters do th^ same 
Hhage, and that neither shall extend his pretensions further?” 
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“I did not go so far, mj lord,” answered Menteith I 
only said in the present circumstances — ^aiid there is no pros- 
pect of their being changed — I could, in duty to myself and 
family, stand in no relation to Annot Lyle but as that of 
friend or brother. — But your dordship must excuse me; I 
have,” said he, looking at his flm, round which he had tied 
■||is handkerchief, “ a slight hurt to attend to.” 

“A wound said Montrose lanxiously; “let me see it. — 
Alas!” he said, “I should have heard nothing of this had I not 
venturai to tent and sound another more secret and rankling 
one. ^ Menteith, 1 am sorry for you — I too have known — But 
what avails it to awake sorrows which have long slumbered?” 

^ So saying, he shook hands with his noble kinsman, and 
wallced into the castle. 

Ain^t Lyle, |s was not unusual for females in the High- 
lands, was possessed of a slight degree of medical, and even 
surgical skill. It may readily be believed that the profession 
'>)f surgery, or medicine, as a separate art, was unknown ; and 
the few rude rules which they observed were entrusted to 
women, or to the aged, whom constant casualties afforded too 
much opportunity of acquiring exx3erience. The care and 
attention, accoi-dingly, of Annot Lyle, her attendants, and 
others acting under her direction, had made her services 
extremely useful during this wild campaign. And most 
readily had these services been rendered to friend and foe, 
wherever they could be most useful. She was now in 
aparument of the castle, anxiously superintending the preparar- 
tion of vulnerary herbs, to be applied to the wounded; receiving 
reports from different females respecting those under their 
separate charge, and distributing what means she had for 
their relief, when Allan M^Aulay suddenly entered the apart- 
ment. She started, for she had heard that he had left the 
camp upon a distant mission; and however accustomed she 
was to the gloom of his countenance, it seemed at present to 
have even a darker shade than usual. He stood before her 
perfectly silent, and she felt the necessity of being the first to 
speak. 

“I thought,” she said, with some effort, “you had already 
set out'?” - ^ 



192 A LECTND OF MONTROSE 

My companion awaits me/' said Allan ; “ I go instantly/^ 
Yet still lie stood before her, and held her liy the arm with 
a pressure which, though insufficient to give her pain, made 
her sensible of his great personal strength, his hand closing on 
her like the gripe of a mana<de. 

‘‘Shall I take the harpf' £iie said, in a timid voice; “is — is 
the shadow falling upon youf' 

Instead of replying, he lef her to the %yinc|ow of the apart- 
ment, which commanded a view of the field of the slain, with 
all its horrors. It was thick spread with dead and wounded, 
and the spoilers were busy tearing the clothes from the "victims 
of war and feudal ambition, wdth as much indifference as if 
they had not been of the same species, and themselves exposed, 
perhaps to-morrow, to the same fate. 

“ Does the sight please you f ' said M‘Aiihp^ ^ 

“It is hideous r' said Annot, covering her eyes with her 
hands; “how can you bid me look upon itf' 

“You must be inured to it," said he, “if you remain witiT 
this destined host — you will soon have to search such a field 
for my brother’s corpse — for Menteith’s — for mine — but that 
will be a more indifferent task — ^you do not love me!” 

“This is the first time you have taxed me with unkindness,” 
said Annot, weeping. “You are my brother — my preserver 
— my protector — and can I then kit love you? — But your hour 

of darkness is approaching, let me fetch my harp ” 

^ “liemain,” said Allan, still holding her fast; “be my visions 
from heaven or hell, or from the middle sphere of disembodied 
spirits— or be they, as the Saxons hold, but the delusions of 
an over-heated fancy, they do not now influence me; I speak 
the language of the natural, of the visible w^orld. — You love 
not me, Annot — ^you love Menteith ; — by him you are beloved 
again, and Allan is no more to you than one of the corpses 
which encumber yonder heath.” 

It cannot be supposed that this strange speech conveyed 
any new information to her who was thus addressed. Ko 
woman ever lived who could not, in the same circumstances, 

■ have discerned long since the state of her lover’s mind. But 

■ by thus suddenly tearing off the veil, thin it was, Allan 
; p::!^ipared her to expect consequences violent in proporSon to 
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the enthusiasm of his character. She made an effort to repel 
the charge he had stated, 

“You forget,” she said, “your own worth and nobleness 
when you insult so very helpless a being, and one whom fate 
has thrown so totally into your |ower. You know who and 
what I am, and how impossible it is that Menteith or you can 
the language of affection to me, beyond that of friendship. 
You know from A*|hat unhappy raci I have too probably derived 
my existence.” 

“I wifi not believe it,” said Allan impetuously; never 
flowed crystal drop from a polluted spring.” 

“Yet the very doubt,” pleaded Annot, “should make you 
forbear to use this language to me.” 

“I know,” said MAulay, “it places a bar between us — but 
^ I know iilso that divides you not so inseparably from Men- 
^ teith. — Hear me, my beloved Annot!— leave this scene of 
terrors and danger — ^go with me to Kintail — I will place you 
in* the house of the noble lady of Seaforth — or you shall be 
removed in safety to Icolmkill, where some women yet devote 
themselves to the worship of God, after the custom of our 
ancestors.” 

“You consider not what you ask of me,” replied Annot; 
“to undertake such a journey, under your sole* guardianship, 
were to show me less scrupulous than maiden ought. I will 
remain here, Allan — here under the protection of the noble 
Montrose; and when his motions next approach the Lowlands, 
I will contrive some proper means to relieve you of one who 
has, she knows not how, become an object of dislike to you.” 

Allan stood as if uncertain whether to give way to sympathy 
with her distress, or to anger at her resistance. 

“Annot,” he said, “you know too well how little your 
words apply to my feelings towards you — ^but you avail your- 
self of your power, and you rejoice in my departure, as remov- 
ing a spy upon your intercourse with Menteith. But beware 
both of you,” he added, in a stern tone; “for when was it ever 
heard that an injury was offered to Allan M Aulay, for which 
he exacted not tenfold vengeance 1” 

So spying, he pressed her arm forcibly, pulled the bonnet 
over his brows, and strode out of the apartment. 

(B29) 
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CHAPTER XXI 


-Afteryou were gone, . 

I grew acquainted with my heart, uud searched 
What stirr’d it so.hCaIusI I found it love 
Yet f^ar from lust : Hr, could I but have liv’d 
“ had had luy end. 

--PHIhASTEJa. ^ 

to contemplate the terrible gulf 
and jealousy 
-j ■vva»s totter- 
was at once deprived 
She had long 

; 

ig %eir early 


\ x\i\uL JUVOK had now i 
xY which Allan M'Aulay’s declaration of love ; 
had made to open around her. It seemed as if she 
ing on the very brink of destruction, and 
of every refuge and of all human assistance. L..,. 
been conscious that she loved Menteith dearer than a brother 
.j . . ^ eonsideriu 

young nobleman,— his 
superiority in gentle- 
s, over the race of r»4^ 


indeed, how could it be otherwise, 
intimacy, — the personal merit of the 
assiduous attentions,— and his infinite 
ness of disposition and grace of mannen 
warriors with whom she lived? But her aflection was of that 
quiet, timid, meditative character, which sought rather a 
reflected share in the happiness of the beloved object, than 
formed more presumptuous or daring hopes. A little Gaelic 
song, in whic^i she expressed her feelings, has been translated 
by the ingenious and unhappy Andrew M‘I)onaId; and we 
willingly transcribe the lines 

Wevt tljou, like lue, in life’s low vale, 

With thee how blest, that lot I ’d shaye; 

With thee I ’d fly wherever gale 
Could waft, or bounding galley bear. 

But parted by severe decree, 

Far different must our fortunes prove ; 

May thine be joy-~eiiougli for me 
To weep and pray for him I love. 

The pangs this foolish heart must feel, 

When hope shall be for ever flown, 

Xo sullen murmur shall reveal, 

Xo selfish murmurs ever own. 

Xor will I through life’s weary years, 

Like a pale drooping mourner move, 

/ ’ ' ' While I can think my S'ecret tears ^ 

■;; ^ . ■ , ' ^ Ma.y wound the heart of him I love, 


4 



A LEGEND OF MONTROSE 195 

The furious declaration of Allan hiad destroyed the romantic 
plan which she had formed, of nursing in secret her pensive 
tenderness, without seeking any other requital Long before 
this, she had dreaded Allan, as much as gratitude, and a sense 
that he softened towards her a lemper so haughty and so 
violent, could permit her to do; but now she regarded him 
wM'i unalloyed terror, which a perfect knowledge of his dis- 
position, and of h*^ preceding history, too well authorized her 
to entertain. Whatever was in other respects the nobleness 
of his deposition, he had never been known to resist the wilful- 
ness of passion, — he walked in the house, and in the country 
of his fathers, like a tamed lion, whom no one dared to contra- 
dicl), lest they should awaken his natural vehemence of passion. 
So many years had elapsed since he had experienced contra- 
diction, dr even exjiostulation, that probably nothing but the 
strong good sense, w’hich on ail points, his mysticism excepted, 
foi;rned the ground of his character, prevented his proving an 
annoyance and terror to the whole neighbourhood. But 
Annot had not time to dwell upon her fears, being interrupted 
by the entrance of Sir Dugald Daigetty. 

It may well be supposed, that the scenes in which this per- 
son had passed his former life had not much qug.lified him to 
shine in female society. He himself felt a sort of consciousness 
that the language of the barrack, guard-room, and parade, was 
not proper to entertain ladies. The only peaceful part of his 
life had been spent at Mareschal College, Aberdeen; and he 
had forgot the little he had learned there, except the arts of 
darning his own hose, and despatching his commons with 
unusual celerity, both which had since been kept in good 
exercise by the necessity of frequent practice. Still it was 
from an imperfect recollection of what he had acquired during 
this pacific period, that he drew his sources of conversation 
when in company with women ; in other words, bis language 
became pedantic when it ceased to be military. 

“Mistress Annot Lyle,’’ said he, upon the present occasion, “I 
am just now like the half-pike, or spontoon of Achilles, one end 
of w'hich could wound, and the other cure — a property belonging 
neither te^ Spanish |)ike, brown-bill, partizan, halberd, Lochaber-^ 
axe, or indeed any other modern staff-weapon whatever.” 
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This compliment he repeated twice; hut as Amiot scarce 
heard him the first time, and did not comprehend him the 
second, he was obliged to explain, 

I moan,'' he said, “ Mi^ress Annot Lyle, that having been 
the means of an honourabB knight receiving a severe w^oimd 
in this day's conflict, — he having pistolled, somewhat against 
the law of arms, my horsp, w’hich %vas named after the/iin- 
mortal King of Sweden,—! am desirous of procuring him such 


soiacement as you, madam, can supply, you being, like the 
Escnlapius” (meaning possibly Apollo), ^“skilful 


heathen god Escnlapius” 
not only in song and in music, but in the more noble art of 
chirurgery — ojiiferqm per orbefii dimrJ^ 

^'If you would have the goodness to explain," said Aitliot, 
too sick at heart to be amused by Sir Dugald's airs of pedantic 
gallantry, ^ ^ 

“ That, madam,” replied the knight, “ may not be so easy,^ 
as I am out of the habit of construing — but we shall try. 
Dicor^ supply ego — I am called.— opifer ? — I remember 
signifer and furciftr — but I believe oj^ifer stands in this place 
for M.D., that is, Doctor of Physic.” ^ 

“This is a busy day wuth us all,” said Aimot; “will you 
say at once >vhat you want with mef 

“ ISIercIy,” replied Sir Dugald, “ that you will visit my 
brother knight, and let your maiden bring some medicaments 
for his %vound, which threatens to be %vhat the learned call a 
damnum fafaleJ' , 

Annot Lyle never lingered in the cause of humanity. She 
informed herself hastily of the nature of the injury, and, 
interesting herself for the dignified old chief whom she had 
seen at Darnlinvarach, and whose presence had so much struck 
her, she hastened to lose the sense of her own sorrow for a 
time in the attempt to be useful to another. 

Sir Dugald with great form ushered Annot Lyle to the 
chamber of her patient^ in which, to her surprise, she found 
Lord Menteith. She could not help blushing deeply at the 
,, meeting, but, to hide her confusion, proceeded instantly to 
examine the wound of the Knight of Ardenvohr, and easily 
k; satisfied herself that it- y?m beyond her skill to cure it. As for 
j'Sir^DugaW,_ hCj, retuittiE^ ^large outhouse, on the floor of 
Ifi ‘ L' > - ^ ‘ L ^ . 
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wMch, among other wounded men, was deposited the person 
of Eanald of the Mist. 

‘‘Mine old friend,” said the knight, “as I told you before, 
I would willingly do anything to pleasure you, in return for 
the wound you have received w^ile under my safe-conduct. 
I have, therefore, according to your earnest request, sent 
M«%tress Annot Lyle to attend upon the w'ound of the Knight 
of Ardenvohr, though wherein hetl’ doing so shall benefit you, 
I cannot imagine. — I think you once spoke of some blood 
relationship between them; but a soldado, in command and 
charge like me, has other things to trouble his head with than 
Highland genealogies.” 

^And indeed, to do the worthy major justice, he never in- 
quired after, listened to, or recollected, the business of other 
people, 'Jimless it either related to the art military, or was 
somehow or other connected with his own interest, in either 
of which cases his memory was very tenacious. 

And now, my good friend of the Mist,” said he, “ can you 
tell me what has become of j^^our hopeful grandson, as I have 
not seen him since he assisted me to disarm after the action, a 
negligence which deserveth the strapadol” 

“He is not far from hence,” said the wounded outlaw — 
“ lift not your hand upon him, for he is man eROUgh to pay a 
yard of leathern scourge with a foot of tempered steel” 

“A most improper vaunt,” said Sir Dugald; “but I owe 
you some favours, Ranald, and therefore shall let it pass.” 

“ And if you think you owe me anything,” said the outlaw, 
“ it is in your power to requite me by granting me a boon.” 

“Friend Ranald,” answered Dalgetty, “ I have read of these 
boons in silly story-books, w^hereby simple knights were drawn 
into engagements to their great prejudice ; wherefore, Ranald, 
the more prudent knights of this day never promise anything 
until they know that they may keep their word anent the 
premises, without any displeasure or incommodement to them- 
selves. It may be you would have me engage the female 
chirurgeon to visit your wound ; though you ought to consider, 
Ranald, that the imcleanness of the place where you are de- 
positecj^may somewhat soil the gaiety of her garments, concern- 
ing the preservation of which, you may have observed, wom^ 
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are apt to be inordinately solicitors. I lost the favour of 
kdy of the Grand Pensionary of Amsterdam, by touching 
with the sole of my boot the train of her black velvet gown, 
which I mistook for a foot-cloth, it being half the room distant 
from her person,” * 

It is not to bring Annot-Lyle hither,” answered MacEagh, 
*‘but to transport me into the room where she is in attendance 
upon the Knight of Ardenv^hr, Somewhat I have to say'^of 
the last consequence to them both.” 

‘‘It is something out of the order of due precede?? ce,” said 
Dalgetty, “ to carry a wounded outlaw into the preseirce of a 
knight; knighthood having been of yore, and being, in some 
respects, still, the highest military grade, independent alwg^s 
of commissioned officers, who rank according to their patents; 
nevertheless, as your boon, as you call it, is so slight* I shall 
not deny compliance with the same.” So saying, he ordered 
three files of men to transport MacEagh on their shoulders to 
Sir Duncan CampbelFs apartment, and he himself hasten<>d 
before to announce the cause of his being brought thither. 
But such was the activity of the soldiers employed, that they 
followed him close at the heels, and, entering with their ghastly 
burden, laid MacEagh on the floor of the apartment. His 
features, naturally wild, were now distorted by pain ; his hands 
and scanty garments stained with his own blood and that of 
others, which no kind hand had wiped aw^ay, although the 
^ wound in his side had been secured by a bandage. 

“Are you,” he said, raising his head painfully towards the 
couch where lay stretched his late antagonist, “ he whom men 
call the Knight of Ardenvohrl” 

“ The same,” answered Sir Duncan ; — “ what would you with 
one whose hours are now numbered 

“ My hours are reduced to minutes,” said the oiitlaw; “the 
more grace, if I bestow them in the service of one whose hand 
has ever been against me, as mine has been raised higher 
against him.” 

“Thine higher against me! — Crushed worm!” said the 
knight, looking down on his miserable adversary, 

“ Yes,” answered the outlaw, in a firm voice, “ my arm hath 
been highest. In the deadly contest betwixt us, the Vounds 
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I ^|av0 dealt have been deepest, thongb thine have neither been 
idle nor unfelt. — I am Eanald MacEagh— I am Ranald of the 
Mist. — The night that I gave thy castle to the winds in one 
huge blaze of fire, is now matched with the day in which you 
have fallen under the sword of Ipay fathers,— Remember the 
injuries thou hast done our tribe — never were such inflicted, 
s^^ve by one, beside thee. He, they say, is fated and secure 
against our vengeance— a short tfme will show.*' 

My Lord Mmiteith,” said Sir Duncan, raising himself out 
of his b«d, this is a proclaimed villain, at once the enemy of 
king ffiid Parliament, of God and man — one of the outlawed 
banditti of the Mistj alike the enemy of your house, of the 
hpAulays, and of mine, I trust you will not suffer moments, 
which are perhaps my last, to be embittered by his barbarous 
triump]|.” 

“He shall have the treatment he merits,” said Menteith; 
“let him be instantly removed.” 

^ Sir Dugald here interposed, and spoke of Ranald’s services 
as a guide, and his own pledge for his safety; but the high, 
harsh tones of the outlaw drowned his voice. 

“No,” said he, “be rack and gibbet the word! let me wither 
between heaven and earth, and gorge the hawks and eagles of 
Ben Nevis; and so shall this haughty knight, aivi this triumph- 
ant thane, never learn the secret I alone can impart; a secret 
which %vould make Ardenvohr’s heart leap with joy, were he 
in the death agony, and which the Earl of Menteith would ^ 
purchase at the price of his broad earldom. — Come hither, 
Annot Lyle,” he said, raising himself with unexpected strength, 

“ fear not the sight of him to whom thou hast clung in infancy. 
Tell these proud men, who disdain thee as the issue of mine 
ancient race, that thou art no blood of ours, — no daughter of 
the race of the Mist, but born in halls as lordly, and cradled 
on couch as soft, as ever soothed infancy in their proudest 
palaces.” 

“In the name of God,” said Menteith, trembling with 
emotion, “ if you know aught of the birth of this lady, do thy 
conscience the justice to disburden it of the secret before 
departing from* this world!” 

“And bless my enemies with my dying breath?” said 
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MacEagli, looking at him malignantly. — “ Such are the max^^is 
your priests preach^ — hut when, or towards whom, do you 
practise them? Let me know first the worth of my secret ere 
I part with it. — What would you give, Knight of Ardenvohr, 
to know that your superstiti|;us fasts have been vain, and that 
there still remains a descendant of your house ! — I pause for an 
answer — without it, I speak not one word more.” 

“I could,” said Sir Diin<mn, his voice straggling between 
the emotions of doubt, hatred, and anxiety— “I could — hut 
that I know thy race are like the Great Enemy, Kars and 
murderers from the beginning — but could it be truB thou 
tcllest me, I could almost forgive thee the injuries thou hast 
done me.” ^ 

** Hear it!” said Ranald ; “ he hath wagered deeply for a son 
of Diarmid, — And you, gentle thane — the i;pport of tjae camp 
says, that you would purchase with life and lands the tidings 
that Annot Lyle was no daughter of proscription, but of a race 
noble in your estimation as your own. — Well — It is for no lo^ 
I tell you — the time has been that I would have exchanged 
this secret against liberty ; I am now bartering it for what is 
dearer than liberty or life. — Annot Lyle is the youngest, the 
sole surviving child of the Knight of Ardenvohr, who alone 
was skived when all in his halls besides was given to blood and 
■ ashes.” 

** Can this man speak truth?” said Annot Lyle, scarce know- 
^ ing what she said; ^‘or is this some strange delusion?” 

Maiden,” replied Ranald, hadst thou dwelt longer with 
us, thou wouldst have better learnt to know how to dis- 
tinguish the accents of truth. To that Saxon lord, and to the 
Knight of Ardenvohr, I will yield such proofs of what I have 
spoken that incredulity shall stand convinced. Meantime, 
withdraw — I loved thine infancy, I hate not thy youth — no 
eye hates the rose in its blossom, though it groweth upon 
a thorn, and for thee only do I something regret what is soon 
to follow. But he that would avenge him of his foe must not 
reck though the guiltless be engaged in the ruin,” 

. “He advises well, Annot,” said Lord Menteith; “in GocFs 
’ name retire 1 if — if there be aught in this, your meeti^ with 
“ mu^ be more, prepwed, for both your sakes,” 
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will not part from my father, if I have found one!” 
said Annot — “ I will not part from him under circumstances 
so terrible.” 

“And a father you shall ever find in me,” murmured Sir 
Duncan. % 

“Then,” said Menteith, “I will have MacEagh removed into 
an adjacent apartment, and will collect the evidence of his tale 
myself. Sir Du^ald Dalgetty wil give me his attendance and 
assistance.” 

“Witti pleasure, my lord,” answered Sir Dugald. — “I will 
be yoifr confessor or assessor — either or both. No one can be 
so fit, for I had heard the whole story a month ago at Inverary 
Onstle; — ^but onslaughts like that of Ardenvohr confuse each 
other in my memory, which is besides occupied with matters 
of mor# importance.” 

Upon hearing this frank declaration, which was made as 
they left the apartment with the wounded man, Lord Menteith 
d&,rted upon Dalgetty a look of extreme anger and disdain, to 
which the self-conceit of the worthy commander rendered him 
totally insensible. 


CHAPTER XXII 

I am as free as nature first made man, 

Ere the base laws of servitude began, 

When wild in woods the noble savage ran. 

—Conquest op Granada. 

T he Earl of Menteith, as he had undertaken, so he pro- 
ceeded to investigate more closely the story told by 
Ranald of the Mist, which was corroborated by the examina- 


tion of his two followers, who had assisted in the capacity of 
guides. These declarations he carefully compared with such 
circumstances concerning the destruction of his castle and 
family as Sir Duncan Campbell was able to supply; and it may 
be supposed he had forgotten nothing relating to an event of 
such terrific importance. It was of the last consequence to 
' ^at this was no invention of the outlaw’s, for the purpose 

of passing an impostor as the child and heiress of Ardenvohr, 
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Perhaps Menteith, so mucli interested in believing the t^, 
was not altogether the fittest person to be entrusted with the 
investigation of its truth ; but the examinations of the Children 
of tiie Mist were simple, accurate, and in all respects consistent 
with each other. A personalf'mark was referred to, ivhieh was 
known to have been borne by the infant child of Sir Duncan, 
and which appeared upon the left shoulder of Annot Lyle. Jt 
was also well remembered t)sat when the miserable relics of 
the other children had been collected, those of the infant had 
nowhere been found. Other circumstances of evidence, which 
it is unnecessary to quote, brought the fullest convicti6n not 
only to Menteith, but to the unprejudiced mind of Montrose, 
that in Annot Lyle, a humble dependant, distinguished only 
by beauty and talent, they were in future to respect the 
heiress of Ardenvohr. ^ 

While Menteith hastened to communicate the result of these 
inquiries to the persons most interested, the outlaw demanded ^ 
to speak with his grandchild, whom he usually called his so!?5 
would be found/' he said, “in the outer apartment, in 
which he himself had been originally deposited.” ^ 

Accordingly, the young savage, after a close search, %vas 
found lurking in a corner, coiled up among some rotten straw, 
and brought to«his graiidsire. 

“ Kenneth,” said the old outlaw, “ hear the last w’ords of the 
sire of thy father. A Saxon soldier and Allan of the Eed* 
^hand left this camp within these few hours, to travel to the 
country of Caberfae. Pursue them as the bloodhound pursues 
the hurt deer — swim the lake — climb the mountixin — thread 
the forest — tarry not until you join them;” and then the 
countenance of the lad darkened as his grandfather spoke, and • 
he laid his hand upon a knife which stuck in the thong of 
leather that confined his scanty plaid. “No!” said the old 
man; “it is nob by thy hand he must fall. They will ask the * 
nexvs from the camp — say to them that Annot Lyle of the 
Harp is discovered to be the daughter of Duncan of Arden- 
vohr; that the Thane of Menteith is to wed her before the 
piiest; and that you are sent to bid guests to the bridal. 
Tarry not their answer^ but vanish like the Jightnin^ when 
„ to black cloud swallows it.— And now depart, beloved son of 
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itf best beloved! I shall never more see thy face, nor hear 
thi light sound of thy footstep — ^yet tarry an instant and hear 
my last charge. Remember the fate of our race, and quit not 
the ancient manners of the Children of the Mist. W© are now 
a straggling handful, driven froil every vale by the sword of 
every clan, who rule in the possessions where their forefathers 
hewed the wood and drew the water for ours. But in the 
thicket of the wilderness, and the mist of the mountain, 
Kenneth, son of Jlracht, keep thou unsoiled the freedom which 
I leave 4ihe0 as a birthright. Barter it not, neither for the 
rich garment, nor for the stone roof, nor for the covered board, 
nor for the couch of down — on the rock or in the valley, in 
abundance or in famine — in the leafy summer and in the days 
of the iron winter — Son of the Mist! be free as thy forefathers. 
Own lord — re^^eive no law — take no hire — give no stipend 

— build no hut — ^^Snclose no pasture — sow no grain; let the 
deer of the mountain he thy flocks and herds — if these fail 
thee, prey upon the goods of our oppressors — of the Saxons, 
it- and of such Gael as are Saxons in their souls, valuing herds 

- and flocks more than honour and freedom. Well for us that 
^ they do so — it affords the broader scope for our revenge. 

Remember those who have done kindness to our race, and 
pay their services with thy blood, should the feour require it. 
If a Maclan shall come to thee with the head of the king's son 
in his hand, shelter him, though the avenging army of the 
father were behind him; for in Glencoe and Ardnamurchan 
, we have dwelt in peace in the years that have gone by. The 

I sons of Diarmid — the race of Barnlinvaracli — the riders of 

Menteith — my curse on thy head, Child of the Mist, if thou 
spare one of those names wiien the time shall offer for cutting 
them off! and it will come anon, for their owm swmrds shall 
i devour each other, and those who are scattered shall fly to the 

Mist, and perish by its children. Once more, begone — shake 
the dust from thy feet against the habitations of men, whether 
1 banded together for peace or for war. Farewell, beloved! 

and mayst thou die like thy forefathers, ere infirmity, disease, 

; or age shall break thy spirit. — Begone! — begone! — ^live free— 

% requit^ kindness — avenge the injuries of thy race!" 

\ The young savage stooped and kissed the brow of his dyisig 
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parent; but, accustomed from infancy to suppress every ex- 
terior sign of emotion, lie parted ivitlioiit tear or adieu, and 
was soon far beyond the limits of MontroseAs camp. 

Sir Dugald Dalgetty, was present dining the latter 
part of this scene, was very” little edified by the conduct of 
MacEagh upon the occasion. ‘‘I cannot think, my friend 
Eanald,” said he, that you are in the best possible road fpr 
a dying man. Storms, onsla'^ights, massacres^ the burning of 
suburbs, are indeed a soldier^s daily work, and are justified by 
the necessity of the case, seeing that they are don^' in the 
course of duty ; for burning of suburbs, in particular, il may 
be said that they are traitors and cut-throats to all fortified 
towns. Hence it is plain, that a soldier is a profession pecu- 
liarly favoured hy Heaven, seeing that we may hope for sal- 
vation although we daily commit actions of great valence. 
But then, Eanald, in all services of Europe it is the custom oi 
the dying soldier not to vaunt him of such doings, or to recom- 
mend them to his fellows; hut, on the contrary, to express 
contrition for the same, and to repeat, or hai^e repeated to 
him, some comfortable prayer; which, if you please, I will 
intercede with his Excellency's chaplain to prefer on your 
account. It is otherwise no point of my duty to put you in 
mind of those tilings; only it may be for the ease of your con- 
science to depart more like a Christian, and less like a Turk, 
than you seem to be in a fair way of doing.” 

The only answer of the dying man (for as such Ranald 
MacEagh might now be considered) was a request to be raised 
to such a position that he might obtain a view from the 
window of the castle. The deep frost mist, which had long 
settled upon the top of the mountains, was now rolling down 
each rugged glen and gully, where the craggy ridges showed 
their black and irregular outline, like desert islands iising 
above the ocean of vapour. Spirit of the Mist ! ” said Ranald 
MacEagh, ** called by our race our father and our preserver — 
receive into thy tabernacle of clouds, when this pang is over, 
him ivhom in life thou hast so often sheltered.” So saying, he 
sunk hack into the arms of those who upheld him, spoke no 
„ further word, but turned his face to the wail for a short 
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I believe/' said Dalgetty, ‘‘ my friend Eanald will be found 
in his heart to be little better than a heathen.” And he re- 
newed his proposal to procure him the assistance of Dr. 
Wisheart, Montrose’s military chaplain; man,” said Sir 
Dugald, very clever in his exti'cise, and who will do execu- 
tion on your sins in less time than I could smoke a pipe of 
tobacco.” 

Saxon,” said the dying man|‘^ Speak to me no more of thy 
priest — I die contented. Hadst thou ever an enemy against 
whomnveapons -were of no avail — whom the ball missed, and 
agaiifst whom the arrow shivered, and whose bare skin was 
as impenetrable to sword and dirk as thy steel garment — 
€Ieardst thou ever of such a foe1” 

‘‘ Very frequently, when I served in Germany,” replied Sir 
Dugay. “Thejje was such a fellow at Ingolstadt; he was 
proof both against lead and steel. The soldiers killed him 
with the butts of their muskets.” 

“ This impassible foe,” said Eanald, without regarding the 
major’s interruption, “who has the blood dearest to me upon 
his hands—to this man I have now bequeathed agony of mind, 
jealousy, despair, and sudden death,- — or a life more miserable 
than death itself. Such shall be the lot of Allan of the Eed- 
hand when he learns that Annot weds Menieith; and I ask 
no more than the certainty that it is so, to sweeten my own 
bloody end by his hand.” 

“ If that be the case,” said the major, “ there’s no more 
be said; but I shall take care as few people see you as possible, 
for I cannot think your mode of departure can be at all credit- 
able or exemplary to a Christian army.” So saying, he left 
the apartment, and the Son of the Mist soon after breathed 
his last. 

Menteith, in the meanwhile, leaving the new-found relations 
to their mutual feelings of mingled emotion, was eagerly dis- ^ 
cussing with Montrose the consequences of this discovery. 

“ I should now see,” said the marquis, “ even had I not before 
observed it, that your interest in this discovery, my dear 
Menteith, has no small reference to your own happiness. 
You^love thi^ new-found lady, — ^your affection is returned. 

In point of birth, no exceptions can be made; in every g^her 
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respects ter advantages are equal to tliose wliicli you yourBwl 
possess— think, however, a moment. Sir Duncan is a fanatic 
—Presbyterian at least — in arms against the king; he is only 
with iivS in the quality of a prisoner, and we are, 1 fear, but at 
the commencement of a long civil war. Is this a time, think 
you, Mentoith, for you to make proposals for his heiress f Or 
what ehauce is there that he will now listen to itf^ 

'Passion, an ingenious, .. as,-; well as an eh^^quent advocate, 
supplied the young nohleman with a thousand answers to 
these objections. He reminded Montrose that the KiTight of 
Ardenvohr was neither a bigot in politics nor religion."' He 
urged his owm kiiown and proved zeal for the royal cause, and 
hinted that its influence might be extended and strengthened 
by his w'-edding the heiress of Ardenvohr. He pleaded the 
dangerous state of Sir Duncan’s wound, the f:isk which must 
be run by suffering the ymung lady to be carried into the 
country of the Campbells, Avhere, in case of her father’s death, 
or continued indisposition, she must necessarily be placea 
under the guardianship of Argyie, an event fatal to his 
(Menteith’s) hopes, unless he could stoop to purchase his 
favour by abandoning the king’s party. 

Montrose allowed the force of these argtiraents, and owmed, 
although the matter wms attended with difficulty, yet it seemed 
consistent with the king’s service that it should be concluded 
as speedily as povssible,^ 

- ** I could wish,” said he, “ that it wmre all settled in one 
w^ay or another, and that this fair Briseis were removed from 
our camp before the return of our Highland Achilles, Allan 
M*Aulay, — I fear some fatal feud in that quarter, Menteith — 
and I believe it would be best that Sir Duncan be dismissed 
on his parole, and that you accompany him and his daughter 
as his escort. The Journey can be made chiefly by -water, 
so will not greatly incommode his wound — and your owm, my 
friend, will be an honourable excuse for an absence for some 
time from my camp.” 

Never!” said Menteith, ‘‘Were I to forfeit the very 
hope that has so lately dawned upon me, never will I leave 
your Excellency’s camp while the royal standard is displayed. 

deserve that this trifling scratch should gangrene 
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aTid consume my sword-arm, were I capable of holding it as 
an ^excuse for absence at this crisis of the king's aflairs." 

“On this, then, you are determined?” said Montrose. 

“ xis fixed as Ben Nevis,” said the young nobleman. 

“You must, then,” said Montruse, “lose no time in seeking 
an ex]3lanation with the Knight of Ardenvohr. If this prove 
favourable, I will talk myself with the elder MAulay, and 
We will devise means to emplai- his brother at a distance 
from the army until he shall be reconciled to his present 
disappokitment. Would to God some vision would descend 
upon his imagination fair enough to obliterate all traces of 
AnnotLyle! That perhaps you think impossible, Mentcith? 
-♦■Well, each to his service; you to that of Cupid, and I to 
that of Mars.” 

The^ parted, fnd, in pursuance of the scheme arranged, 
Menteith, early on the ensuing morning, sought a private 
interview with the wounded Enight of Aidenvohr, and com- 
miinicated to him his suit for the hand of his daughter. Of 
their mutual attachment Sir Duncan was aware, but he was 
not prepared for so early a declaration on the part of Men- 
teith. He said at first, that he had already, perhaps, indulged 
too much in feelings of personal happiness, at a time when 
his clan bad sustained so great a loss and huimiliation, and 
that he was unwilling, therefore, further to consider the 
advancement of his own house at a period so calamitous. On 
the more urgent suit of the noble lover, be requested a few 
hours to deliberate, and consult with his daughter upon a 
question so highly important. 

The result of this interview and deliberation was favourable 
to Menteith. Sir Duncan Campbell became fully sensible 
that the happiness of his new-found daughter depended upon 
a union with her lover ; and unless such were now formed, he 
saw that xlrgyle would throw a thousand obstacles in the 
way of a match in every respect acceptable to himself. Men- 
teith's private character was so excellent, and such was the 
rank and consideration due to his fortune and family, that 
they outbalanced, in Sir Duncan's opinion, the difference in 
their political opinions. Nor could he have resolved, perhaps, 
had his own ^ opinion of the match been less favourable, 
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decline an opportunity of indulging the new-found child ^ of 
his hopes. There was, besides, a feelijig of pride wliich 
dictated his determination. To produce the heiress of Arden- 
vohr to the world as one who had been educated a poor 
dependant and musician in the family of Darnlinvarach, had 
something in it that was humiliating. To introduce her as 
the betrothed l>ride, or wedded wife, of the Earl of ]\Ienteith, 
upon an attachment formqd during her obscurity, waC a 
^^’'ar^ant to the world that she had at all times been worthy 
of the rank to which she was elevated. r 

It was under the influence of these considerations that 
Sir Duncan Campbell announced to the lovers his consent 
that they should be married, in the chapel of the castle, by 
Montrose's chaplain, and as privately as possible. But when 
Montrose should break up fz'om Inverlochy, for whic^ orders 
were expected in the course of a very few daj’^s, it was agreed 
that the young countess should depart with her father to 
his castle, and remain there until the circumstances of the 
nation permitted Menteith to retire with honour from his 
present military employment. IJis revsolution being once 
taken, Sir Duncan Campbell would not permit the maidenly 
scruples of his daughter to delay its execution; and it was 
therefore resolved that the bridal should take place the next 
evening, being the second after tbe battle. 


CHAPTEE XXIII 


My maid— xny blue-eyecl maid, he bore away, 

Due to the toils of many a bloody day. 

— iLim 

I T was necessary, for many reasons, that Angus M^Aulay, 
so long the kind protector of Annot Lyle, should be made 
acquainted with the change in the fortunes of his late protegee ; 
and Montrose, as he had undertaken, communicated to him 
, these remarkable events. With the careless and cheerful 
indifference of his c^racter, he expressed^ much more joy 
; ■tl^an wonder at Annot's good fortune; had no doubt what- 
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*yer she would merit it, and as she had always been bred 
in ^ loyal principles, would convey the whole estate of her 
grim fanatical father to some honest fellow who loved the 
king, I should have no obje|tion that my brother Allan 
should try his chance,’’ added^ he, notwithstanding that 
Sir Duncan Campbell was the only man who ever charged 
Darnlinvarach with inhospitality. Annot Lyle could always # 
- cllarm Allan out of the sullen^, and who knows whether 
matrimony migh? not make him more a man of this world f’ 

Montrose hastened to interrupt the progress of his castle- 
biiildifig, by informing him that the lady was already wooed 
and won, and, with her father’s approbation, was almost 
immediately to be wedded to his kinsman, the Earl of Men- 
teith; and that in testimony of the high respect due to 
M‘Aul§y, so long^ the lady’s protector, he was now to request 
' ^ Jiis presence at the ceremony. MAulay looked very grave 

'^1 at this intimation, and drew up his person with the air of 
dhe who thought that he had been neglected. 

“He conceived,” he said, “that his uniform kind treatment 
of the young lady, while so many years under his roof, re- 
‘ quired something more upon such an occasion than a hare 
compliment of ceremony. He might,” he thought, “ ■without 
arrogance, have expected to have been consultid. He wished 
his kinsman of Menteith well, no man could wdsh him better; ^ 
but he must say he thought he had been hasty in this matter, 

Allan’s sentiments towards the young lady had been pretty % 
well understood, and he, for one, could not see why the 
superior pretensions which he had upon her gratitude should 
have been set aside, without at least undergoing some previous 
. discussion.” 

Montrose, seeing too well where all this pointed, entreated 
MAulay to be reasonable, and to consider what probability 
there was that the Knight of Ardenvohr could be brought # ■ 

to confer the hand of his sole heiress upon Allan, whose 
undeniable excellent qualities were mingled with others, by 
which they were overclouded in a manner that made all 
tremble who approached him. 

“ My lord,” said Angus MAulay, “ my brother Allan has, 
as God made us all, faults as well as merits; but he is *he 

(B29) p 
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bosfe and bravest man of your army, be tbe other who Se 
may, and therefore ill deserved that his happiness shdiM 
have been so little consulted by your Excellency — by his 
own near kinsman-— -and b;^,.a . young person who owes all to 
him and to his family,’* ' 

Montrose in vain ■ endeavoured' to place the subject in a 
cliftereiit view; this was the point in wdiich Angus was 
determined to regard it, and he w'as a man of that cali?^re 
of iinclerstanding, who is incapable of being convinced when 
he has once adopted a prejudice. Montrose now 4-ssiimed 
a higher tone, and called upon Angus to take care how he 
nourished any scutiments which might be prejudicial to his 
Majesty's service. He pointed out to him, that he ■\^as 
peculiarly desirous that Allan's efforts should not be inter- 
rupted in the course of his present mission; “a i|iission,” 
he said, highly honoui’able for himself, and likely to prove 
most advantageous to the king’s cause. He expected his 
brother vmuld hold no communication with him upon other 
subjects, nor stir up any cuuse of dissension which might 
divert his mind from a matter of such importance.” 

Angus answered somewhat sulkily, that ho w^as no make- 
bate, or stirrer up of quarrels; he would rather be a peace- 
maker. His U’other knew as well as movSt men how to resent 
his owji quarrels — as for Allan’s mode of receiving informa- 
tion, it was generally believed he had other sources than those 
of ordinary couriers. He should not be surprised if they saw 
him sooner than they expected.” 

A promise that ho. would not interfere, was the furthest 
to which Montrose could bring this man, thoroughly good- 
tempered as he was on all occasions, save when his pride, 
interest, or prejudices were interfered with. And at this 
point the marquis was fain to leave the matter for the 
present. 

A more willing guest at the bridal ceremony, certainly 
a more willing attendant at tbe marriage feast, was to be 
expected in Sir Dugald Dalgetty, whom Montrose resolved 
to invite, as having been a confidant to tbe circumstances 
. which preceded it. But even Sir Dugald jh^sitated^ looked 
; 0 ^ the elbows of his doublet and the knees of leather 
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B^eeclies, and mumbled out a sort of rrfuctant acquiescence 
in t-Iio invitation, provided lie should find it possible, after 
^ consulting with the noble bridegroom. Montrose was some- 
what surprised, but scorning ta testify displeasure, he left 
Sir Dugald to pursue his own course. 

' This carried him instantly to the chamber of the bride- 

I groom, who, amidst the scanty wardrobe which his camp- / 

; equipage afforded, was seeking for such articles as might % 
i appear to the best? advantage upon the approaching occasion. 

I §ir Dugald entered, and paid his compliments, with a very 
‘ grave iface, upon his approaching happiness, which, he said, 

he was very sorry he was prevented from witnessing 

plain truth,” said he, “I should but disgrace the 
ceremony, seeing that I lack a bridal garment. Rents, and 
open sgams, and^ tatters at elbows, in the apparel of the 
w assistants, might presage a similar solution of continuity in 
'' your matrimonial happiness — and to say truth, my lord, 
jmii yourself must partly have the blame of this clisappoint- 
ment, in respect you sent me upon a fooFs errand to get 
a buff-coat out of the bootj?" taken by the Camerons, whereas 
^ you might as well have sent me to fetch a pound of fresh 

butter out of a black dog's throat. I had no answer, my 
lord, but brandished dirks and broadswords, ♦and a sort of 
growling and jabbering in wbat they call their language. 

For my part, I believe these Highlanders to be no better 
than absolute pagans, and have been much scandalized by % 
the manner in which my acquaintance, Ranald MacEagli, was 
pleased to beat his final march, a little while since.” 
i In Menteith's state of mind, disposed to be pleased mth 

. everything and everybody, the grave complaint of Sir Diigald 
j‘ furnished additional amusement. He requested his accept- 
ance of a very handsome buff dress which was lying on the 
floor. “I had intended it,” he said, “for my own bridal 
garment, as being the least formidable of my warlike equip- 
ments, and I have here no peaceful dress.” 

Sir Dugald made the necessary apologies — would not by 
i; any means deprive — and so forth, until it happily occurred 
I to him ^that it was much more according to military rule 

[ that the earl should be married in his back and breast pieces, 
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which dress he had seen the hridegroom wear at the nniofl 
of Prince Leo of Wittleshaeh with the youngest daughter 
of old George Frederick of Saxony, under the auspices of 
the gallant Gustavus Adolp|ius, the Lion of the Xorth, and 
so forth. The good-natured young earl laughed and ac- 
quiesced; and thus, having secured at least one merry face 
at his bridal, he put on a light and ornamented cuirass, con- 
cealed partly by a velvet epat, and paidly by a broad bliie 
silk scarf, which he wore over his shoulder,^ agreeably to his 
rank and the fashion of the times. r. 

Everything vras now arranged; and it had been settled that, 
accoi'ding to the custom of the country, the bride and bride- 
groom should not again meet until they were before the aitw. 
The hour bad already struck that summoned the bridegroom 
thither, and he only waited in a small anteyoom adj^^ent to 
the chapel, for the marquis, who condescended to act as 
bride^s-man upon the occasion. Business relating to the army 
having suddenly required the marquis’s instant attentio?!, 
Menteith waited his return, it may bo supposed, in some 
impatience; and when he heard the door of the apartment 
open, he said, laughing, “ You are late upon parade.” 

“You will find I am too early,” said Allan M'Aulay, 
who bui’st into4he apartment. “Draw, Menteith, and defend 
youi'self like a man, or die like a dog I” 

“You are mad, Allan!” answered Menteith, astonished alike 
^ at his sudden appearance, and at the unutterable fury of his 
demeanour. His cheeks were livid — his eyes started from 
their sockets — his lips were covered with foam, and his 
gestures were those of a demoniac. 

“You lie, traitor!” was Ms frantic reply — “you lie in that, 
as you lie in all you have said to me. Your life is a lie!” 

“Did I not speak my thoughts when I called you mad,” 
said Menteith indignantly, “your own life were a brief one. 
In %vhat do you charge me with deceiving youf’ 

“You told me,” answered M‘Aulay, “that you -would not 
marry Annot Lyle! — ^False traitor! — she now waits you at the 
! ' altar.” ' ^ 

“It is you who speak false,” retorted Menteith. “ I told 
y<n the obscurity of her birth was the only bar to our union 
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-"••that is now removed; and whom do you think yourself, that 
I should yield up my pretensions in your favour f’ 

‘^Draw, then,” said M^4.ulay; “we understand each other.” 

“Not now,” said Menteith, “and not here. Allan, you 
know me well— wait till to-mArow, and you shall have 
figlitiiig enough.” 

“ This hour — this instant, — or never,” answered M^Aulay. 

“l^our triumph shall not go further than the hour which is • 
stricken. Mentei1»h, I entreat y§u, by our relationship — by 
our joii^t conflicts and labours — draw your sword, and defend 
your Ijfel” As he spoke he seized the earl’s hand, and wrung 
it with such frantic earnestness, that his grasp forced the blood 
to^ start under the nails. Menteith threw him oflP with violence, 
exclaiming, “Begone, madman!” 

“Then, be the vision accomplished!” said Allan; and, draw- 
* ing his%irk, struSk with his whole gigantic force at the earl’s 
^ bosom. The temper of the corselet threw the point of the 
weapon upwards, hut a deep wound took place between the 
neck and shoulder; and the force of the blow prostrated the 
bridegroom on the floor. Montrose entered at one side of 
the anteroom. The bridal company, alarmed at the noise, 
were in equal apprehension and surprise; but ere Montrose 
could almost see what had happened, Allan M‘Aulay had 
rushed past him, and descended the castle stairs like lightning. 
“Guards, shut the gate!” exclaimed Montrose. “Seize him ^ 
— kill him, if he resists! — he shall die, if he were my 
brother!” 

But Allan prostrated, with a second blow of his dagger, 
a sentinel who was upon dnty — traversed the camp like 
a mountain-deer, though pursued by all who caught the 
alarm — threw himself into the river, and, swimming to the 
opposite side, was soon lost among the woods. In the course 
of the same evening, his brother Angus and his followers left 
Montrose’s camp, and, taking the road homeward, never 
again rejoined him. 

Of Allan himself it is said, that in a wonderfully short 
space after the deed was committed, he hurst into a room 
in the castle of Inverary, where Argyle was sitting in council, 
and flu?ig on the table bis bloody dirk. 
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. ^ the. Wood of James. Graham?,” said A.rg3d6, a.fhastlf 
expression of hope mixing with the terror which the suddhn 
apparition naturally excited. 

“ It is the blood of his mimon,” answered M*Anlay. — “ It is 
the blood which I was predestined to shed, though I would 
rather lia%^e spilt my own.” 

Having thus spoken, he turned and left tho castle, and 
from that moment nothing certain is known of his fate. As 
the boy Kenneth, with throe of the ChiliFren of the Mist, 
were seen soon afterwards to cross Loch Fyne, it is si?pposed» 
they dogged his course, and that he perished by thcir^'hand 
in some obscure wilderness. Another opinion maintains, that 
Allan j\LAulay went abroad, and died a monk of the Car^ 
thusian order. But nothing beyond bare presumption could 
ever be brought in support of either opinion. ^ ^ 

His vengeance was much less complete than he probably 
fancied; for Menteitli, though so severely wounded as to 
remain long in a dangerous state, w^as, by ha\'ing adopted 
Major Dalgetty^s fortunate recommendation of a cuhass as a 
bridal garment, happil}?' secured from the worst consequences 
of the blow. But his services \vcre lost to Montrose; and 
it was thought best that he should bo conveyed with his 
intended countess, now truly a mourning bride, and should 
accompany his wounded father-indaw to the castle of Sir 
Duncan at Ardenvohr. Dalgetty followed them to the w%ateris 
^edgo, reminding Menteith of the necessity of erecting a 
sconce on Drumsnab to cover his lady^s newdyuicquircd in- 
heritance. 

They performed their voyage in safety, and Menteith was 
in a fe%v weeks so well in healt h, as to be united to An not in 
the castle of her father. 

The Highlanders were somewhat puxzled to reconcile Men- 
teith’s recovery with the TOions of the second-sight, and the 
more experienced seers w^ere displeased with him for not 
having died. But others thought the credit of the vision 
sufficiently fulfilled, by the wound inflicted by the hand, and 
with the weapon, foretold; and all w^ere of opinion that the 
incident of the ring, with the death's head, related to the death 
■; of bride's father, who did not survive her marriage many 
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fflontlis. The incredulous held that all this tos idle dreaming, 
an# that Allan’s supposed vision was but a consequence of 
the private suggestions of his own passion, which, having 
long seen in Menteith a rival more beloved than himself, 
struggled with his better nature, and impressed upon him, 
as it were involuntarily, the idea of killing his competitor. 

Menteith did not recover suflciently to join Montrose 
dicing his brief and glorious career; and when that heroic * 
general disbanded his army aiid retired from Scotland, 
MenteiJih resolved to adopt the life of privacy which he 
led tiy the Eestoration. After that happy event, he occupied 
a situation in the land befitting his rank, lived long, happy 
ajjke in public regard and in domestic affection, and died at 
a good old age. 

Our 'dramatis persoiw have been so limited, that, excepting 
, Montrdle, whose Exploits and fate are the theme of history, 

-> we have only to mention Sir Dugald Dalgetty. This gentle- 
Hj^in continued, with the most rigorous punctuality, to dis- 
charge his duty, and to receive his pay, until he was made 
prisoner, among others, upon the field of Philiphaugh. He 
was condemned to share the fate of his fellow-officers upon 
that occasion, who were doomed to death rather by denuncia- 
tions from the pulpit than the sentence eitl^er of civil or 
military tribunal; their blood being considered as a sort 
of sin-offering to take away the guilt of the land, and the f 
fate imposed upon the Canaanites, under a special dispensation, ^ 
being impiously and cruelly applied to them. 

Several Lowland officers, in the service of the Covenanters, 
interceded for Dalgetty on this occasion, representing him 
as a person whose skill would be useful in their army, and 
who would be readily induced to change his service. But 
on this point they found Sir Dugald unexpectedly obstinate. 

He had engaged with the king for a certain term, and, till 
that was expired, his principles would not permit any shadow 
of changing. The Covenanters, again, understood no such 
nice distinction, and he was in the utmost danger of falling 
a martyr, not to this or that political principle, but merely 
to his own strict ideas of a military enlistment. Fortunately, 
his frieSds discov'ered, by computation, that there remained 
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but a fortnight to elapse of the engagement he had formed, 
and to which, though certain it was never to l)o renewed, 
no power on earth could make him false. With some diffi- 
culty tliey procured a rejpeve for this short space, after 
which they found him perrectly willing to come under any 
engagements they chose to dictate, lie entered the service 
of the Estates accordingly, and wrought liimself forward 
to be major in Gilbert Ker’s corps, commonly called 
Kirk’s Own Eegiment of l4orse. Of his further history we 
know nothing, until we find him in possession of his ^paternal 
estate of Drumthwacket, which he acquired, not by the •>s word, 
but by a pacific intermarriage with Hannah Straehaii, a matron 
somewhat stricken in years, the widow of the Aberdeenshire 
Covenanter. 

Sir Dugald is supposed to have survived the Eeyolution, 
as traditions of no very distant date represent him as cruising 
about in that country, very old, v^ery deaf, and very full of 
interminable stories about the immortal Giistavus Adolplms, 
the Lion of the North, and the bulwark of the Protestant 
fixith. 


NOTES 


, CHAPTFU I 

*age - ■ ■ V " ' ■ ■ 

1. The civil war (1642,-1649), Parliamentary party versus 

(Royalists), ending in the complete success of the Parliament under 
IJromweli and the beheading of Charles I at Whitehall in 1649, 

Estates of Parliament. See note “Convention of Estates” below. 

• General Leslie, Alexander Leslie, Earl of Leveu. Field-marshal 
under Gustavus Adolphus of Sweden in the Thirty Years’ War in 
Germany. .^See Intinduction, pp, iv and vi. 

Siflemn League and Covenant. See Introduction. 

2. Highland line, the border between the Highlands and Lowlands. 

’fc Earl Mareschal, the head of the family of Keith, with their seat at 
Dunnottar Castle, in Kincardine, and hereditary Earl IMareschal of 
Scotland. 

Forbes, Leslie, ^c. The families of Forbes, Leslie, and Irvine were 
in Aberdeenshire, hut Scott errs in assigning the Irvines of Brum, 
fanatical Episcopalians and Royalists, to the Presbyterian side. The 
Grants were on Speyside; the Ogilvies, under the Earl of Airlie, 
were in Forfar. “It was from Aberdeenshirfii, however, where 
Huntly’s power prevailed, that most had to he feared; and to 
Montrose, the Earl Mareschal, and Alexander Leslie the charge of 
that district was entrusted. Montrose effectually broke the power 
of Huntly, and prevented his co-operation wdth the king” (Hume 
Brown, History of Scotland, 1902, ii, p. Sll). 

Convention of Estates, the Scottish equivalent of the English 
Parliament, embracing representatives of the nobles, counties, and 
burghs, but sitting only in a Single Chamber or House. 

a King Charles had visited the capital. From August 14 to 
November 17, 1641. Argyle was then made a marquis, Loudon and 
General Alexander Leslie created earls. 

4. troublers of Israel: Korah, Number's, xvi.; Balaam, 

xxii.-xxiv. ; Doeg, 1 Samuel, xxii. 9-23 ; Rabshakeh, 2 Kings, 
xviii ; Haman, Ksiker, hi. 6; Tobiah, Nchemiah, ii. 10; San- 
ballat, Nehemiah, iv. 1-7. 

Grotius, Hugo de Groot (1583-1645), the eminent Dutch statesman, 
jurist, and writer on international law. “No kind of life is more 
shameful than theirs who, without any consideration of the cause, 
serve in war, hired for pay.” 

in^sson of England in 1641. See Introduction. ^ 
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5. Laud, Archbishop Laud. See Introduction, p. iii. 

6. Sir Henry Vane, Parliamentary leader and opponent of Crom\-«'>ll 

(10r2»-16C2). On the Restoration he was oxocuted: ’■"Ton dangerous 
a man," said Charles II cynically, “ to Int live, if vv’e can safely put 
him out of the way”. ^ 

7. Fairfax, Sir Thomas Fairfax, Purliainentary ieadm* and general; died 

1G7L 

Manchester. Edward Montague, Earl of I^Ianehester (1602-1671), 
eonti'ibiited to the victory of the Parliament at ^larston Moor. 

Prince Rupert ( 161 9-1 6S2)f third son of Fredenck, Ek‘ctor Palatine, 
and nephew of the king, 

Long-Marston Moor, battle of Marston hloor (1614): Rupert and 
Earl of Newcastle (Royalists) completely defeated by Parliament 
and the Sciits under Cromwell, Lord Fairfax, Earl of JManchester, 
and Fiarl of Leven, the north of England being thus lost to Charles. 
It was upon this defeat of the Royalists that the I^larquis of Mon- 
trose made the effort to retrieve affairs for the king l'»y the diversion 
in Scotland with which the Legend, is concerned. 

David Leslie. General David Leslie also, like Alexander Leslie, 
klarl of Leven, a veteran of GusLivus Adolphus (see note, ch. ii, 11). 
After Marston Moor he had command in the north and west of 
{Scotland against the Highland insrirrecti<in. He ihially defeats 
Montrt)se at Philijihaugh, in Selkirkshire (Itilf)). 

CHAPTER II 

sumpter-horse, a pack-horse for carrying the baggage. 

passes by which the Highlands are accessible. The pass in 
question is pndmbly the i*ass of Leny, from Callander and along 
Loch Lubnaig aide. 

8. attention to picturesque scenery. For the very late origin of 

the feeling for the picturesque in Highland scenery and its causes, 
see the exkllent remarks by Macaulay, IJUtonj of Liujhtnd,, ch. xiii. 
s.n, The State of the High- 
lands”. 

9. cuirass, breastplate, 
jerkin, a close-fftting jacket, 

musketoon or blunder- 
buss. 

10. Cavalier or Roundhead, &e.: CamlitTy the Royalist, and Lomid- 
head, the Parliamentary party in England; King or Convention 
of Estates, the two corresponding parties in Scotland. The name 
Lcnmdhead was given to the Puritans from their habit of wearing 
the hair closely cut. Of. ‘ crop-eared \ 

Mareschal College of Aberdeen, founded by George Keith, Earl 
Mareschal, in 159,% as a rival to the older foundation, in 1494, by 
James IV, of King’s College, United in 1860, they form tlr' present 
University of Aberdeen. ■ ^ 
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11 . Gustavus, Gustavus Adolphus (1594-1632), King of Sweden and 
,5 leader of the Protestants in the Thirty Years* War. Killed at the 
battle of Lutzen, in 1632. 

(1618-1648) was at first a struggle between Boman 
Catholics and Protestants. Subsecpently it assumed a political character. 
On the one side were Austriat the Catholic Princes of Qerm&ny, anti Svo,in\ 
on the other, at various times J;he Protestant princes of Qermany, the Pro- 
tfstant potmrs of Onitmental Murope, and France. The great leaders on the 
^tholic mde were and WaUemtemy and on the Protestant side, the 
Elector Frederichy Count Mamfeldy Christian IV of Denmark, and pre- 
eminently Gustavus Adolphus of Sweden. The war arose in an outbreak 
. ^ of the Protestants in Bohemia, which was ultimately crushed by Duke 

^ JMaximihau oOavaria, and Count Tply (in command of the Atistrian forces), 

ivlio occupied xlie Palatinate, a po^^ssion of the Elector Frederick ; a seconti 
rising under Count Afansfeld was "supported by Christian IV of Denmark. 
Maiisfeld was defeated by Wallenstein (in command of Austrian forces) at 
Dessau (1626), and Christian IV hy Tilly at Luther (1620). A third outbreak 
was supported by Gustavus Adolphus of Sweden, who met Tilly at Leipzig 
(1631) and completely defeated him, and Wallenstein at Lutzen (im% whom 
lie also defeated, lieing, however, himself slain in the battle. 

Lutheran, &;c., followers of the German reformer, Martin Luther; 
Calvinist, followers of John Calvin of Geneva; Arminian, a re- 

4 igious division against the stricter theory of Calvinism, so called 
roni the followers of Jacob Harmensen, a Butch theologian (1660- 
1609). Scotch Presbyterians were Calvinists in doctrine. 

^ bon camarado, good comrade, Soon companion, 
vilipended, slighted, thought little of. 

12 , Dalgetty. This great figure by Scott is a partial memory of Balgetty 
at Prestonpana, known to him as a boy (JLitfo 7 > 20 ^mj 3 %)— “an old 
military veteran who had been in all the German Ivars’*, and as- 
sociated with Gustavus and Montrose from tlie Hay of Balgetty, 
taken prisoner in 1660 with Montrose in his last descent on Scot- 
land. * 

Gallo Belgicus, first European paper of importance, begun in 1598; 
often referred to in the dramatic writers under James and Charles. 

“ It is believed c. 

And told fiir news with as much diligence 
As if ’t were writ in Gallo BelgicusP 

— Thomas May, The MeiVy 1616. 

“This mode of convejdng cheap and easy knowledge", says Johnson 
{Life of A ddisoyi\^ “ began among us in the civil war. At that time 
appeared Mey'ciirius AidicuSy Mercurhis Mustimsy and Mereurius 
: Oiviemf : 

cavalier of fortune. See the interesting passage in Scott’s Tales 
of a Gmndfatliery ch. xl, for these Scots in the service of Gustavus, 
who had thirty Scottish colonels and fifty lieutenant- colonels. IMany 
of the leading Swedish families of to-day trace their descent to this 
source. 

Leipsic, &c. (September 17, 1631), where Count Tilly (then in com- 
mand of the Austrian and Catholic forces) was crushed by Gustavus, 
#dio himself fell in 1632 at Lutzen, after defeating the great 
„^d%trian leader Wallenstein, • 


A LEGINB OF BfONTEOSR 


12. intakmg. The German phraseH URed by Dulgetty in liis story should 

he noticed, and date from the period in the text. Ben Jfaisop, 
Every Man in Jlh IJtmour (1016), iii. 1, says: ‘‘I’ll tell you, 
gentlemen, it was the first, but the best lenguer that ever I beheld 
with these eyes, except the i^l'hiff4n of — what do j'tai call it? last 
year by the Genoways”, &c. 

Frankfort, &e., on the Oder, tak<‘n by the Stsds in 1031. Span- 
heim seems a slip by Beott for Bpandaii (vh. Nuremberg was 
besiegvd in 1032 by Gustavus, 

leaguers, laagers, sieges, camps. ^ 

outfalls = sallies; attach. 

dooms slow, very slow; a niincecl c#ath by Dngald, who isj^alwaj’s 
highly moral, 

13. lance speisade, a mounted soldier who had lost his horse and his 

lance ; and who, till he secured a remoiini, took temporary service 
with the foot. Dugald of ‘gentle bluid or good birth, would not^‘ 
take ‘a halberd’, the murk of the foot -private. 

fahn-dragger, .standard-bearer. Qer, fahn-trage^, ^ 

ancient, ensign, officer. 

“ He must liis lieutenant be. 

And I his Moors.hip’s anchni,*' — Othello, i. 1. 32. ^ 

And cf. ‘Ancient Pistol’, Falstaff’s man. 

Leif Regiment body-guards. (Beif-Gcr, leih or body; thus Eng- 
lish Ufeajuard signifies really hody‘g^n^r(L) 

Holsteiners. Holstein, in Danish peninsuk; the Danish forces. 
Gelt, money. 

14. kreutzer, small coin, bearing stamp of cros-^. Gcr. AVeur. 

“Yon have no mo7iey?” — “Not a cross, by frudiine.” 

— Ben Jonsun, Every Man in his Ilwnoia*, iii, 7. 

doorp, village. A.B, thorp, G<‘r. dorf. 

‘By twenty thorps, a little town, 

And half a hundre<l bridges.”— Tennyson, The Brook. 

cf. Dewetsdorp, Burgbersdorp, Klerksdorp madt; familiar in the 
South African War. 

stiff, &c. The district of Dinkelsbuhl in Wurtemherg. 

Palsgrave, or Pfalsgraf, Frederick the Elector Palatine, and son- 
in-law of James I. 

caduacs, accidents, sudden changOvS of good and bad luck. lait. 
cadumis. 

Wallenstein, &c. (1583-1634), Tilly (1559-1632), Pappenheim 
(1594-1682), were the great leaders of the Imperialist or Catholic 
forces against Gustavus in the Thirty Years’ \Vav. 

Swedish feathers, the ring of pikes, or military fr{$e, 
^ and explained by Dalgetty in the text, ' T 
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Tags 

lo. grice, young pig 

.. # : ' meet ' 


The proverb thus means “ how to make both ends 


perquisitions, investigations, 
oberst, G-er. ohcrst, chief. f 

16. Walloons, “descendants of the old Gallic Belgae, who eventually 

became Bomanized, especially in their language, which is now a 
French patois. Their name (in Dutch WalcTi) shows that, like the 
Welsh, WallachianvS, &c., they were ‘foreigners* to the Germanic 
people. In their impulsive character, dark hair, and gray eyes, 
they contraaifc with the fair, phlegmatic, earnest Flemings” (Keith 
Johnston’s — 1884'^ 

^Rostock, a German port in Mecklenburg, 
casus improvisus, Lat., ‘an unforeseen case*. 

17. bound to uphold the mass, &c. Mareschal College was founded 

in 1593 by the Earl Mareschal as a distinctly and avowedly Pro- 
testant college on the new model. Hence Dugald’s difficulty. 
Jeffrey, Review, No. 65, asserts that Dugald was “a 

•divinity student of Mareschal College ”. There is no authority in 
Scott for this view. 

Scottish Convent in Wurtzburg. The foundation of “Wurtz- 
burg’s minster towers”, on the Main in Bavaria (cf, Longfellow’s 
Wmter von dcr Vogehoeid) was in memory of a Scottish saint, St. 
Kilian. But the peculiarly Scottish Catholic centre on the Con- 
tinent -was at Ratisbon. See the last paragraph of Scott’s Red- 
ijauntlet, and the interesting note by Aytouii, to bis ‘ Island of the 
Scots ’ in the Lays of the Scottish Cavaliers. For the story of St, 
Kilian, see Henty’s Xion o/ p. 160. 

Naaman, S Kings, v. * 

peeling of an ingan, of an onion. 

jump with your humour, suit your taste. Now an Americanism. 

18. burgomaster, ruler of the town, mayor or provost. 
rasp*house, prison, or house of correction. 

beggar to a bridal, flocking to share in the good things going. 




CHAPTER III 

19. caeteris paribus, Lai, ‘other things being equal’. 

Donald . . . Saunders. The typical names of the Highland and 
Lowland disputants in the quarrel of the Civil War. 

Argyle and Leven, the Marquis of Argyle (1598-1661), eighth Earl 
and first Marquis, and General Alexander Leslie, created in 1641 
Earl of Leven. 
rochet, Episcopal surplice: 

® “A bishop by the altar stood ^ ^ 

™ With mitre sheen and rochet white**, — Mamvion, vL 3z7. 
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19. Geneva cap. F«^r fhe dress of ihe Pre^^^yterian clergyman afe 

Arden Vi »hr, see cli. xi. ^ 

knee-deep. The passage is remembered by Whittier {Barchnj of 

‘‘ Up the streefi of Aberdeen 
, By the kirk- and College green , 
liode the Iiaird of Ury ... 

Call ye coward him who st.o<,d 
A nkk-decp in Itixiztiii'shlmtd 

With the brave Gustav ns?’* . 

20. salvage Indians J savage, FrSsatireye, Lat, si'l&icws, ‘men uf the 

wood \ ^ 

reveille, morning drum -heat to awake. ^ 

‘‘Dream not, with the rising sun. 

Bugles here shall sound riveUlC — Lad-i/ of the LakCi i. 657. 

tattoo, for attention, point of war, Macaulay, /rry: 

“While trumpets sound their loudest point of war 

In Marmon^ iv, 99, the trumi)et& of Sir David Lindsay, the iCaeeful 
lion-king, “breathed no point of war’’. 

dirk in my wame, * a dagger in my belly *. ^ 

WI^Alister More, ‘ the son of the great Alister the |mtronynuc of 
MaeDonell of Glengarry. 

M’Shemei, son of Jdinion, the name of the Fnuier of Luvat in 
In^ernesH. 

“How Mac tShlmci will joy when their chief shall display 
The yew‘-cresW bonnet o’er trei^es of gray **. 

— Flora MatTvoFs Bong in Bare rAy, eh. xxiL 

Capperfae, ‘deer’s-ht^icU. The emblem and patrtmymic of the head 
of the Clan Mackenzie. 

“Hteru son of I^ord Kenneth, higli chief of Kiutui!, 

Let the staff m thy atandard bmnd wild in the gale.” 

2L Irish infantry, under Coll Kitto; see ch. xv. 

pretty fellows, in the Highland use of the w'ord, stout and fit 
soldiers; “a private gentleman in a company and a pretty soldier^'* 
siiys Bugald in ch. v,; Gar. pmckiiff, 

stout Hepburn, Sir John Hepburn. Bee his Memoirs (edited l*y 
James Grant, the novelist), 18al. 

valiant Lumsdaie, Sir John Lumsden IMoiiro, 

courageous Monroe, Colonel Kobert hlonro, first lieutenant in 
the Scots Regiment called Mackay’s, levied August, 1626. It is 
to Monro’s Expedition in 16'M (London, 1667) that Scott is indebted 
for his military knowledge, and language of the period, used in the 
Zcffend of MoiUrose. 

cuf lions, low fellows. ^ 

^anz-knechts, foot-soldi®s. ^ 
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til. ex contrario (Lat.), on the contrary, from the reverse side of the 

^ , question, ■ 

23. farl, oat-cake. 


“ Sweet milk cheese, m moihe a whang, 
And farls baked wi^utter.” — Burns, 


m 


1 


.*1 


OHAPTEE IV 


corps de togiS) Fr., the residential quarter of the building, apart- 

: merits. _ ■ ^ ■ ■ 

Darnlinvarach. “This has beth supposed to represent Ardvoirlich 
€astle, on Loch Earn, Perthshire ’’ (S.). 


24. ^itias and Pandarus, the Trojan keepers of the gate in the camp. 
Virgil, Acncid, ix. 672-682. 


Gustavus . . . called him. So also, through the great levies for the 
Protestant cause, among the northern clans of hlonroes, Mackenzies, 
Grants, and Frasers, the name, of Gustavus as a Christian name 
rfias long bee«i a favourite appellation in the north of Scotland. 


25. bred in France, Anderson, the still disguised Montrose, having 
spent some years of travel abroiul and in France. 


Lochaber axe, axe on a pole, with a hook at the end. 

26. Teagues, wild Irish. 

sons of Zeruiah. “I am this day weak, though anointed king; 
and these men the sons of Zeruiah (Abishai and Joab) be too hard 
forme ,” — :3 Scvm,iii, 39. 


27. clinking in at the yett, clashing in his armour as he enters the door, 
shelled like a partan, or large crab. 

Tiernach, chief (Gaelic). 

non compos mentis (Lat.), ‘not sound in mind*. 




28. 


29. 


morgen stern. “Tiiis was a sort of club or mace, used in the 
earlier part of the seventeenth century in the defence of breaches 
and walls. When the Germans insulted a Scotch regiment then 
besieged at Trailsund, saying they heard there was a ship come 
from Denmark to them laden with tobacco-pipes, ‘One of our , 
soldiers’, says Colonel Robert Murn'o, ‘showing them over the 
work a morgenstern, made of a large stock banded with iron, like 
the shaft of a halberd, with a round globe at the end with cross 
iron pikes, saith, ‘ Here is one of the tobacco-pipes wherewith we 
will beat out your brains when you intend to storm us” ” (S.). 


calabaleros (Spanish), cavaliers, knights, horsemen, 
Cu m rai k, Cumberland. 


castle mains, the demesne or domains round the castle. Lat. mansio. 


\t;heen ctnny trewsmen, some cautious fellows^ in trews or 
ti%sers. 
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30. Dumblane kirk, the cathedra! church of I)timblaiie* 

nae sic graith, no such eqmpiueiit. 

wee by ordinar, a little hit out of the comniun. 

hammer shoon on a Highland shelty, hboe a Highland pony. 

merks. A merk in the old Scottish coinage was the equivalent of 
135. icL (ff English money. 

pit o’ the tower, the pxisan of the castle, where Justice wjis sum- 
marily dealt, from the right of hereditary jurisdiction possessed ^y 
landlords on their estates. Il'ir the abolition of'^this abuse, see Talc$ 
of a Grandfather, ch. Ixxxvi. ^ 

31. forby ... posset dish, beside the Iady’.s old di&h for a pos_§et, or 

night drink of milk and other mgredients. 

undertaking In Cumberland, an early dash in 1644 by Montrose 
from Cuinberlfind to Dumfries, which ended in his hasty' retreat. 

prick-ear’d. For the explanation of this phrase, see Scott’s descrip- 
tion of the Covenanting clergyman at Ardenvohr. ch. xi, par.^. 

32. pock puddings, belly-gods, the Scottish name for the heavy-feeding 

English. See the opening sentences of oh. v, and the remarks of 
the ^ Highland Hecate ’ at Aberfoil in Bob Motji cli. xxviii. ^ 

Andrea Ferrara, i.e, taking to the sword as an outlaw. “Who 
this artist of 1.>roadswords was, and when he llmirished, have hitherto 
defied the researcli of antiquaries; only it is believed that Andrea de 
Ferrara was a bpanivsh or Italian artificer, brought over by James 
IV or Y to instruct tlie bents in the manufacture of sword blades” 
(Bcott, note 2. 1 , to WaverUy). 

34. tin sconce, candlestick. 

scomfishing, sujBfocatiug. 

refreshments. “Buch a l^et as tliat nientioixed in the text is said 
to have I'xeen taken !.>y MacDonald of Keppoch, wlio extricated 
himself in the manner there narrated ” (B.). 


OHAFTEB V 

35. bursar’s table, the scholars’ table* of those wdio held a "bursary’, 
Eng., scholarship or exhibition. 

vivers, food ; provant, provender, 
tass of brandy, cup; Fr. tmse, 

Gro fetch to me a pint o’ wine, 

And fill it in a silver tassk'\ — Burns. 

Colkitto. For Alaster McDonald, or Coll * the left-handed’, see ch. xv, 
over the Kyle, the strait. 

Ardnamurchan, the northern extremity of Argylerbetwem 5^Iorven 
^andMoidart. ^ 
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Page 

36. 


88 . 

■% 

39. 

40. 


46. 

47. 


■king at Oxford, as was believed of Montrose, that he had so retired 
when repelled (as above) from Dumfries early in 1G44. 

tappit-hen scraugh, do not let the crested-hen, or jug, scream to 
be emptied. “It was a pewter measure; the claret being in ancient 
days served from the tap, and lAd the figure of a hen upon the lid. 
In later times tho name was given to a glass bottle of the same 
dimensions ’’ (Scott’s note H to 

Grassmarket. “ To glorify God in the Grassmarket” was the cant 
phrase for the execution of a Covenanter under the persecution of 
Charles II and James II, at Edinburgh. But as used here it is 
antedated comderably. 

^ ‘‘With sour-featured Whigs t|ie GraBsmarket was cramin’d, 

As if half the west had set tryst to be hanged.” 

® — Scott, “Bonnie Dundee”. 

In Tales of a Grandfather^ cli. xlvi, Scott distinctly says: ‘"The 
Marquis of hlontrose walked on foot from the prison to the Grass- 
market, the common place of execution for the basest felons”, &c. 
But this is an error, the marquis being hanged at the Cross of 
Edinburgh on May ‘21, 1650. 

inter pocula (Lat.), in one’s cups, during drinking. 

humanity, the Scottish name for Latin; Litteme himaniores, the 
more ‘ human ’ — not ‘ humane ’ or civilizing — culture, studies, as op- 
posed to the * divine ’ letters of theology. The Professors of Latin 
in the Scottish universities are still styled Professors of Huuiani“. 

eforlus, Lat., ‘ not drunk, but weighed down with wine and food 
Rories, Roddies, or Rodericks, typical for Highlanders. 

Alle guten Gelster, &c,, ‘All good spirits p>raise the Lord’, 

Garioeb, the district of Aberdeenshire round atJout Inverurie, the 
region where in 1411 Donald of the Isles was defeated by the Earl 
of Mar at the battle of Harlaw. 

Cravats, the Slavonic race of Croatia, in Austria, employed with the 
Pandours of Hungary as light-armed mercenaries in the war. 
Their neck-cloths or ‘cravats’ were introduced into the rest of 
Europe by disbanded veterans. Campbell, Pleasures of Hope^ 1. 351, 
has, about Poland : 

“Leagued oppression pour’d to northern wars 
Her wdiiskered Pandoors and her fierce hussars 

broken Highlandmen, meri' who belonged to no clan or body, and 
so outside the protection of their chiefs ; outlaws. “ Rob Roy ”, says 
Bailie Kicol Jarvie (in Bob i2oy, ch. xxvi), “pu’d the bonnet ower 
his brow, belted the broadsword to his side, took to the braeside, 
and became a broken mmiT 
dourlach, quiver. 

second sight, or deuteroscopia (Greek); the exalted sense of vision 
by which certain people w^ere supposed to have the power of fore- 
telling thejuture. See ch. xvii. * 

Assf1|t, district in Sutherlandshire, on the west coast. m 
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47. Locliaber, dibtrict m Iiiverness-^ihim l?etw«eu Locliiel on tlie weisfe' 
aisd Badenoeii on thy umt,- ■ 

Trallsynd, or Stndsund, in Pomerania, lic.sjegK! in 1628 by Wallen- 
stein, but sncce&HfuIly^ defended by General' Alexander Leslie, tbe 
Cuvenantinggeneral, in 16Sf,--1640. 


CHAPTBK VI 

48, rot*st0ne» pumice-atone. 

old song. For the completion of the stanza, see ch. 12. 

49. Sir dames Ramsay, Beot^^'sh colonel of Gustavos, governor of 

Haimu. • ■ ■ «*■' ■■ 

Hannan, In Hesse. ' ' 

Judgment of Solomon, i Mugs. iii. 16-2rS. 

Hog an-mogans, the Dutch, from the naioe of the ‘High and^ 
Mighty’ {JIuoffc CH Motjcudc)^ Estates of Holland. ‘M even took on 
for a time with their High Mightinesses the Btates of Holland”, says 
Dalgetty in ch. ii, ,r • 

hereditament, the hereditary property <,»f Drumtinvackfet, 

50. Cynthius aurem velfet, Lat, “ Apollo sludl pull his t^nr” (Virgil, 
Edoyues, vi. 4). As AiKdlo pulls the }H>et by tlie t.'ar in direct hts 
attention (“PiKcbus touched iny trembling ears", Milton, Lycidas^ 
77), Dugald will pull the intruder out by his ears. 

abufziements, habiliments, equipment of horse, and man. 

Vich Alister More, the patronymic of MacDonell (d Glengarry. 

51* Evan Dhu, Black Evan of the Canieroim. For the nmnintic story of 
his life and deeds, see Tidcis of tt ir mnd father, ch. xlvi. 

Lochief, in Inverness-shire, between Moidart and laJclnd^r, occupied 
by the Camermis. 

heads and thraws, heads and feet alternately. 

wowf, ie, crazed. ** Daft, Just Fidsh, wovf, a wee Int by tbe East 
Nook”, m Peter "Beohlmi m Meihjmmtlct^ ch. vii,, expresses it. 

52* forespeak. Do not speak evil of ns, by anticipating our future. 

; My: bad tongue ■ ■: 

ForesjpeaJcs their cattle, doth be\vitch their corn.” 

— Witch of Edmonion^ ii 1. 12. 

his weird, his fate, what is to he. German, werdeii. 

Titan ia, wife of Oberon, King of the Fairies. See Midmnuticr- 
Ni^ht'^a Eremn. 

63. Secundus Maepherson, a satirical allusion to James Maepherson 

(1738-1796), the poetical author or compiler, or Horger’ (Glen Forgen) 
of the Ossianic poems Fifigcd and Temora. 

64. Ivy40d, ivy brah. 

♦‘When the wy^tod m heavy with snow.’*^ 

^ ^Coleridge j A mimi ffarimn 
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54. kelpy, a confusion of the water-sprite with the will-o’-the-wisp. 

^ Benyieglo, a mountain iii the district of Athole in Perthshire. 

£>5. bonnets and feathers. For the feathers in the bonnets of the 
dunniewassels, see ch. xi. f 

Fair of Doune. P^r this market, see the opening chapter of Scott’s 
short story of The Tioo Drovers, 

58. flash after flash, a reference to the summary execution of Mon- 
trose s motley following, when captured at the battle of l^hiliphauch, 

m the courtyard of Newark Castle, 1645, 

♦ CHAPTE!?> VII 

'■ -'f ; t', . . 

60. Diets of the Empire, meetings of the Holy Roman Empire or 

the Grermaii states, c.y. as at the Diet of Worms with Iiuther. 

Freygraf, a free count or holder of an independent fief, 

strath, a broad open valley, c.y. Strathmore, Stratlifillan, Strathearn. 

61. GNtespie Grumach, ill-favoured (Gaelic). 

62. groundless in them selves. You ask what more the Parliament 

^ could desire ? I will answer you in one word --security.” For the 

issue betw’een the King and the Parliament, see the remarkably 
a])le essay by ^laeaulay, “ Conversation between Cowley and hlilton, 
touching the Great Civil War ” {Miscellaneous Writinr/s and Speeches, 
pp. 59-71, ed. 1891). ^ 

two former wars, the tirst and second Bishops’ Wars of 1639 and 
1640. 

63. Ogi Ivies, Hays . . . Bur nets. Cf. ch. i. 

Trot of Turiff, the first blood drawn in the Civil War in Scotland, 
near Turriff, in Aberdeenshire, May 14, 1639, where a few Cove- 
nanters were dispersed by Huntly’s men. 

Douglas, Traquair, Hume. “The Earl of Bucckuch and his 
friends of the name of Scott were violent Covenanters, and had 
sent a strong clan-regiment with the Earl of Leven and the Scottish 
auxiliaries. Traquair, Roxbimjh, and Ilmm all entertained or 
affected regard to the king, but made no effectual effort in raising 
men. ^ Tlie once ftnnnidable name of Doiiglas, and the exertions of 
the Earl of Anuandale, could only assemble some few troops of 
horse ” ( Talcs of a Grandfather, ch. xliii). 

Whigamores, Whigs; here antedated, the name arising from the 
Raid of the West Country men against the Engagement of 1648. 

This insurrection was called the Whigamores’ Raid from the word 
tokiy, whiy, that is, yet 07 i, yet on, which is used by the western 
])easants in driving their horses — a name destined to become the 
distinction of a powerful party in British history ” (Scott, Tales of a 
Grandfather, ch. xlv), 

64. castle of Mlngarry, in Ardnamurchan. See Note B to the Lord 

of t/S^ Isles, % 
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61 . fiery cross. See the-wliole Third Canto ««f Heotfs lad of the Luh, 
He helieveb [fJfr hy Lockhart, ch. Ivi) that the ki.ht occaaii® finite 
ia‘A‘ %raLS whm it wjis yent tlirongh S|>eyaidt' l)y the Laird of Grant 
in 1 7i0 cheek a great forest conflagration. 

65. representative of the Lord of the Isles, cfaitcyted by Ckn- 
ranaid against Vieh Aliafcer. Hortv 


CHAPTEE VIII 

67. acquaintance he displaycyi. This i^hould berioted, and Macaulay’s 
f'xcfc'llcnt account of the rhnporary success of CTavtirhouse, as a 
leader, studied {fTistor?j of ^n^land, chap. xiii). “It is rc-^Liarkable 
that none of the great actk xis performed by the Highlaiiderspdurmg 
our ci\ii wars was performed under the command of a Highlander, 
Some writers have mentiemed it as a proof <.)f the extraordinary 
genius of Mouti’ose and Bimdee that tlifise captains, though ntt 
themsfdves of Gaelic race or speech, should have been able to form 
and direct confederacies of Gaelic tribes. But in truth it was 
precisely becaUi,e Montrose and Dundee were Highlanders that 
they were able to lead armies composed of Highland dans. Had 
iMontrobo been chief ot the Cameroii.^^, the hlacdonalds would never 
have .submitted to his authority,” &c, ^ 

6^5 Prynne. William Prynuc (1600-16001, lawyer and |)olitical winter 
against Laud and dhei's; autluu' of JJlstrhmastix, an attack on the 
stage and Queen Henrudta !Maria. 

70. weavers of Glasgow. Scott is thinking of the forad contribution 

from Glasgow by Prince Cluirlcs Edward in 1746. ‘*CTothing for 
the troops, and store s, wxre demanded from tlie town tx^ the extent 
lif m<.)re ttetn £10,000 sterling, which they were compelled to pay, 
imder the threat of military e.'Eocution ” i2hks of a irnuidfuthcri 
di. Ixxxi). Parliament in 1740 rcimburBcd Glasgow. 

Dunse Law. “The Oovenantera encamped on Dunse Law during 
the troubkiH of 16;J0 ” (8.). Of. Tntroductifui. 

Bon-Accord, the motto and other name of Aberdeen, 

71. Highland huntings; as was done by the Earl of Mai* in 1715, to 

form a pretext for the gathering of his followers at Braemur, 

72. in 1639, to cross the Tyne. This is a slip by Scott. Montrose 

was the flrst to cross the Tweed, and this was done on August 20, 
1640. 

75. siege of Capua*. Livy, xxvi. 12; in 211 b.c. 

Drumthwacket. The name still survives in a farm of that design 
nation in the parish of Banchory Devenick. 

mea paupera regna, my poor 3?ealnis, or kingdom. 

76. un p6u clair-voyant (Pr.), a little clear-sighted.- 
r^sett of plaid, pattern. 


/ 



dancing thft heys, 

0 “ Hy men, like satyrs grazing on the lawn, 

Shall with their goat feet dance the antic hay 

— Marlowe, //, i. 1. 

, beats = passes, gorges. “ 


CHAPTER IX 

80. Fife Undertakers. ‘‘In the reign: of James VI an attempt of 
,, rather an extraordinary kind was made to civilize the extreme 
northern part eg the Hebridean archipelago. That monarch granted 
the property of the island of Le^/is, as if it had heen an unknown 
and savage country, to a mimb/^r of Lowland gentlemen, called 
^undertakers, chiefly natives of tk;e shire of Fife, that thty might 
colonize and settle there. The enterprise was at first successful, 
but the natives of the island, MacLeods and MacXenzies, rose 
# the Lowland adventurers and put most of them to the sword " (S 

Earl of IVIenteith. That title being far older, and more 
guished at the time, than the Montrose branch of the Graham 
f#nily. 

83. Orphan Maid. Scott’s note and allusion to Secundiis IMacplierson 
are, as above (ch. vi), a humorous attack on the vei’-acity of the 
of Ossian. 


CHAPTER X 


85, gasconading, boasting, the traditional trait of the inhabitants of 

Gascony, in France. 

86, Ardenvohr. The description of Ardenvohr and the approach to it 

should be compared with that of Ardtornish in ^ord of the Jisles, 
i. 23-30. 

88. untenty hands, careless hands. 

tra'-erse, a fortification commanding the approach to a castle, 
embrasures, loopholes, or open work in a fortification. 

89. Spandau, in Brandenburg, the great fortress near Berlin, where the 

Havel joins the Spree. 

90. stell a battery, plant a battery. Ger. stellen. 

beat a chamade, a drum-beat for parley or surrender. 

91. premonish, give you a prelimary warning. 

sconce, fortification. Ger. Bcham, made familiar again in the 
Boer War ; there for ‘ trench 

foussie, or grafFe, ditch or fosse. 

obstinate as tups, as rams. See the ‘determined stride’ of 
Dinmont (in Chiy Mannering, ch. xxxvi), i 
Edinlmrgh cadie or chairman: “He’ll he a 
on keeping the crown of the causeway. 

92. Steph^ Bathian (1552-1586), king of Poland in 1576 
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CHAPTEE XI 

'Fage " ■ ' ' . ■ ■ , 

94. Carthusian silence. The order of monks, founded at the Char- 

treuse, in France, was under a vow t>f silence and fastinii. The 
CbarterhoiiHe, the school *of A<ldison and Thackeray, “old Car- 
thusians”, was founded ou the site of un old innnustery of the 
order. ■ ■ 

95. Velt-Mareschal Bannier (1595-1641) was one of Omtavus' leading 

gcmerals in the Swedish ariny. 

■ . still-stand.=.amistiee. ■ ■ 

Penthesifea, queen of the Jina^ons; slain by Achillea when leading 
her forces to the assistance i»f Priam at Troy, -i*’ 

Alva, Ferdinand Alvarer. (A108-1582}, th* governin' of the Spanish 
Netherlands, and j[>ersecutor of these pro^inc«*s under King Philip TI. 

96. aut quocunque alio nomine gaudes (L.), * or by whatever otlv^r 

name you rejiuce in’; turpes personae (L.), ‘shad 3 " characters’; 
per accidens (L.), *by way of eluuice, parallel’; clam, vi, vel 
precar fO (L.), Mjy secrecy, by open viohmet^, or by leave 
'/.e. gentle constraint. 

99. talking Earse, Gaelic. 

tides et fiducia sunt relativa. ‘‘The military men of the tiiiues 
agi'eed upon dependencies of honour, as they called them, with all 
the metapliysical argumentation of ei\ iiians or school di\ ines. 

“The English officer to whom Sir .lamrs Ihirner was prisoner 
after the rout at Uttoxeter demanded his parede of luiiimir not to 
go beyond the walls of Hull witimut liberty’. ‘He brought me the 
measiige himself — I told him 1 was rt ady t«> <io so, provided he 
n^moved lys guards frt>m me, Un' fidefi et/ducia mint r€hitira; and 
if he took my word for my fidelity he was t4,>liged to trust it; 
otlu'rwiso it was needless for him to seek it, and in \am for me to 
give it; and therefore 1 Ix'Scechcd him either to give trust to my 
word, which I would not break, or Ida owai guards, w'lm I sui,>pfjRed 
^vould not deceive him. In this manner I ti-alt with him, beeauae 
I knew him to be a Scholar.’ — Turner’s jMemolrs, p. 80. The 
English officer allowctl the strength uf the rc’aaoning; but that 
concise reasoner Cromwell sexm put an end to the dilemma: ‘Sir 
James Turner must give has parole, or U‘ laid in irons ’ ” (S.), 

100. Woigast, near Stralsimd, in Pomerania. For the battle of Lutzen, 

where Gustavus fell, and the belief that he waasliofc b^^ the treacher- 
ous Franz Albert of Lauenburg, see Henty, Lion of the A*orth, 
ch. xviii. 

OHAPTEB XII 

103. God sain them, God bless them. Ger. segen, 

“Sassenach bits O* bodies Saxon or Lowland creatures; con- 

ten]|ptuously. 

W‘Callum More, son of the great Callum, the patronyftie of the 
^ Argyles. 
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lanceolated Gothic casements, windows in the Gothic style oi 
^ architecture, that are narrow in proportion to their heighVand 
terminate m a pointed arch; which, from ® 

resembling the blade of a lancet, are called 
‘ lanceolate *» # 

Vandyke, Anthony Vandyck (1599-1641), pupil 
of Bnbens ; knighted by Charles I in 1032. 

106. Beso a usted, &c„ I kiss your hands. «The 
Lord preserve you as the executor of saintly 
• deeds, so that ;^ou may taste the fruit of thetn 
there in his holy glory, as ferve ntly desires 
y^iir humble servant, who lcu^\ your most 
^ealfed hand ’’—the last dying %;*rds of Cer- 
(26th March, 1616) to th^ Archbishop 
of Toledo, 

^7. malignants, Parliamentarian foes, the Royalists 
who were ‘ ill-disposed ’ to the Roundheads and 
their cause. Lanceolate Window 

4 Sff Phelim O'Neale. Allusion to the Irish Rising and massacre 
under O’Neale, in 1641, a kinsman of the old Earls of Tyrone. 
“ Tales of horror and outrage, such as maddened our own Eilgland 
^ when they reached us from Cawnpore, came day after day over the 
Irish Channel. The new feature of the revolt, ]:>eside the massacre 
with which it opened, was its religious character. It was no longer 
a struggle of Celt against Saxon, but of Catholic against Protestant” 
(J. R. Green). 

Oxenstiern. Count Axel Oxenstiern (1585-1654), the leading chan- 
cellor and statesman of Gustavus in the w^ar. For Bernhard, the 
Duke of Saxe Weimar, and Piccolomini (1599-1S56), the Austrian 
general, see Henty, r. g., eh, xix. 

cautelous, cautious. Julius Cccsar, ii. 1. 129. 

foisognos, Ital. hisogno, base fellow. ‘‘Under which king, Bezonian, 
speak or die?” (Shakespeare). 

lOS. commissionate, commissioned officers, 

Lochow. Lochow and the adjacent districts formed the original 
. seat of the Campl>ells. See Roh Roy, ch, xxix, 

110. coroultai, council or gathering ; of Mongolian origin. 

CHAPTER XIII 

111. ciew*d up like a hurchin, rolled up like a hedgehog. 

eft, newt or lizard. 

112. Werben, a fortified post on the Ell^e in Brandenburg. ‘Ferdinand 

of Bohemia’ is a slip for Fredericl!:, the Elector Palatine, who.se 
claim on Bohemia was one of the main causes of the A^ar. After 
hi.** entry into Prague, he was crushed by Tilly and the imperial 
forceh^here in 1620, # 
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Page 

114, cam isade, Fr., an. attack: by iiiglit.. 

teterrima caysa,;Xat,, ,‘tlia most foul cause*; applied by Howe® 
{Satires^ L 3, 107) to Mulm^ as the cause of the Trojan War. 

115. miskenning, ‘1 would l^e^'for not knowing, saying nothing about 

Sir I)\nican, keeping yoiir owm secret concerning him.’ 

rizzered haddocks, . Fr. rLmrA haddocks split and dried in the 

. sun... ■ ■ 

118-119, Glenorqyhy . . . broad lands, **Siub a stosy^ is told of the 
heiress of the clan of Calder, who was made prisoner in the 
deserilied, and afterwards v^edded to Sir Bidiean Campbell, from 
which nniun tlie Campbells nf Cawdor have their descent” (k| 

1‘20. Sklanach, Skye, ■ 

henker, Ger., executioner; ‘‘wdiat the deuce?** 

121. gtf-gaf, “gif-gaf makes good friends’*, “a fair exchange is no rob^- 

K^ry”, t^c. 

Bethlem Gabor, Prince of Transylvania and King of Hungary; 
fought on the Protrstant side of the Thirty Yefrs’ War; died 1629. 

Janizaries, the guards of the Ottoman Turk. 

122. fand-laufers, or land-hniivers, runaways; Ger. fa«/en, to run, 

123. heyduck, soldier with bill or halbert. A slave in the ‘seraglio %r 

the hartin of the Turk would l>e familiar with the bow-stringing, 
or strangling id vietims, thrown intv> tlic Bosphorus, — Byron, i>o?i 
Jhuh, V . 149th stanza, 

124. ad deiiquium, Lat. ‘to fainting’, to leaving of life. 

125. second Dionsyius. Sec the racy talk (»f James VI on this point, 

in the Forfitnes of iViV/c/, ch. xxxiii, and his own ‘ear’ for hearing 
the prisoners in the Towit of London, 

126. marquis. “The precarious state of the feudal nobles introduced a 

great deal of espionage into their aistles, Bir Rolicrt Carey men- 
tions bis having put on the cloak of one of his own wardens to 
obtain a confension from the mouth of Geordie Bourne, ins prisoner, 
whoxB he caused presently to hanged in n^tum for ilie frankness 
of his communication. The fine old Border castle of Naworth 
contains a private stair from the apartment of Lord William 
Howard, by w’hich he could visit tiie dungeon, as is alleged to have 
been practised by the Maixjius of Argyle ” (S.). 

CHAPTEB XIV 

127. lie perdue, He low. 

128. Imaum, a member of the Mohammedan priestly caste, 

129. ganz fortre flich, Ger. ganz vortrefflich, wholly excellent. 

' wooden mare. “The punishment of riding the wooden mare %vas, 
in the days of Olmrles and long after, one of the various and cruel 
modes of enforcing military discipline. In front of the (^d guard- 
house in the High Street of Edinburgh, a large hors© /if this kind 
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,l?age. . , 

was placed, on wbicli now and then in the more ancient times a 
^ veteran might be seen mounted, with a firelock tied to each foot, 
atoning for some small offence ” (Scott, note G-. to Old Mortality). 

130. RIzpah. ■ ^ xxi. 10. ^ 

132, gillie, or ghilly, young lad (Gaelic). 

Eheul alas! (Lat.): e.<j. Horace Odes, ii. 14. 1: 

“ Eheu fugaces, Postnme, Postume, 

Labuntur anni 

l‘o8. expeditus . Impeditus. The standard phrases, in Gaesar and 
the Boman military writers, \ bout an army marching without or 
•with baggage. 

134. rforfoughten, Scotch: overdone, Exhausted. 

Francis Albert. See ch. xi, s,i\ ‘ Wolgast’. Nerlingen or 
I Nordlhigen, in Bavaria, where the Imperialists, in 1634, utterly 
defeated the Swedish forces under Horn and Duke Bernhard. 
See Henty, ch. xxv. 

flsannachie^ bards, or reciters of genealogies. 

Saturnalian- licence, in the Roman festival of the Saturimlia, 
Dec. 17-19, celebrated with revelry and mirth. Horace, Hatires, 
^ ii. 7. 4. 


I, prae, sequar. Lat. ‘go on before, I'll follow’, From Terence, 
Andria, i. 1. 144. 

186. puldrons, shoulder-and-arm pieces of armour. 

voto a Dios, ‘I vow to God 

186. peioton, platoon (French): platoon-firing was 3ne of the military 
inventions of Gustavus. 

m el lay, fray. Fr. niUe. 

Non Bget Horace Odes, i 22. 2-4:“ He needs not the darts of 
the Sfauritanian, nor the bow, nor Fuscus, the quiver iieavy with 
the poisoned arrows”. 

l’E7.' succedaneum, substitute, anything to follow’ them. 

138. Tausend teifleni ‘a thousand devils’ (Ger.): “that I should say 
so,” adds Dugald, who is always 
respectable and moral. 

189. Oarocco, coragio, courage. 

Sassenach sldier, Gaelic: ‘Saxon 
soldier’. 

taslets. For the thigh-pieces of 
armour; see ch. ii.: “thigh-pieces Matchlock 

of steel, then termed taslets, met s, shows the lock the slit for the 
the tops of his huge jack-boots”. matiih. 

140. m%tchlock^ nor habergeons, no gum nor armour; matoMock, 
gun-vfired by means of a match. 

(b29; 
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CHAPTER XV 

■■ ^ 

141. sonnets. Ixxik, entitled Tctrachmhnf bad been ridiculed, 

it woiiM Keenu by the divine-iyisaembled at Wc.Htmiristei\ and otbers, 
on account of the banlness of tlie title; and Milton in bis Bonnet 
retaliatcB uptni the barbarous Sc«>ttiHb nanuB %vhieli tlie Civil War 
had made familiar to Knglidi ears: • 

■ / — -why is it IiaKkn^ siiNH, than CiMifrn, 

MMUo.^ or McDonald, or Galhisp ? 

These ragged names to our like months grow sleek, 

Thiit would have made Quintilian staxi and gasp*.*’ 

We. may suppose/ says Bhliop Kewton, Hhat these were fersons 
of note among the Scotch . aiinsters, who were for preasin;^ and 
enforcing the Covenant / w\erea.s Milton only intends to riaieule 
the barbarism of Scottish names in general, and quotes indiserimi- 
nately, that of G-illespxe, one of the Apostles of the Covenant, amir- 
those of Colkitto and McDonnell (both belonging to one person), 
f>ne of its bitterest enemies” (S.). But Masson (Globe Milton^ 
p. 440) shows that all three names belonged Colkitto akne — 
Alexander IMacdonnel, stm of Colkitto, .son of tiillespie. 

traditions . . . preserved in . . . Highland glens. This 
remarkable fact should l>e earefully noted. The sunie thing is true 
of Prince Charles Ed\vard, and conclusively proves that ‘loyaltj"' 
had absolutely nothing to do, in 1644 or 1745, with the action of the 
dan.s. below <»n ch. xix. 

142, Scottish order of battle. This ha<l ]>een, from the days of its 

inventor, Wallace, the tratiitional order of the 8eot tish forces. For 
its influence in history see Hume Brown, Hhtonj of ^^coiimid^ u 148; 
and the excellent remarks of Green, 67tort i/fs?ory, pp, 185-186, on 
Wallaces ‘Wahtrloo formation’ of the stpiarcs. The whole of this 
15th chapter of Scsott should Ixi carefully studied, a.s affording mtioli 
light on the miltaiy and political events of the period and the 
story. 

proof, armour of proof,. of a fine defensive temper; proved, tested, 
and trietl 

144. artillery very discouraging to Highlanders. For the High- 
tod dread of fkld-ptoes, see Scott’s note 2 E, to Waverki^, 

146. Aberdeen. For the storming of Aberdeen, Sept. 14, 1644, and the 
outrages of Montrose’s troops, see Bcott, Talcs of a Gra 7id father^ 
ch. xSi.: **5^toy W’ere killed in the streets; and the cruelty of the 
Irish in particular was so great that they compelled the wretched 
citizens to strip themselves of their clothes before they killed them, 
to prevent them being soiled with blood ! The women durst not 
lament their husbands slaughtered in their presence, nor inter the 
dead, Avhieh remained unburied in the streets until the Irish 
departed;” 

OEAPTIE XVI 

151 Morpfieus, the claasical god of sleep. ^ 

152* at Tippormutr, the tussle or enpgement at Tipwiwmuir. 


f 



K0TE)§ 235 

* 153. serviceable. “ In fact, for the admirers of archery it may be Btated, 
not only that mtmy of the HigliUiiiders in Montrose’s army used 
# these antique missiles, but even in England the bow and quiver, 
once the glory of the bold yeomen of that land, were occasionally 
used during the great civil war||” (S.). 

lo-l. court of guard, place where the guard assembled in front of the 
general s tent or quarters; guard-room. 

incontinent, at once, instantly. 

155. IVIugdock, the birthplace of Montrose, a few miles north of Glasgow. « 

^ Strath Pillar^, links Glen Bochart with Glenorchy up to the top of 
^ Loch Awe. f ^ 

156. ^iyer, doit, nnaravedi,- small ^us respectively in the Dutch, Scot- 
^ tish, and bpanish coinage. * ■ 

157. Hallowe’en, Scottish feativda ol Oct. 31, kept with merriment and 
^ customs described fully in Burns’ poem of that name. 

CHAPTER XVII 

160. Jouceur (F^;), gift. 

^ 161. Polonaise. ‘*He was in rags when his mother died, and the blue 

polonie that Effie made for him out of an auld mantle of my ain 
» was the first decent dress the bairn ever had on” (Scott, Heart 
of Midlothian, ch. v.). 

Benbecula, the island in the Outer Hebrides, betw^eeu North and 
South Uist. 

163, bothy, hut or cabin. 

165. snowball for a pillow, For Evan Dliu and his indignation at this 
mark of effeminacy, see Tales of a Grandfather,^)!, xlvi. 

Hogg! I nam bo. Thus translated by Scott : 

‘‘ We are bound to drive the bullocks, 

All by hollows, hirsts, and hillocks, 

^Through the sleet and through the rain. 

When the moon is beaming low 
On frozen lakes and hills of snow, 

Bold and heartily we go; 

And all for little gain.” . 

1G6, General Bail lie, William Baillie, officer of Gustavus; defeated by 
Montrose at Alford and Kilsyth. 

Sir dohn Urrie: changed from the Parliamentarians to Royalists, 
and back again to the Covenanters. Montrose routed his raw 
levies at Auldearn, and induced him to follow his fortunes. 
Executed at the Ox'oss of Edinburgh, May 29th, 1650, 

CHAPTER XVin 

169. Piobracht au Donuil-dhu. For this celebrated o/i)owaM 

Hhu, see •Scott’s Poetical Works, for his 1816 translation. In his 
own great misfortune the tune comforted Scott, who write-in his 
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7* 1826; **I pitmed a WpiJi' in the street and conld not ^ 
Ir4p giving him a shiliing to pky Fibwh a iJmiuil 3h% for luck's 
sake;**— what a child X am'** ■. ■ 

169, General Wade. For this inp'wirtttiit feature in the Higblanck the 
coiiHtructinn of the great military roads by Xkeld -l^farslml Wade in 
1724, see Tuki uf a Omndfathtr^ ch. Ixxiv, The wtll-knoivn lines 
in the text have bt;en attributed, on good aiitianity, ti> Captain Gros© „ 
(1 731-"! 1 91), the friend of Burns. .. 

shieling, bothy or but. 

172, their zeal for the royal cause. That the <4iiefs or the Hi|fb- 
lantlm thus regarded the Wiig— a chief whom his clansmen Imd 
deserted— 'is nnhistorkah 'Ae rising of the elans in 1644,i.imder 
..Montrose was entii'eiy a c.laiM^novemeiifc against tb,e Ciunpljells,. wiio 
had long aggrandized themsi^yes at the expense of the Maed(»lmids 
and l^lacleans. So behw, their ancient enemies Glencoe, Kep- 
pocb, and Glengarry**. Bee also cli. \ii paragTajdi 5, for the dislike^ 
to the childron of Diarmid. 

174. IVl‘Vourigh, the patronymic of the chief of the Macphersons. 

176. Argyle . . . final and closing scene. At the Eeatnrationrivhen 
ho was executed by the malignancy of the Royaiiste. “He fact:d 
death with a courage which other passages of his life had not pre- 
pared men to expect, for ho was generally esteemed to be of ^ 
timorous disju-ssition. On the ficatfold, lu*. told a friend that he felt 
himself captable of braving death like a Roman, but he preferred 
submitting to it with the patience of a Christian” {Talu </ a 
Qranslfaiktr^ ch. xlixd, 

■ CHAPTFIl XIX, 

178. Royalists. “ A puw'erfnl coalition of class xvagul war, nominally for 

King Charles, but really against Mac Call uni More. It In not easy 
for any person who has studied the history of that contest to doubt 
that, if Arg}de had supported the cause of intuiarchy, his neighlx>urs 
would have declared against it. Grave %frit4«rH tel! of the victory 
gained at Inverlochy by ‘tha royalists* <iver the rebelH. But the 
l>eMants who dwell near the spot speak more accurately. They talk 
of the great battle won there by the li^facdonalds over the Camp- 
bells*’ (Macaulay, Ilistior^ of Fngland, ch. xiih}, 

179. dread of the war-horse, the Ponwiam dretiding the horses of the 

Spaniards under Pizarro. For the Highland dread, tf. Mob ifoy, 
ch. xxxii.: “ Wlien I first knew the Highlanders they had almost a 
superstitions dread of a mounted trooper, the horse being so much 
more fierce and imposing in his appearance than the little ishcltleB of 
their own bills; and moreover btung trained, iis the more ignorant 
mountaineers believed, to fight with his feet and his teeth 

181. flagrante hello, multo majus, ^c.; Lat. ‘When a war, much more 
a battle, is raging*. 

188. rider. ^ “In German, aa in Latin, the original ineaSilag of t}>e word 
wEitter, corresponding to Equte, is merely a horseman ^ (B.). 
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1€6. liurley«house, ruinous house. 

Diem ciausit supremum ; La|. ‘has closed his last day’; died, 
cadger’s pony, carrier’s or liuxter’s pony. 

188. banneret, with the distinction of leading his men to the field under 
his own banner. The last knight-banneret was created in 1612 for 
saving the royal standard at the battle of Edgehill. 

IfJ. Whitehall, the royal palace in London, 

190. Movit Ajacem. Horace, Ode;%iii. 


^ , ‘The form of the captive 

•Tecmessa. moved her master, the son of Telamon Tecmesvsa 
* was the daughter of a Phrygm piince, taken prisoner by Ajax at 
Troy. ■ ■ I 

^193. fcolmkill, the island of Iona, ‘the island of the cell of Ooiumba’, the 
apostle of Ghristianity in the Western Isles, 

0 • CHAPTER XXI 

194. Andrew !VI‘Donald (1755-1788), dramatic and miscellaneous writer, 

and author of the tragedy of Vimonda. 

195. spontoon of Achilles. Telephus, King of Mysia, having attacked 

the Greeks when they landed on the Asiatic coast, received a wound 
from Achilles, which would have proved mortal if that hero had not 
healed it by the application of the same weapon as had caused it. 

196. /Esculaplus, the classical god of healing, 

chirurgery, surgery. , 

opiferque . . . dicor (Lai), ‘and through the world I am styled 
help-bearer’. Dugald remembers only signifer, standard-bearer; 
and furcifer, rogue, or thief. 

197. strapado, the rack. 

198. Grand Pensionary, such an office as was held by the famous John 

de Witt and others, 

foot-cloth. 

“ Then on the ground, while trumpets sound their loudest point of war, 
Pling the red shreds, a/oofefo^A meet for Henry of Navarre” 

— ^Llacaulay, /yry. 

CHAPTER XXII 

202. Oaberfae, the country of the Mackenzies. Bee ch. iii. 

203. iVlaclan, the clan of Macdonalds of Glencoe. It was doubted whether 

the Children of the Mist were Macdonalds or Macgregors. Scott 
hers makes them rather the latter, dwelling with the Maclans. 

s<^s of D^rmid, Campbells; race of Darn I invaraci^, Macaulays; 
tne riders of l^enteith, Grahams, • 
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206. 


Dr. WIsheart, George Wbhart '.(died autbur of the De Rihus «' 
Gath Montiros^'fnii or Exploits of ISlmtffm, He wm not, however, 
with Montrose at this time, and: never was his chaplain in any sensi^t. 

I ngolstadt, in Bavaria. ■: 

Briseis. the female captive, whomj pos 3 essir)ii caused the rupture 
between Agamemnon and Achilles before Troy. The motto, from 
Fope’s lioiiitT, to ch. xxiii alludes to this. 


208. protAgde |Fr.), favourite or ‘protected person’, 

210 . 

215 . 

216. Gilbert Ker, leader of the Whigainures, 1650, 


make-bate, a maker of debate, op|x3sed to a ninke-peaea 
Philiphaugh. See Itdmhictmi , . 
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SOME COMMON SCOTTISH WOBDS USED IN 
THE LEGEND 


Far Gth€r Scottish expv^sions, see the N'otes 


AbU'lziements, habiiiiBents. 
jj^Allenariy, only: 

Anent, toiicHng.':t 
Bandel ier, , cartridge-belt. 
Bicker, beaker. • 

Bi fling, open-decked galley. 
Bursar, exhibitioner. 
Gbrtiorate, inform. 
Clairshach, harp. 
Claymore, broadsword. 
Coronach, lament for dead. 
Oorrie, hillside hollow. 
Dourlach, quiver. 

Farl, oatcake. 

Fencible, able to bear anna. 
For by, beside, unleas. 
Forfoughten, exhausted. 
Gar, compel. 

Girnel-kist, meal-chest. 
Graith, furniture, equipment. 
' Grice,: young pig. 

Herry, rob, harry. 


Ingan, onion. 

Loons, fellows. 

Lugs, ears. 

Mains, demesne. 
Middenstead, ash-pit. 

Mutch kin, a measure, pint. 
Perquisit io n s, investigations. 
Provant, provender. 

Queich, beaker or cup. 
Shoon, 8hoe.s. 

Sett, pattern. 

Shelty, small horse, pony. 
Skaith, danger, harm. 

Skirl in*, screaming. 

Sweer, loath, reluctant. 
Untenty, careless. 
Usquebaugh, whisky. 
Vivers, victuals, viands. 
Wame, belly. 

Warrandice, warrant. 
Wheen, a few. 

Whilk, which. 
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